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TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE. 



He who has just risen from a bed of sickness and is 
tasting the first moments of retuniing health, in gene- 
ral possesses a peculiar skUl in constructing those base- 
less edifices which the French caB thcUeauxen Espagns. 
The reader who has e^er been an inyalid himself, will 
feel the truth of this observation. For my own part, I 
Jtare long been practically familiar with the fiic^ and 
have been in the habit of enjoying iJie pleasure arising 
from this source, as a compensation provided by Nature 
for one of the << worst ills that flesh is heir to." i 

On a late occasion while recovering from a tedious 
illness, I thought one evening, I iielt the approaching 
inspiration of Hygeia, and threw myself into my easy 
ch^ to indulge in a few anAUoihia^ vagaries. But 
alas! the J&bric I had commenced was not destined to 
reach the skies, for scarcely had it attained the LUHpu- 
tian dimensions of St. Peter s Church, when the whole 
was dashed to the ground by the entrance of my old 
friend and college chum, Tom Stapleton, of the Inner 

Temple. 



IV PREFACE. 

<' Well Dick/' said he, as he approached my chair; 
'< still in the land of the living, — no hopes for your youn- 
ger brother." 

<< Not on the present occasioD)" sakl I^ lisiBgas if to 
show toy fifecoverea sWngtn. 

As I stood before him 

** Hen quantuin mutatos ab illo 
Hectore !" 

I observed his eye glance over my wasted limbs, and 
thought it glistened with a tear, as it surveyed the 

" Lean and slippered paDtaloon" 

into \irhidk ai^ weeks sicknfess had tnmsfomied the 
.oooe athletic fbnki of 1^ quondam schoolfeHow. 

*' Courage r said he, iooking ttp^ « th6 tdan^ is now 
jpast,— yon Iiave ^dt a new leas^ xii lifo^ and God grant 
H be a long one. But ^hat ai^ tb6se papers?" pointing 
to a number of Miannscn^ WhicAi lay scattered t>ver 
the ti^le, '<<«Iw&ys scribbling Dick^-^-^posthunious faoDo^ 
no doubt>-^-B drop of ink^ you know, faAidg upon 4l 
thoiigfat makeb tnie imnoNirtal.^ 

'<< WeH, what can an invalid do bett^ I visrily bid- 
iieve I owe more to ^beab papers kfr u^ bedtorMioii to 
hcnlth tlnra to kil -Dr. B.'-s prescriptions, or even My 
Aunt Marga7'stxn*dial8.-^They«re home DmislalkMnto 
I have bete tnaking from ydtnr ^Eivourite ]ahig«i%e, llie 
Ge^rman." 

<< Tra^lations from the German ! Blesi me, Ml tke 
world novv-a-^ys draws upon this inlelleeMitl btmk^ 
but though the run has been very great, there is. yet 



PRBFACE. t 

BO kick of ore aAd bf stbrilng qnality t6o, to ini^t the 
demands of all who af^ qualified to dtaw npoik it^-^i^ttle^ 
I sikppos^, works of iiDa^&akioii." 

** To be serraiiiis, they iit^ preke 'm>ik^ '6f fictiMi bf 
some of their most approved autfaorsi^ 

<< Oh iben you nKean to pijd>lish theM*" 

<< Why to be mr^ ahkthers arA \{\dQ motfaei^^ they &re 
not the finft to see tibB fkults of their 6#n bfl^ng; bat 
inethiida the tales are iis |;ood as IsMhy that haVe been 
i^ven to the w^d, and Although', ias ym kndw> they 
have been tnuo^lated by one who hhA lived faibre iil ^ 
boBtie of the wbrM thah in the stillnete of dVd tlo/8^, I 
hope ihaty besides being iconect tMli»eript», they «a^ 
net aUtogbllier destitute of the spiHt ^ the originals. 
The ebject I haVe ib view (f I ^publi^h 'dfeni) Will be to 
give some notion cf the afyk x^f the novel Writers of 
Germany^'* 

«< Bnt niy dear Dtck,** taking Up one er tWo oT the 
pmjkn %nd turning over the pflges of theila:, ^* you can 
fieVer es|^t to give en idea of a novel-writet by suck 
'iriiort specimens us l^iese.*' 

<< In my opinion, Tom, it requires no lehgthy naira> 
rativ« \o giVe an idea of a peculiar mid individual styloy 
althou^ I must confess that to give k correct notion bf 
tiie ^rength, variety^ and power of ah author's intellect 
and imaginatfOB^ eomethiBg more detailed than tk&se 
w^uld b^ fequisite ; and while I presume diat the ^U 
tsf Uiete 'rasibos writers would be illustraM by ihe plib* 
ifoatiM tif ihem tnanB8cri|)t8, 1 could never once ima- 
l(ne lihat the taried powers of their mind and their fancy 
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were at all perfectly developed. But come sit down 
and let me have your ojtinioD of tbenu'' 

My friend drew in a chair, took up the largest of 
the manasicripts, luid found it to be Madcune de Scu^ 
deri^ by £. T. Hoffman. 

<< What do you think of this author ? aaid I." 

<< Ob, at present Hoffman is all the rage in Germany^ 
and this tale is no bad ^cimen of the writer's style^ 
for in it may be traced an imitation of our historical 
Novel, a species <^ compositioa which the works of 
the Great Unknown have brought into rogue as much 
in Germany as in England. I was in Berlin when 
this tale was published — ^the character of Ren6 Cart 
dillac, like other things, was a r day's wonder,'-^the 
Critics,. however, thought that if the Author had kept 
more to the history of the period, it would have been 
better — too much of the apothecary of Mantua." 

^ What, do you think ' le poudre de SuocessunC 
was all a £dble,— read Dr. Paris's work on Medical 
Jurisprudence, and you will find details that are as 
curious, and apparently as imagmative as those of 
Hoffman. 

. ** But you have been adding here— the German 
edition I read had neither chapters nor mottos." 

<< Est moibus in re6t».*— Do you imagine a Novel 
would be read without those ornaments now-a-days. 
Literary caterers for the public must bend at the 
shrine of fashion as well as others, and an Author 
must study the form of a Novel, as s^tailor the cut 
qf a coat. There is as much mode in Colbuni's title 
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pagM, as is in Stulzes dinner steUs I-^Bnt after all, 
don't you think these breathing posts an improre- 

ment?** 

' <* Perhaps they are,«-biit translations ought to be 

perfect tnuMcripts." 

. « Yott forgel then what H&race ttays, which by the 

way, is as true with respiect to a translatidn as an origirml 

composition. Nee'dedlies imUaiorin arv<tim.-^Batno 

mutter^ in efiBry things else yoti will find it to be so— 

but here is one by Sehiller in pw/is naiuralibusj* 

** Frederick Schiller — the Shakespeare df Germany 
ia4i prose w#rk 4d fiction by the AnAor of Wallen- 
steln?^ 1 1 do not recdlkiet any.*' 

, *^ Hare you never read his Kleme Prossaisehe 
Schriftenf — ^there are not many tales amongst them, 
but thirClw that lue, suffiicieittly prove his high talent 
for this spedes of composition, and sure I am, had he 
lived in the Novel-writing da3rs of the present period, 
he would have been an able and successful Romance 
writer, and the world, instead c^bmng indebted to 
him for sublime dramatic creations, would have been 
ptesented'With spSritefd aild graphic picturto of Ger- 
iMMi malmeta and national feeling. I am sure you 
must^havc^ seen lAetf."^ 

- << Let me see,*' as he turned over the leaves 6f the 
Dishonoured Irreclaimable. " Oh yes, I have read 
this l^ag^Oy-aBdlncJthiiiks i)^ ah English giurb too. — 
N«ibad argunMlit^ if I remembe^' right, for the abroga- 
tion of the Game Laws. I wish our Country Squires 



" What? Do you think there is a trftodkn 
tioq pf thf^^ rireftfe^Uliti m v^V^h I awi sive mine 
is as correct though I have not seen ^ Oilher> ig%4 
f^ S^ ^ \^ ^^ ^l^ Wfffise el \mstg' tv^m told. 
!Pu^ lier^ is 1^ curioi^ti^^-r-t^p Ti4en> QT wh9itev«r ^Ise 
yw fffty «rtl *ei^» by Jwa l^rt Ri«ht?r." 

f! 'Xhie A^ttw W^i960 works M^^^fune d^ Stafd eon- 
sidered ^s ipq^l^^e q{ pi^iiig the bouQ^funes 9f Ger- 
npianj? T^^s is p^^mi graduid t^ Iread." 

<f I ^ ^v(^se ttiat ^e isanno^ re^ tW'9 seateweeii of 
Richter without finding mpn^y %ih9) hiut. swrely he ne?er 
pf|i|14 })aye acqi^ired so; taaai^ fi|B^ in lu^ own country 
lyiihout, sqw^jusit #e ^ it." 

<f T^t, i? all vefy f^qp, bii| may n^% his 6me rest 
Itpoii ^o betfe^ (Quadatiot^ \\m tjb^ saatiwQi^t of La- 

Quod adest praestp (nisi quid cogaoviiniui ante 
Swudus) imprimis placet? 

uaepely umq h^ sinpli^rity? h^ ^ay ppi^^n bis. writ- 
V?^ are by far too ftentimfBft^l— to^ upagmaiiye, aud 
too metapborical, and his charact^. tc^ simple and 
!W0Ptii8ti<^te4 foi; i^e pji^e^t, st^^ of English read- 

" S(m *!»<e. I^o^n^tb§faB#flg> I b^voriittde tbsi 
attempt, ^ put t^ ecc^t^ yr\i^r u^ ^ Sagliib 
gari), tin4 90. e^j; m)^ it w^. I ^ssftw y<wi. J am 
satisfied however that those who love tales merely 



FREE ACE. uc 

for their flMr/, oi^fat to pan over << the Death of an 
Angely and the Moen/' while tho9e who are gifted with 
a little more imagination than their neighbours, will 
find in the snccession of touching episodes of this 
writer, niore than enough to oounteihalanco the im<i 
perfeetiona that fastidious critica might find in the 
style." 

<< But good Heavens, Uiis dedication to PhiUipina 
wiH iMfer 4o— ^folly and seriousness mingled together. 
•>— I wvtold adytae you to leave it out." 

^< Well, then, I must at once abandon the idea of 
giving a specimeD e€ Jean Paul's style, for all hb 
wodufre 

Mixtoque insania lacta. 

No, no, I am determined to give as perfect a trans'- 
script of Richter as I can. I shall show up his merits 
and demerits, and let the reader judge for himselfi" 

<< If you meant to publish them as a literary 
^uribsity, then I think you are right in being fiuthfu], 
but ^rchMy for a work such as yo« propose, you 
should follow the example of Madame de Stael, who 
has tramUOed a dream by this Atither, agreeably to 
the taste of her fostidious countrymen. But what 

comes next?" 

** Two tales by Langbein, celebrated in Germany for 
his hmmwir, i believe, -but to evident imitator, like 
many others, of oW Boccacio." 

"Why *at is dangerous gfound to 'iwll from — I 
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bep^ you have avoided in yonkjr selection, the gay g^ 
lantry of his prototype— nothing of 

" Donne amabile e mariti ingahnati?'* 

that won't do,<— tecoUect the Chief J«stiee a finding the 
other, day.'* 

<< I was carefal about this, but in my fastidiousness 
I was obliged to be content with but an indifferent 
spedmen of the author s spirit — Langbein's Schwanke 
or Jokes, are nearly all interlarded with animated de- 
scriptions in verse, which I would willingly have trans- 
lated^but the fact is, there was not one of them that 
was not imbued with by far too much of the ^irit of 
Casti." 

<< Pope's lines are applicable to not a few in the 
wmjd, .and Langbem' is one of them. 

"** There are whom Heaven has blest with 8t4)re of wit, 
Yet want as much again to govern it.** 

Pntamoi^ all yoiUr ta]^> have you n6ne by the most 

fiielebrated and Biost V:olilminous of novelists, Augustus 

J^'Ptmtainef"' 

, : *\Ohl ceFt^inly^-*4]eri9 is the Hamiifid CasUe-^not 

a bad opjocimon of this writer's style — ^English readers 

will probably think it tame however/' 

.<< Well I wont deny that — but with me La Fontaine 
is a gr^at favorite. I like him for his simple unpre- 
tending style — ^he is certainly the clearest and purest 
of all German novdiist% and by the critics of his own 
country is considered to have been the first who could 
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write bis o\inL buigua^, free from that mist whicb en- 
veloped the majority of the eariywrith^ of Germany; 
•^— and then: his descriptions are so beautifiil and unaf- 
fected — -his pictures of unsophisticated life^ so natmral, 
and so spirited — the affecticMis of the heart are' so simply 
yet so tenderiy exhibited, and the. scenes' of .domestic 
bliss so happily drawn- and so modei^* tcXonred^ that 
one feels in|;erested, although the plot i» probably indif- 
ferent ebbugh/' ■■..;'•*!» 

" The Germans must haie&the snneopiaiea o\- him 
as you have, else be would not write so much— >by the 
last Leipsic Catalogue, I see he has published upwards 
of two hundred and fifty volumes ;—^when w^l the hard- 
working and spirit-stirring pein of the author of Waverly 
equal this?" 

<<When wo can justly apply to him the i words of * 
Ariosto^ 

*' O esecrabile avarizia! O ingorda 
Fame d'avere ! * '^ 

and not till then." 

" Aye, to be sure the " Auri sacra fames*' produces 
many things, and novels among the rest. But these 
two other tales, what are they?" 

<^They ai'e from the pen of Theodore Charles Kor- 
ner, the lyric poet of Germany, and I translated them 
in the consdousness that any thing from such a charac- 
ter would be interesting." 

" As a prose writer he never was celebrated." 

"Nol but as a Poet and Patriot he has had few 



xii PREFACE. 

compeUtors, and I know no better eulogy that can be 
pronounced upon hiiri, than to say, that bb soo^ 
tended much to awaken the dormant enecgies of his 
countrymen, to free their land from foreign bondage, 
imd that he died in the honr of victory at the head of 
A band of 'patriots, fighting fot that freedom, in praise 
of which his lyre had been strung." 

*f WbU tipoQ the wholes I do not think your pinject 
of publishing these tales a bad one — ^prbvided the world 
kn^w yoiur Viewa aa wtil as -I do." 

f ^ I can make these known in a preface." 

*< "lis a pity yon could not talk the matter over with 
eadi of your readers, as yon have now done with me," 

The hint was top good to be lost. So as soon as 
my friend left me, I noted down our conrersatioin ex- 
actly aa it bad occunred et la veieil 
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MADAME DE SCUDERI. 
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BY 



E. T. HOFFMAN. 



" It will have blood, they say blood will hare blood. 
Stones have been known to move and trees to speak. 
Augurs and understood relations, have 
By maggot pies, and choughs, and rooks brought forth 
The 8ecret*8t man of blood.** 

SJiake^peare, 
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MAPAME DE SCUDERI. 



CHAPTER I. 



O mirk, mirk, is this midnight hour, 

And k>ud th« tempests roar; 

A waefu* wanderer seeks thy tpwer. 

Lord Gregory ope thy door. 

Sums, 



Iff the Rue Sl jffonore till latdy stood tbe small house 
wherein Magdalene Scudeii (celebrated for her beanti'' 
fnl verses) liyed under l^e patronage of Lovds XIV. 
and Madame de Maintenon. 

About midnight, it might be in the autumn of the 
yev 1680, there was heard a loud and violent knock- 
ing at the door of this house, whidi echoed through 
hall and passages* Baptiste, who in Madame Scuderi's 
small establishment acted as cook, lackey, and porter, 
had gone with the permission of his mistress to the 
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ceantrr. to celebnte die nnrnice of bis sislcry and it 
ao happened dm Mara the diambenBud was the oaly 
penoD avaLe in the howe. She hcavd the oA lepeat- 
ed kooddacs at die dcwr. and it immedtatek- ociuii e d 
to her, that Bapiiste w» aibtsent asd that she remuBed 
the sue pffVKector of herself and iii2s:ze». AUthecra^ 
ties of thieT>». Tohfc«rs» aad mankseR. vhicii 
thm so pieraieat in I^ri$ rushed to her 
aad i; appeared to her hkhlr pr\>hihrie that it Bii^;hl 
he a pam* of assKsins awaie of die aaprocected aad 
lonrir ssnmioii of die koose tha: vereBOvsakiBc the 
MiHe» and who if admitted vxmlLI con 
dciMcn apoa Mf micieiR. 3iana tiMRMre 
ia her (laHahor tznaKHv aad m despair* at the 
UBK Towii^ Teweaace apoa Bd^Ksoe aad his sirtcr'a 



Ty vhife ia ^ iavrrais Maria 

mac. ^ For ^ ky«« <A G«d. «»a ^ 
opea ^ dcNH-r TieaBb^ac with 
bald of a caadiestic^ with a baraiac tafwr and laa oat 
to dy i^iiHMneL— ibane she dattacdr bfd Ae iwita of 
^ diKBzber of her ies«. esdwaaae. *^ Ftr 
opea ^ door, eyta ^ doorT la tbk 

tW aaadaoioKber sf«eak»: w^lawva basil 
be oiaae wtaMfllod wrctca arao omIss tae 
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tion of my mistress who is well known to deligbt in 
generous actions, but I must be cautious! 

Maria therefore opened a window and cried down, 
** Who knocks so loud at this unseasonable hour, 
awaking every one from their sleep?" while she 
gave to her deep voice a&^much of the manly character 
as was possible* . . 

In the glimmer of the moonbeams which then broke 
through the dark ckmds she beheld a tall figure, muffled 
in a light grey mantle with abroad slouched hat drawn 
down so £u* 88 to shade eyes and countenance. She 
now caUed with a louder voice, so that it might be 
heard by the person below, ** Bi^tiste, Claude, Pime, 
rise and see what villain attempts to break into the 
house!". Immediately upon this a soft and hunehtabfo 
voice answered from below, ** Alas Maria, I know full 
well it is you, notwithstanding the. vain attempt to dis- 
guise your voice, I know too, that Baptiste has gone 
to ^e country and that you remain at home alone with 
your lady— only trust me, open the door and fear 
nothing; I must needs speak with your mistress this 
very moment." ^ Do you imagine," replied the cham- 
bermaid, << that you could speak with my lady at this 
untimely hour ; you must know she has long since gone 
to sleep, and that I would not waken her upon any ac- 
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ebilDt from the first sweet dumber whieh her /ten 8# 
much reqtiir^." . 

^ £ know/' repHed the strttnger, << I know thist your 
)ady hai but this rery mcmieut kdd. aside the manU'^ 
sdript of ker novel Ckliis at wbdch she inceasantly mi 
aaadoosly laboursi.aiid is just now writing 4owb seme 
verses of it which she intends reading over to Madame 
de Maintenoa to*morr6w mornitig. I beseech you 
Maria have csompasdoa oin me aad open tht dooir;-^ 
know that it is no smaller matter than to save a wretch 
from destmctiotty know that honour/; liberty^ eyen the 
very life of a man depend up<»i say speaking to. your 
lady this moment* Consider too, that your Mifrtresd 
woidd never foigive you should she be informed, 
dtti it was you who with hard-^iearted cruelty drove 
finom her door the wretched creature who came to im« 
pk>re her assistance." 

<* Bat why do you daim the compassion of my mis- 
tress 8t this unusual hour^ come back early to-morrow ;'' 
this said Maria from above^ while it was answered 
from below,-^<< Think ye that Fate can pause and suit 
itself to time and hours, when like the thunderbolt 
it is about to strike,—- if there be but one moment 
leh for salvation dare it be posponed? — Open the door 
and fear nothing from a miserable, helpless creature, 
forsaken by the wkole world, puisued and hunted by 
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a horrid dntinyi-^wiio wishes to implore your hdy 

to save him from a threatened danger. 

. Maria pereeived that whi^ the unknown utterdd 
those wordSy he ^ve a deep groan as if. from riolenfe 
sorrow^ and at the same time the tone of the roioe le^ 
senihM that of a youth deeply yet softly penetrating 
t»th» heart. She felt movedy and without fnrther coivr 
sideral&OB went for the keys. 

The door was sduxely opened when the mahtle* 
muffled figure rushed impetuously forward, and fried 
with a commaading and frantic voice while stepping 
past the maid into the haU ; *^ Conduct me to youi$ 
lady !" In the greatest consternation Maria raised the 
candlestick^ and the rays of the taper fell upon the 
countenance of a youth that was deadly pale and fright* 
folly distorted^ and the maid's terror was assuredly not 
diminished when the young man threw open his man- 
tle And her eye caught the bright handle of a stiletto 
peeping out of his bosom. The man darted at her 
his sparkling eyes and cried in a tone of greater agita- 
tion, <' Conduct me .to your lady--*tbis instant conduct 
me to your lady!** 

• Maria now imagined her worthy kdy in the greatest 
danger ; the profound respect and ardent attachment 
which she had so long entert^ned for one who had 
treated her so kindly, burned now moi*e strongly than 
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ever in ber affectionate bosom, and produced a courage 
which she herself never once dreamt of possessing. 
She hastily shut the door of the chamber which had 
been left open, placed herself before it, and said with 
energy and firmness, <<your intemp«»te conduct in 
the house accords indeed badly with your lamentable 
wailings when on the outside, which as I now observe, 
have awakened at an evil hour my sympathy and com- 
passion; — ^with my lady you neither shall nor can 
ipeak at present, and. provided you have no evil design 
and fear not to meet the light of day, come to-morrow 
and tell her what you are now so anxious to relate; 
but at present I beg you will quit the house." 

The man gave a deep sigh, stared at the girl with 
a terrifying look and seized hold of his stiletto. Maria 
secretly recommended her soul to heaven, but remain- 
ed stedfast, looked the man boldly in the face, and 
pressed herself closer to the door of the chamber 
through which he must needs go to reach the apart- 
ment of her mistress. 

<* Let me go to your lady I tell you," reiterated the 
stranger. 

** Do what you please," rejoined Maria, << I shall 
not stir from this spot; execute the foul deed which 
you have begun, and you will ako find a shameful 
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death on the Place de Cfreve, like your Tillanoiis 
companions." 

'^ Ha," exclaimed the man, *< you are right, Maria, 
you are right, I do appear armed like a robher and aa- 
sasain, but my companions are not judged — are not 
executed!" While saying so he drew from his bosom 
the dagger and cast a withering look at the terrified 
woman. 

<< Merciful God!" cried Maria, expecting the deadly 
thrust, but at that moment the clash of arms and the 
trampling of horses were beard in the street. ^< The 
police, the police! — ^help, help!" cried the maid. 

** Unfeeling woman I you wish my destruction — 
all is over, all is over — ^take, take— give this to your 
lady this very night; to-morrow if you please." The 
man lowly murmuring pulled the candlestick from the 
girl's grasp, extinguished the taper, and pressed a small 
caaket into her hands. <' For heaven's sake give this 
casket to your mistress," cried the man and rushed 
from the house. 

Maria who had fallen to the ground, arose with dif- 
ficulty and gr<^d back to her chamber, where quite 
exhausted and incapable of speech, she sank upon 
a chair; but a few seconds had not elapsed before ^ 

a noise with the keys which she had left in the street 
door, attract^ her attention ; the do<M- was then k)ck- 
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ed and at length light uneertain footsteps approached 
her room. Immoveably fixed and speechless from ter- 
ror, she awaited her frightful fate, but how changed 
were her feelings when the door (^ned and at the 
first glance she recognised the &ithful Baptiste, who, 
looking deadly pale and full of consternation, exdaim- 
ed on entering, << By all the saints, tell, Maria, what 
has happened ; oh my anxiety, my deadly anxiety.-— 
I do not know what it was, but something impelled 
me, irpesistibly, to leave the marriage feast yesterday 
evening, and so I came to our street, and thei^ t 
thought to myself Maria is easily awakened, she will 
hear though I but tap at the street door, and will ad- 
mit me; but at that moment a strong patrole of horse 
and foot, armed to the teeth, siezed me and would not 
permit me to proceed. Most fortunately Desgrais, 
the Lieutenant of Police, who knows me well, re- 
cognised me as a lantem^ was held before my fiice 
and said, ' Aha! Baptiste, how are you in the street 
at this hour of the night? You should remain in the 
houae to protect it; it is dangerous to be found here 
at this hour, — we expect to seize a good prize to-iiight.' 
Yqu cannot conceive how these words struck me; 
and then when I step upon the threshold and enco^apr^ 
ter a disguised man, with a bare stiletto in his hand, 
who, in his hurry to escape, whirles me round and 
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Tmmd; the house open, the keys in the lock, — ^tell me, 
tell me, what all this hetokens?" 

Maria in «ome measure relieved from her fearful an- 
xiety, related what had happened. Both went into 
the hall and found the candlestick on the ground 
where the stranger had flung it on quitting the house. 

^' It is but too true,'* said Baptiste, << that our 
lady would have been robbed if not murdered; the 
man knew, as you have said, that you were alone with 
our mistress, and knew likewise, that she was still a- 
wake over her works ; probably he was one of those 
execrable yillains who introduce themselTes into the in- 
terior of houses, cunningly spying every thing that may 
serve for the furtherance of their diabolical purposes ; 
and the small casket, Maria, I think we ought to throw 
into the deepest part of the Seine. Who is our guar- 
antee that this fellow may not in some way or other 
aim at to the life of our respected mistress; that she, 
opening the casket, may not fall down dead, as the 
old Marquis of Toumay did whilst merely opening a 
letter from an unknown hand?" 

The iiedthful servants after consulting for a long time, 

determined at last to relate every thing on the morrow 

tOf their mistress, and to present her also with the 

mysterious casket, which with due caution, might be 

safely opened. Both weighing every circumstance 

B 



10 MADAME DE SCUDERI. 

o<miiected with the appearance of the suspicidns stran- 
ger, thought that such a mystery upon which they dar- 
ed not decide, on their own judgment, should, at least, 
be concealed from the world, and they determined to 
leave it entirely to be discovered by their mistress. 



CHAPTER II. 



Put this ia any liquid thing yea willy 

And drinic it off; and, if you had the strength 

Of twenty men, it would despatch you straight. 

Shakeqteare, 



There were good grounda for Baptiste*a worst vwgi" 
dona. At that very moment Paris was the theatre of 
the most diabolical outrages, for it was then that a £iilal 
proficiency in art, gare to wickedness the eaaieat and 
safest means for accompGshing its purposes. i 

Glaser, a German apothecary, the best chennst of 
his time, busied himself, aa was usual with persona of 
hia science, in the study of alchjrmy ; he entertained 
the foolish hope with others like hims^, of discoTering 
the philosopher's stone. An Italian named Exili be- ^ 

came his associate ; however, with him the art of mak« 
ing gold was only a pretence. He wished merely to 
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learn the meUiod of preparing, mixing, and rablimfiig 
stnffs of a poisonons nature, in which his master wa» 
vainly attempting to find his fancied fortune, and he 
succeeded at last in the preparation of that fine poison, 
which, without smeU or taste, was productive of the 
most fatal consequences, and which would work either 
immediately or at a distant period ; a mixture which left 
not the slightest trace in the human body, and deceived 
the vigilant and scientific eye of the physician, who 
never dreaming of poison, was ever willing to ascribe 
the death which it occasioned, to some natural cause. 

However cautiously Exili went to work, still he in« 
corred the suspicion of selling deadly drugs, and he 
was consequently carried to the Bastile. In the same 
room, somi after his apprehennon, was confined Ci^- 
tain Godin de St. Croix. This person had for a 
kmg time lived in that intimate connection with the 
Marchioness de Brinvillier, which brought disgrace 
upon her fiunily; and while the Marquis remained to- 
tally insensible to the crimes of his lady, her £Either, 
Dreox d' Aubray, Civil Lieutenant of Paris, was forced 
to separate the guilty pair, by an order of arrest which 
was executed against the Captain* . Passionate and 
careless of character, a contemner of religion, and a 
zealous pursuer of vice from his youth, vindictive and 
revengeful even to death, there could be nothing so 
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welcome to this officer as the diaholical secret of Exili, 
which pnt'into his hands the means of destroying all 
his enemies. He became the deroted scholar of this 
Italian, and equalled his master so soon, that on leaTXi^ 
the Bastile, he was folly qualified to prosecute his art 
alone. 

• The Marchioness de Brinyillier was a woman of little 
principle, and under the tuition of St. Croix, became 
fit for anything. He persuaded her successively to 
poison her father, with whom she lived, and that even 
while in the act of nursing him with pretended kind- 
ness; afterwards her two brothers, and lastly her sister 
—the father from revenge, the others to inherit their 
riches. 

* The history of several persons who have been guilty 
of poisoning their fellow-creatures, convinces us of this 
horrid truth, that when the mind is once habituated to 
the idea, it becomes a powerful and irresistible passion. 
Without any ulterior object, but merely from a pleasure 
similar to that which the chemist enjoys when making 
experiments, have these miscreants poisoned persons 
whose existence or destruction was perfectly indifferent 
i» them* The sudden death of several poor persons in 
the H6tel-Dieu, created afterwards suspicions that the 
bread which Brinvillier was accustomed to distribute 
iveekly at that hospital, for the purpose of being itganl- 
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ed as a pattern of charity and piety^ had been poisoned* 
It is however true^ that the pigeon pies which she pre- 
sented to some guests whom she had invited to her 
houae^ were mixed with a deadly drug. The Cheva* 
lier de Goet and several others were the .victims of this 
diabolical entertainment. 

For a long time St. Croix, his companion La Chaus- 
s6e and Brinvillier, were snccessfol in impenetrably 
veilii^ these nefarious and diabolical deeds from justice 
and the world; but what can the cunning and artful- 
ness of even the most unprincipled accomplish, if heaven 
decrees that such crimes shall be juiced on earth? 

The poison which St. Croix prepared was so fine^. 
that if the powder (pottdre de succession as it was called 
by the Parisians,) lay open during preparation, a single 
inhalation of it was sufficient to cause instant death. 
St. Croix, therefore, during his operations made always 
use of a fine glass masque. But it happened one daji^ 
just as he had completed the preparation and was aboulT 
to put it into a phial, that this masque fell off, and hav* 
ing thus inhaled some of the finer particles of the poison 
be fell down dead upon the spot. As he died without 
heirs, the Government officers soon hastened to \m 
house to attach .their seals to what was left. There 
they found locked up in a chest, not only the whole 
diabolical arsenal of poisonous utensils which had been 
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used by the Tile St. Croix, but also tbe letters of 
BrinTiliier, which left no doubt of her infiEunous tran- 
sactions. She instantly fled to a nunnery in Liittich, 
and hither Desgfats the Lieutenant of Police was dis- 
patched af^ her. Disguised as a priest he arriyed 
and was admitted into the nunnery where she was con- 
cealed; and having commenced a love afiair with this 
abominable woman, he succeeded, without nradi per- 
suasion in inducing her to make a secret rendezvous 
with him in a solitary garaen out of the town. Scarcely 
waa she arrived there, before she found herself sur- 
rounded by the assistants of Deisgrais, who, changing 
his priestly appearance and passionate deportment into 
that of the Lieutenant of Police, forced her to step into 
ihe carriage which stood ready at the garden gate, and 
guarded by a party of the gen$ d^armerie proceeded 
directly to Paris. 

La Chaus^ sometime previous to this had been be- 
lieaded, and Briavillier suffered the same death, her 
body after ex^cntio9 being burned, and its ashes dis- 
persed in the air. — But for a short period did the Pari- 
«ans T^biee (}iat this dreadful band of miscreants was 
max of the world,— -a band which could direct without 
detection in the family cirde its murderous weapons 
against both friend and foe, for it was soon discovered 
tbat the art of the villanous St Croix had found heirs. 
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Like an invisible malicious spirit, death slipt into the 
closest circles, that acquaintanceship, love and friend- 
ship produce, and there seized surely and quickly 
the unfortunate victim. He, whom we saw to-day 
in blooming health, tottered on the morrow aidk 
and languishing, and no art of the Physician could 
save him from the grave. Wealth— a profitable em- 
ployment — a beautiful, peihaps a too youthful wife, 
were sure to attract the deadly drau^t. Frightful sus- 
pidon severed the most sacred ties. The husband 
trembled before his wife — ^the father before his son-^ 
the sister before her brother. The meal remained ui^ 
touched,— the wine whidi one Mend offered to another 
stood untasted on the board, and where formerly gaiety 
and wit resounded, bewildered and amdous looks tried 
to discover the hidden pmson. 

The Others of families purehased the means of their 
subnstence far from their homes, and got it dressed in 
this and that dirty cook-shop, fearing treason even in 
their own houses. And yet frequently the greatest 
caution was without avul. 

The king to put a stop to the evQ which was 
daily becoming more and more alarming, appointed Wil 
particular court, to whidi he committed entirely the 
discovery and punishment of those secret crimes. This 
court was the well known Cktmbre Ardenie which 
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YmM its sittiiigB under the BMtile> and over which La 
Kegnie reigned as president. 

The hboors of La Regnie with whatever zeal they 

might have heen conducted, would have remained 

liowever much longer fruitless than they did, had it not 

lieen left to the artful Desgrais to discover the secret 

coiner where these frightful crimes were concocted. 

In the Fauhourg 81 (Seirmain these Kved an old wo-: 
man called La Voisin, whose prof^tasibn it was to tell 
fortunes and to ndsei^irits, and who, with the assis- 
tance of her assodates Le Sage and Le Vigoreuz, un- 
derstood the mode of astonishing and terrifying per-; 
sons who were neither weak nor ciiedulous. But she 
understood more than this. The disciple of Exili, 
she raannfiictured Kke St. Ctoix llie fikie and tasteless 
poison, and assisted by its means profligate sons to an 
eariier inheritance, and unprincipled wives to younger 
husbands. Desgrais however discovered her seoret 
operations, she confessed every thing*, and the Chambre 
ArdaUe doomed her to the stake for crimes which she 
soon expiated upon the i^roeiiisGmw. A list of all the 
persons who had requested her assistance was found in 
Imt l^ossession, and it so happoied, that not only exe- 
cution fbllowed upon execution, but serious suspicion 
fell even upon individuals of the highest rank. 

It was cur^ntly believed that Cardinal Bonzy, by 
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meaiifl of La .Voisin had found out a way to 6h6rtefi tbe 
existence of all those persons itrhom he as Alrcfabiahop 
oi Nairbomie wad obliged to pay pensions to; The 
Dachess de Bouillon and the Countess de Soiss^mB^ 
whose named were found in the list) were' also accused 
of being connected with die secret machinations oi this 
diabolical woman; and even Francis Henry de Mont- 
morendy Duke and Marshall of the Idngdom, was not 
spared. The frightful Chambre Ardente prosecuted 
him, and although he presented himself instantly at 
the prison of the Bastile to answer to the allegationg 
preforred against him, the hatred of XjOUYois and La 
R^;nie caused him to be shut up in a dungeon not 
exceeding six feet in length. Months passed before 
lliose ministers of justice were /arced to acknowledge 
that the crime of the Duke deserved no punishment.^ 
He had merely had the weakness to apply to Le Sage 
to have his horoscope cast. 
It is but too true that blind xeal misled die President 

■ 

La Regnie into violence and cruelty. The tribunal 
assumed the diaracter of the Inquisition^— the slightest 
suspicion and the most trivial delinquency led to im- 
mediate and close imprisonment, and it but too often 
happened that the innocence of persons which had been 
condemned to death, was by the merefit accident dis- 
covered in time to save them from the scaffold. Be- 
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aides this La Regnie had such a disg^dDg countenance 
and such a deceitful look, that he brought upon himself 
the hatred even of those whom he was called to protect 
or ayenge. The Duchess de Bouillon being asked by 
him on her trial, whether she had seen the devil, 
relied, << Methinks I see him now I" 
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CHAPTER IIL 



The trembling stars 

See crimes gigantic, stalking through the gloom 

With front erect, that hide their head by day, 

And making night still darker by their deeds. 

SlmnVring in ooyert, till the shades descend. 

Rapine and Murder, link*d, now prowl for prey. 

Young, 



While the blood of the guilty and of the suspected 
flowed in streams upon the Place de Chrevey a calam- 
ity of another kind appeared which created new con- . 
stemation throughout the city. A band of thieyes 
seemed to have determined on getting possession of all 
the valuable jewels in the capital. The rich ornament 
was scarcely purchased, before it disappeared, and by 
means too that were imperceplibb. ^ But it was still 
more dreadful, that every one who ventured to wear 
any costly gem in the evening upon the streets or in the 
dark passages that led to their houses were smto of 
being robbed, perhaps of bebg murdered. 
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The story of those who escaped with their lires 
WBs; that they were knocked down with a blow upon 
the head as if by a stroke of lightening, and on recov- 
ering from their stupefaction they always found them- 
selves robbed of their jewels, and never at the spot 
'where* they had been attacked. * The murdered, who 
were found almost every morning in the streets or in the 
entrances to houses, had all a similar wound ; a dagger 
had been.thruiBt through their heart, and according to 
the opinion of physicians this had been done so quickly 
and so surely thi(^ the murdered person must have fal- 
len to the groynd without the power of crying for assis- 
tance, nay of even emitting the least sound. 

Who was there at the gay court of Louis XIV. 
entangled as they all were, in the silken chains of 
some love intrigue, that did not slip out after sunset 
to the abode of his mistress carrying with him some 
rich present for her who at the moment monopoliz- 
ed all his affections? But just as if the thieves 
had been in lei^e with foretelling spirits, it ap- 
peared they eocaedy knew when such a thing would 
luqypen. Frequently the unfortunate victim of their 
Mpadty never reached the house where he had hoped 
to enjoy an hour of love and gossip, — often he fell at 
the threshold and even at the very chamber door of her 
whose eye longing to meet the smiling countenance of 
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her fond admirer was often the first to he startled by 
the ghastly appearance of his hloody corpse. 
. In vain did Argenson the minister of FolitB cause 
every one to be arrested who appeared to be lit any 
way the object of suspidon; in vain did La Regoie 
rage Imd endeavour to extort confiBwiims^-iiiQ v»n 
were watdhmen and patroles anigmented*- no trace of 
the perpetrators could be discovered. The cautkm 
of arming oneself to the teeth and being accom« 
panied by a servant with a lantern was perhaps the on* 
ly security against attack, but still there were exam- 
ples of persons, whose servants being terrified hy^ 
a shower of stones, were murdered and robbed during 
the temporary panic. 

It was rematkable that notwithstanding the enqni* 
ries and searches that were made at every place where 
jewellery was bought and sold, not the most minute 
portion of any of the trinkets that had been stolen was 
to be found, and thus even here where thmre was the 
strongest hopes of finding a clue that m\ght lead to the 
detection of the robbers, not even a vestige was discov- 
ered that could clear up the horrid mystery. 

Desgrais foamed with rage that the thieves were thus 
so long able to elude his snares. The qti«^^4f the 
city wherever he happened to be present '^Wa^ re- 
mained undisturbed, while in the other quartets df -tfai^ 
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ci^tal where no one suspcicted any danger, the assassin 
mas' sure to seek out his wealthy victims. 
. The Lieutenant of Police thought upon the snare of 
creating several Desgrais, so similar in walk, appear- 
ance, speech, figure, and countenance, that even the 
gms d^armes themselves should not be aUe to discover 
the reel one. In the meantime he secretly watched^ 
and at the risk of his own life did he follow alone even 
into the most obscure comers of the dty, this or that 
person, who by his orders wore a rich and valuable or- 
nament. The person was never attacked ;-— of this 
measure also it appeared that the thieves were aware. 
The zealous but outwitted Lieutenant was in despair. 

One morning Desgrais came to La Regnie, pale^ 
confiised, and agitated. 

<< What news? Have you discovered any trace?" 
exclaimed the President, in hasty agitation. 

** Ah noble SirT' began Desgrais, stammering with 
rage, '< noble Sir, yesterday night the Marquis do la 
Fare was attacked in my presence and in the neigh- 
bourhood of the Louvre too." 

^ Heaven and Earth !'' shouted La Regnie for joy,— i* 
^ DOW we have them I** 

'^ lii^en but a moment,*' interrupted the Lieutenant 
with is^.httter smile, << listen but a moment to what has 
leaHjr.happened. — I stood at the Louvre in watchful 
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anxiety; rage burned in my bosom against those who 
were thus making game of me; a figure approached 
apparently imder the influence of some dreaded fear^ 
went close past me, but evidently without perceiving 
me. In the moonbeams I discovered the figure to be 
that of the Marquis de la Fare. I could easily account 
for his presence there at that hour as I knew he usual-: 
ly slept in that neighbourhood. He had scarcely pfo«^ 
ceeded ten or twelve paces from the dark spot I 
occupied when a figure sprang up as if from the 
ground, knocked him down, and fell upon him. Sur- 
prised at the drcmnstance that could deliver into my 
hand the murderer, I inconsiderately gave a loud cry 
and endeavoured by a leap from my secret comer to 
pounce upon him at once ; but in the act of making the 
exertion I got entangled in my cloak, and fell head- 
long upon the pavement. When I recovered my feet 
I beheld the man hastening away as if on the wingd of 
the wind; I sounded my horn and pursued him,— friMn 
a distance the whistle of the gens d'armes answers my 
call, — ail is alive,-^very one in motion, — ^the dash of 
arms, the trampling of horses, is heard on every side, 
— ^this way, this way,— ^DesgraiB, Desgrais, cried J, so 
loud as to be echoed back from every street.** 

'< In the light of the moon I saw the man .idivays 
before me, turning here, there, nay in every difeetien, 
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til order to confine me^-i-Al length we cainM into ^ 
Rve de Nioaise, and here hn stieng^ seemed to fiifl 
)iiiii.^I redouUed my efibits — ^diere were but fifteen 
stefMi betwixt m. — " 

<< You came up w^th htm — jaa seised hiin-^die getia 
d'ahnes were near — *' cried R^nie^ with ey^ of fire» 
kyilig hold of the arm of Desgrds as if he were Ae 
ij% fflm!derer. 

** But fifteen steps/' contiimed the Lieutenant, in a 
boHow and perturbed voices ^* were betwixt us wfaet 
the man sprang aside into the shade, and disi^ipeared 
tlftoagh a wall." 

^ IHsappeared through a wall! Are you nmn|^,*' 
eried the President, stepping back several paces, and 
das^ng his hands together. 

^ CiA me," replied Desgnus, pressing hh bond upon 

bis forehead, ** Call me one whose mind is troubled 

with strtoge and idle fancies ; call me, noble Sir, a mad* 

man, Alunatic, a ibolish believer in spirits, but it is just 

as I have told you.^ — ^Motioiiless t stood beford the waH, 

while si^reral of the police breathlessly approached, 

flkmg with them the Msi^itiis de la Fare, who batn^ 

recover^ froln his blow appeared with a draWn tiwotd 

hi Ins b«l^9MiifiAie torches ^rere kindled, the wull watt 

e!tiiuyriMmik#lKrd« aiid forwards, but no trftee of a 

dtoHMf'i^tL window, — of any openiftg whatsoever wtii 

D, 
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Id be found* The waU is built of stone and connects 
tnro houses in which several persons reside; but 
against whom not the least suspicion could be brought* 
To-day I have again examined ererjr thing minutely. — 
It must be the devil himself that is plaguing us!" 
.' The story of Desgrais was soon known over the 
whole of Paris, and the heads of all were filled with 
enchantments, incantations, and the devil's bonds with 
loL Voisin, Vigoreux, and the ill-famed priest, Le Sage. 
In the human mind there seems to be such an inherent 
.inclination for supernatural things and wonderful 
events, as oflen masters our better reason, hence what 
Desgrais. had only said in disappointed rage, '' that the 
devil protected those that sell their souls,'' became the 
firm belief of almost every one in the capital. It caA 
easily be imagined that the Lieutenant's narrative re- 
ceived several odd and marvellous additions. The 
story of his adventure (with a wood-cut on the top of 
it, representing a most frightful figure of the devil sink- 
ing into the ground before the eyes of the terrified 
Desgrais), was printed and sold in every comer of the 
city. In short, the people were so completely terrifi- 
ed, and the police so deprived of courage, that they 
wandered during the night, with trembling and fearful 
steps through the streets, covered with amulets and 
soaked with holy water. 
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Argeiison the minister of police, saw the efforts of 
the ChambriB Ardenity shipwrecked, and begged of the 
Mag to iqipoint a Court which with more eztennve 
powOTB might pursue and puniisb the perpetrators of 
this new crime. 

The king convinced that he had given already too 
much power to the Clumbre ArdenJU^ and deeply re« 
gretting the cruelty of the innninerable executions 
nduch the blood-thirsty Regnie had caused, would not 
listen to the proposal. 

Another mode was then chosen to induce the king 
to grant this petition. In the apartments of Madame 
de Maintenon where his majesty was in the habit of 
qMnding the afternoon, and even there transacting 
buamess with his ministers till midnight, a poem was 
put into his hands in the name of the threatened and 
tOTnfied lovers, coniiplaining that when gallantry required 
liiem to carry a valuable present to the mistress of their 
afiections, they had to do so at the imminent risk of 
^ir lives. Honour and pleasure required them no 
doubt, to shed their blood chivalrously for their beloved, 
but the circumstances were different with the base at- 
tack of an assassin against whom they could not arm 
themselves. They trusted therefore that Louis, the 
shining polestar of all love and gallantry, would with 
hb pure beams dispel the gloomy cloud that hung over 
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tiiesiy and diacover tbe in^netrable secret ^^rtuch it con- 
cealed. The godlike hero that cauld cmah hie fieraeal 
foes* waa now implored to draw his shining mwri of 
inctor^y and as Herculea orereaiae the Si^ipent» wA 
Theseus the Minotaur, so it was heUeyed thait he 
wenM deelroy the hoxrid and mysterioiw powier wUch 
thiBatened to annilulate all loye; and wiiA not cohi^ 
tent with changing innocent pleasure into de^ 90CfOWy 
but too ficequeatly cloathed its worshippers in the veeda 
of despair. 

Serious though the oaatter was, the poem waa not 
deficient in witty and amuabg tumS) parttcularly in the 
desadption of the anxious lover slip^iiog out en tipt^* 
U> the abode of bis oiiatreas,L and how the fearM a»X" 
iety which he experienced extinguished eirery diing 
like k>?e» and nipt in the hud eivery sotne of gay gal- 
lantry. Besides all this there waa» towards the conclu- 
sion of the poem, a high panegyfio on Louie XIV.> and 
the king therefore could not fbil to peruae the whole 
with Tiaible pleasure. After having read it .over, but 
witlMKut moving his eyes from the paper> he abruptly 
turned to Madame de Maintenon, read the poem over 
again in a loud voice and asked with a pleasing snrile,^ 
what she thought of the request qf th^ danger-threa- 
tened lovers. 

Madame de Maintenon replied^ << 'JLliAt 9uch secret 
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pcoooedings vere oavarAy of any ptrtieiilar pvipt^e- 
tioD, hot still the UocMi-tiiinty and npaeiout crimiiiala 
wen well deeerviiig ffi pasiiciilar measiiree hmg need 
for tkeir detectiim and piuuihment." 

T|^ king, disBaftiBfied witk this answer, elosed the 
ptspet and seemed intent on returning to the secretary 
of state, who was employed in an adjoining chamber, 
when his eye fell upon that of De Scnderi, who at that 
moment had taken a seat upon a small sopha near 
Madame de Maintenon; on seeing her he instantly 
stopped. The pleasing smile which had been playing 
upon his mouth and cheek, but which had disappeared, 
regained its nMitery, and standing right before her 
ladyship he again opened the poem, saying in a mild 
▼oice, '^ The Marchioness would now know nothing of 
the gaUantries of our beloved lieges, and avoids my 
questions in a manner which was not looked for; but 
what does your ladyship think of this poetical peti- 
tion?" 

De Scuderi rose respectfully from the sopha, a fleet- 
ing colour like the ruddy glow of eveiiing overspread 
her pale and aged cheek, while she said with a slight 
inclination of the head and with downcast eye: 

** Un anuuDt qui craint lea voleurs 
N*e8t point digne d*aiuour." 

The king astonished at the chivalrous spirit of these 
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few worckf whidi gave a death-blow to the whole 
poeniy exclaimed with sparkling eyes, << By the holy 
Dionysius t yoar ladyship is right; no blind laws which 
may strike against the innocent as well as the guilty 
shall infringe upon freedom,-— Argenson and La Regnie 
uiay do their best." 



:^ 



CHAPTER IV. 



Oh thoa tweet sparkler! 

Thou more than stone of the Fhiloeopher! 

Thoa touch stone of FhOosophy itself! ^' 

Thoa hrifht eye of the mine! Hiou loadstar 

Of the soul! The true magnetic pole to which 

All hearts point duly north lilce tremhling needles! 

Thou flaming spirit of the Earth ! which sitting 

High on the Monarch's diadem attractest 

More worship than the Majesty who sweats 

Beneath tli* crown which makes his headache, lilce 

Millions of hearts which hleed to lend it lustre ! 

Shalt thoa he mine? 

ByrotCi Werner, 



Maria, whose mind was foil of all the horrors of the 
period, gave full scope to her imagination as she de- 
scribed to her mistress on the morrow what had hap- 
pened during the past night, and when with a trembUng 
and anxious hand she presented the mysterious casket. 
• — The maid, as well as Baptiste who stood deadly 
pale in the comer of the apartment, twisting his 
night-cap into a thousand different forms, and scarcely 
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able to speak for anxiety and agitation, implored her 
ladyship for the sake of all the saints to open the casket 
-with circumspection. Madame de Scuderi balancing 
the hidden mystery in her hand, and looking towards 
thebtwo domestics who were pale as spectres, said with 
a smile, *^ That I am not rich, and have no pwise wor- 
thy of murder, the robbers are wdl aware, who as 
you have said spy into the interior of every house, and 
must know that as well as either you or I. For what 
would they um at my life? — Who would dream of 
killing a person of seventy three years of age^ who 
never persecuted any one except the wretches which 
she herself created in her own Romances, — utrho has 
made some indifferent verses which could excite no 
man's envy, and who can leave no|liing behind her save 
the rank of an old lady who went occasionally to court, 
and a few dozen well bound books with gilt edges I — 
And thou Maria may'st picture the man in as frightful 
eoloun as thou wilt, but still I cannot believe he bore 
id# Wf evil intenlion, dierefdre I shall see what this 
cOfMiaiW 

Maria started back several pacM, and Baptiste with 
a deep sigh sank half down upon his knee as their 
niistfess pressed her thumb upon the projecting steel 
knob of the casket, and Its lid sprang up with a rustling 
noise. 
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How confounded indeed was Madame de Scoderi 
wlion a pair of gold armlets ridily studded with pre- 
cioos stones, and also a necklace alike splendid sparkled 
before her ejes in the open casket. She took the 
jawels oat, and while she praised the wonderful work 
of the necklace, Maria e jed the rich armlets and ex- 
claimed repeatedly, << that the proud Montespen herself 
did not possess such ornaments." 

'< But what does all this mean? — what does it be- 
token?^ said de Scuderi, and casting her eye to the 
bottom of the casket, she obserred a small folded paper 
which she confidently hoped would unravel the mystery. 
She opened it, but had Scarcely read its contents' 
when it fell from her trembling hands, and throwing 
an imploring look to heaven she sank back upon the 
80& apparently under the influence of great mental agi- 
tation. Maria and Baptiste still dreaming of hidden 
dangers sprang forward to discover the cause of their 
mistress' distress — '< Oh I" cried de Scuderi, with a 
voice wherein sobs half choked her utterance, << Oh the 
mortification I The deep shame. Was I then doomed 
to suffer this in my old age? Have I, like a young 
and unthinking girl treated the matter with a foolish 
carelessness? Oh God! are words half uttered in jest 
capable of such frightful interpretation ? Has heaven 

then permitted that I who have been always true to 

£ 
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virtue and piety frcnn my childhood should he proved 
to have connection with the crimes of a diaholical con- 
federacy?" 

"While de Scuderi uttered there words she held s 
handkerchief before her eyes which were pouring fordi- 
a flood of bitter tears, and Maria and Baptiste were itf 
a state of perplexity to know how they could alleviatci 
the sorrow of their worthy mistress. Maria in the 
meantime picked up from the floor the fatal paper upon 
which was written: 

« (Jn amant qui cramt les voleurs 
N'est point digne d^amour.*' 

*' Your acute mind most noble lady has saved from 
great persecution us who practice the right of the 
strong upon the weak and cowardly, and appropriate to 
ourselves those valuables that are about to be bestowed 
on others more unworthy of them. As a token of our 
gratitude accept of these ornaments ; though they are 
the most valuable which wo for a long time have fallen 
in with, yet you most worthy lady are justly entitled 
to be invested with gems even still more beautiful than 
those now sent. We beg that you will hoWever accept 
them, and trust you will not refuse us your friendship 
and affectionate remembrances. 

THE INVISIBLE." 
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**Ia it possible,** cried de Scnderi when she had 
somewhat recoyered, <^ Is it possible that any one can 
carry his shameless temerity, his villanons outrage so 
iiEir?** The son at this moment shone bright through 
the window curtains of crimson silk, and it so happened 
that the diamonds which lay upon the table near the 
open casket sent forth a sparkling ruddy light. Avert- 
ing her eyes from the gems, de Scnderi hid a counte- 
nance in which horror was strongly pourtrayed, and 
ordered Maria to carry away instandy those frightM 
ornaments which the blood of the murdered still 
stained. 

Maria after locking up the necklace and armlets, pro- 
posed to deliver up the jewels to the Minister of Police, 
and to confide to him every thing relative to the agi- 
tated appearance of the young man, and the peculiar 
circumstances attending the delivery of the casket. 

De Scuderi rose, walked silently up and down the 
room, like one considering deeply what ought to be 
done. She then ordered Baptiste to bring a sedan- 
c^air, and at the same time requested Maria to arrange 
her dress, as she wished to go immediately to Madame 
de Maintenon. 

The necessary arrangements made, de Scuderi pro- 
ceeded to pay her visit to the Marchioness, and arrived 
at her residence at an hour when she knew she^ was 
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always to be found alone in her own apartment toot 

forgetting to take tbe casket of jewels along with her. 

It may be easily imi^ined that Madame de Mainte^ 
Bon was greatly surprised when she saw de Scuderf, 
usually so full of dignity and grace, notwithstandiiig 
her advanleed years, enter her apartment pale> distniet^ 
ed, and with a trembling st^. 

<< By all the saints/^ cried she to the poor terrop- 
stmck lady, as she almost breathless and hardly able to 
stand attempted to reach the arm chair which the Mar- 
chioness moved towards her, << By all the saints what 
has happened?" 

De Scuderi having at length recovered her speech, 
mentioned what had occurred, and bewailed in terms of 
poignant regret the horrible consequences of the incoii« 
siderate jest with which she had answered the petition 
of the danger«-thre(U;ened lovers. 

De Maintenon after having heard every eireumstance 
declared that she considered de Scuderi had taken 
this straiige phenomenon too much to heart, that this 
faring outrage of the viUanous band could never injiu« 
aoch a pious lady as herself,^ — and desired to see the 
ornaments. 

De Scuderi placed in her hands the open casket, and 
the Marchioness could not contain a loud exelamation 
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of astonishment, as the costly jewels sparkled before 
her. 

She took out the necklace and the armlets, and ap- 
proached the wmdow, where she allowed the sun's rays 
to fall upon the gems, and then examined narrowly the 
exquisite workmanship of the setting, to form a correct 
idea of the wonderful art with which each particular 
and minute fink of the chain waa finished. 

After a few moments' examination, Madame de 
Maintenon turned round towards de Scuderi and ex- 
claimed, '' Of a certainty, there is but one individual 
that can make such ornaments, — ^no person save Ren6 
Cardillac could finish such a necklace and such armlets." 



N 



CHAPTER V. 



He was a man, take him for all in all, 
I shall not look upon bis like again. 

Shakespeare, 



Ren6 Cardillac was at that time the most skilfnl 
goldsmith in Paris, and was likewise one of the most 
singalar men of his age. In figure he was rather short 
than tall, broadshouldered, and of a strong muscular 
form, and although nearly sixty years had rolled over 
his head, he still possessed the strength and agility 
of youth. The former indeed was abundantly conspi* 
cnous in the thick curly red hair that encircled his full 
and ruddy countenance. If Cardillac, however, had not 
been known throughout all Paris for a just, honourable, 
and disinterested man ; ever ready to lend his assis- 
tance to the distressed, the very sinister expression 
which lurked in his small, holbw, green piercing eyes, 
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would have doubtless brought down upon him suspi- 
cion of secret and mysterious knavery. 

CardUlac was at that time as has been said, not only 
the most skilful workman in Paris but likewise through- 
out the whole world. Intimately acquainted with the 
nature of precious stones, he knew so well the art of 
treating and setting them, that the ornament which at 
first was considered of little beauty, issued from his 
workshop possessed of the most dazzling splendour. 
Every commission he undertook with ardour, and de- 
manded a price which many considered by no means 
equivalent to the value of the work. He was so eager 
in his labours that he was heard hammering in his 
workshop day and night, and often when the trinket 
was almost finished, he all at once would become dis- 
pleased with its form, with the setting of some gem, 
or with the taste of some small link, and would throw 
the whole of his labour ihte the crucible, and begin it 
anew. Thus every thing he finished was a masterpiece 
of art, and always filled its owner with delight and as- 
tonishment. It was now, however, hardly possible to 
obtain from him any thing that was given him to finish. 
With a thousand excuses he amused the owners from 
week to week, and from month to month. In vain he 
was offered double price for his labour, not one Louis 
d*or more would he take than the stipulated sum. 
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And wh^n forced at last by argent entreaties to deliyar 
up the ornament^ lie could not conceal signs of the 
deep vexation, naiy of tbe inward rage wlndi boiled 
within Inm. In the etent of parting with an omameiit 
perhaps vtrorth sev^^nl thousand litres, either froai«4lie 
costliness of the gems or tbe piarticularly well executed 
nature of the setting and goldwOrk, he appeared con- 
tannally like a person out of his senses ; he neglected 
his work and was seen running up and down cursing 
himself, his labour, and all the world. But no sooner 
did any one approach him and call loudly, ** Ren6 Car- 
-dillacy would you be inclined to make a beautiful neek^ 
lace for my bride, armlets for my sweetheart? &c." than 
he' stoi^>ed at once, glanced with his small piercing 
eyes at the person who addressed hhn, and asked, while 
rubbing his hands, <' What do you want?" 

The lover pulls out a small box saying, <^ Here are 
some jewels, they are no great things, — common stuf^ 
but under your hands." — 

Cardillac interrupts his speedi, snatches the box from 
his hold, pulls the jewels out, which are apparently of 
no great value, holds them up to the light, and cries out 
with enthusiasm, ** Ha! ha!— common stuff? By no 
means, — beautiful stones I noble gems !^-Leave them 
only to me, and if you don*t grudge a handful of Louis 
d^ors, I shall add some gems besides, and make an or- 



V 
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nsmcmt that shall aparkle in your eyes aa bright mb the 
sun himself r* 

To this the person replies, << I leave it entirely to 
yourself, Master Ren6y and will pay willingly what- 
e?«r you demand/* 

Without any disaimination whether the person be a 
rieh dtixen or a nobleman of the Court, Cardillac 
throws his arms about his neck and pressing him pas- 
nonately to his breast exclaims that he is once more 
happy, and that in the course of a week the work 
Witt be ready.— He runs to his house, enters his 
workshop, and hammer* on incessantly for eight days, 
wbea a masterpiece is completed. But when the 
oimer returns to pay the stipulated sum and requests 
to have the finished ornament, Cardillac becomes sul- 
Wn, stubborn, and impertinent. 

<< But Master Cardillac, consider, to-morrow is my 
marriage day." 

" What does your marriage signify to me? — Call 
back in a fortnight.*' 

<< The ornament is ready, — here is the money, — I 
must have it.** 

** I tell you, I have still to alter many things about 
it^ and will not give it to you to-day." 

** And I tell you, that if you will not give the orna- 
ment to me, which I will most willingly pay double 

F 
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price for, by fidr meansy you shall soon see me retani, 
accompanied by Argenson's officers of police." 

<< May the Devil torment yon with a hmidred burn- 
ing pinches, and hang three-hundred weight by this 
self-same necklace, that your bride may be strangled, 
withal." 

Saying so, Cardillac thrusts the jewels into the 
breast-pocket of the bridegroom, seizes him by the 
arm, and turns him out of the room-door. 

Besides all this it was altogether unaccountable why 
Cardillac frequently after having undertaken a woric 
with the greatest enthusiasm, almost immediately after- 
beseeched his employer, not only by. the holy virgin 
and all the saints, but likewise . with tokens of the 
greatest internal agitation and the most frightful oaths, 
sometimes even with sobs and tears to be permitted to' 
give up the work which he had consented to finish. 

Many persons of the Court and of the highest rank 
among the people, had in vain offered large sums to 
have only the smallest specimen of Cardillac*s handy- 
work. He threw himself at the king's feet and implor- 
ed the ilEivour not to be asked to do any work for him. 
He refused also every order of Madame de Maintenon, 
and even rejected with scorn apd horror the offer she 
made to him of finishing for her an emblema^cal ring 
which she had purposed presenting to Racine. 
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' ^* I wager/' said de Maintenon, << I wager that Car- 
dillac although I send to him merely to discover for 
whom he made these ornaments will refuse to attend 
ny summons in the fear of being pestered with an or- 
der, for you must know he still positively refuses exe« 
cnting any thing for me. He has given up however, 
for some time I believe, his stubbornness and caprice, and 
at present labours even more diligently than formerly, 
and delivers up too his finished works at once, although 
still with apparently deep displeasure and an averted 
countenance." 

De Scuderi considering that it would be a most im- 
portant matter gained provided the ornaments by any 
means whatever, could be put into the possession of 
their rightful owner, thought, that the person sent to 
this strange individual, should be instructed to say that 
none of his works were required, but merely his opin- 
ion concerning some jewels. This was approved of by 
de Maintenon, and Cardillac was sent for accordingly, 
and being met by accident upon the street, it was not 
long before he entered the apartment. 

No sooner did he discover Madame de Scuderi than 
his countenance gave tokens of great agitation; he 
looked^like one that was struck by some most unexpect- 
ed occurrence, for he forgot the claims which were at 
that moment due to rank, having in the first place 
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Biade a low and respectfiil obeisance to the worthy de 
Scuderi, and then merely turned round to the Mareh«- 
ionen. The latter then hastily asked him, while point- 
ing to the ornaments which sparkled on the dark green- 
covered table, whether these were his work. 

Cardillac scarcely threw a glance upon them but 
pacl^ed them up carefully in the open cadiet, and wlule 
the Marchioness was staring him fidl in the fBCB, he 
pushed them away firom him with considerable warmth, 
saying, as a contemptuous smile flitted across bis lip» 
<< Most noble lady, one must know very little indeed 
dbout the works of Ren6 Cardillac not to see after a 
moments observation that 90 other goldsmith in tha 
world could finish such jewels, — indeed they are my 
hand3rwork." 

<< Then tell me," continued de Maintenon, ^< for 
whom were these jewels made?" 

^For myself," replied Cardillac,— *<< yes, you may 
consider it strange," continued lie, while de Maintenon 
and de Scuderi both looked at him with eyes of wcm* 
der, the former full of unbelief, the latter fall of anxious 
expectation how the matter would end; ** Yes you may 
consider it strange but it is even so. To make a 
beautiful, piece of work I sought out the best gems in 
my possession, and I laboured upon them with, a dili- 
gence, a care, and an enthusiasm that I never felt be* 
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fore; but Bometime ago thete ornamentt disappeared 
from my woriabop in a way quite unaccoimtabW' 

<< Heaven be praised r cried de Scnderi, her eyes 
sparkling with joy and springing up firam her chair 
with the life and agility of a giil, she approached Car* 
dillaCy and unceremoniously laid her hand upon his 
shoulder. << Receiye,** said she, << receire back again. 
Master Ren^^ the property which villains have robbed 
you of." 

She then related circumstantially how the ornaments 
had come into her possession. Cardillac listened in 
silence with eyes that seemed riveted to the ground oc- 
casionally giving a peculiar hem, or the exclamation 
of << So, So." When de Scuderi had concluded her 
story it seemed as if Rent's mind was struggling with 
thoughts which prevented him coming to any deter- 
mination. He rubbed his Inrow, sighed, and drew hii 
hand across his eyes as if to wipe off a starting tear. 

At length he seized the casket which de Scuderi was 
presenting to him, dn^ped slowly upon his knee, and 
said: ** On you most worthy Lady has Fate be- 
llowed these jewels,— yes, now I remember that while 
I laboured upon them I thought of you, yea for you I 
laboured. . Refuse not to take these ornaments irom 
me and to wear them, they are the best I have made 
for a k»g time." 
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** Aye ! Aye !" answered de Scuderi jocularly— 
« are you dreaming Master Ren6? would it really be- 
come me do you think at my years to deck myself out 
with precious stones — ^Why present me with such a 
splendid gift ? Go ! go ! Master Ren6, were I as lovely 
and rich as the Marchioness de Fontange I would not 
indeed let such ornaments slip from my hands, but what 
have these emaciated arms to do with vain splendour— 
what has this veiled neck to do with sparkling bril- 
liants?" 

In the meantime CardiUac had risen from his kneel* 
ing posture, and with an agitated and bewildered lo<^ 
said; as he pushed away the casket which de Scuderi 
was offering him: << Take pity on me and accept the 
jewels. You cannot conceive how profound a respect 
I entertain in my heart for your virtues, for your great 
services I — Accept then this trifling present only for the 
toil it cost me and as a token of the warm affection I 
feel at this moment for you." 

Seeing that de Scuderi still hesitated to accept the 
proffered gift, — de Maintenon took the casket frx>m 
Cardillac*s hands, saying: *' Now de Scuderi you al- 
ways talk of your great age, but really what have either 
you or I to trouble ourselves about years and their bur- 
then? and do you not behave like some young silly 
girl who would willingly accept of proffered fruit could 
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it only be obtained without hands and fingen? Re- 
fine not to receire from the chivakons Master Ren6. 
as a freely offered present, that which thousands coald 
not obtain for gold or for prayers." 

In the meantime Madame de Maintenon pressed the. 
casket upon de Scuderi, and Cardillac threw himself a-, 
gain on his knees before her, kissed her gown, and her 
hands— stammered — sighed — ^wept — sobbed — sprang 
up and ran like a madman from the apartment. 

Filled with terror and amafisement de Scuderi ez^ 
daimed: << By all the holy saints what has befallen 
the man?" 

• The Marchioness in a gay and witty humour, al- 
though altogether free frx>m impOTtinence, gave a loud 
laugh saying : <Mt is quite evident Madame, that 
Abater Ren6 Cardillac is dying with love for you, and 
begins aoanrding to the approved methods of ancient 
gallantry to storm your heart with valuable pre- 
sents.*' 

De Maintenon carried the jest still farther, while she 
exhorted de Scuderi not to be too cruel to her despair- 
ing lover and the latter giving way to her accustomed 
gaiety was carried away by the stream of a thousand 
fiuidfrd circumstances ; among the rest she thought that 
if the matter was as De Maintenon imagined, it would 
be almost impossible for her when married, to set before 
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the world the unhem-d cif exarnple of irreproachable hon^ 
our in an old Goldsmith's wife of seventy three yean of 
age! 

De Maintenon requested to plait for her the bridal 
at>wn, and to instruct her in the duties of a good and 
careful housewife, that she might be prevented from 
receiving the slightest rub from the world. 

When at length de Scuderi rose to leave the Mar- 
chioness, her countenance notwithstanding all their jmn 
ting assumed a very serious look, especially when she 
took the casket of jewels in her hands and said: << Not'* 
withstanding^all you say Madame de Maintenon I shall 
never be able to make any use of these ornaments.— 
They have been by whatever means recovered, once in 
the possession of that hellish confederacy, whidi with 
the boldness of the Devil or rather in league with htm, 
rob and murder. I shudder at the blood which seems 
still to cleave to the sparkling gems; — and then too 
Cardillac's behaviour. I must confess it appeared to me 
extremely odd and unnaturally anxious. Nor can I get 
rid of a dark presentiment, that behind all this, there is 
a frightful secret concealed, and yet too when I bring 
the whole matter distinctly and circumstantidly before 
me, I cannot very well perceive wherein any secret can 
be concealed, and particularly what the worthy Master 
Ren^, the very model of a good and pious citi^n should 
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have to do with any thing that is bad and villanous. 
However it is very certain I shall never be able to bring 
myself to wear these oraaments." 

Madame de Maintenon thought that de Scuderi car- 
ried her scmples too far, especially when on asking her 
what in her conscience she would really do? was an- 
swered firmly and seriously, that she would rather 
throw the jewels into the Seine than ever wear them. 

Madame de Scuderi made this very singular inter- 
view with Master Rene Cardillac the subject of some 
pleasing verses, which she read the following morning 
to the King in the apartments of de Maintenon. 

It may be easily imagined that de Scuderi at the ex- 
pense of poor Master Rene, and conquering all the ter- 
rors which her secret presentiment had produced upon 
herself, would draw in the liveliest coloiu^ a most 
laughable picture of a Goldsmith's bride of seventy three 
years of age and of ancient family. 

It is enough to say his Majesty laughed immoderate- 
ly, and swore by Dionysius that Boileau Despreanx 
had found his master, for the poem of Madame de Scu- 
deri was the wittiest that ever was written. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Who-itevfT (san shitild us from the fury 
That seems up<m our steps to hurry? 
Our brow exudes a frozen sweat 
On hearing rc. 

List to that scream ! that broken crying ! 
Could not the death-gasp hush that sighing? 
Are thtte the flniits of promised pea»e? 
O- wretchedness ! 

Bowring*t JBatavian Anthology, 



Svitmt At tmnikt^' had' eiiapsed afbv tlie fioregok^ inter- 
view, when one day fate detevmined that M adnue d» 
SiBwiisri sh^d croes the Font Nieuf in the glass-coach 
cff * iltus Bodi^Mi 4» Motttansier. The* invention eS neaf 
gll0» oomIM wafl^ at t^t period ^& recent,, that thct 
curiosity of tlM people was awslcened, and a crowd a» 
great was collected around them, as when a quack doc- 
tor's waggon made its appearance. On this occasion also 
it so happened that the gaping multitude surrounded 
the coach of Montansier upon the Pont Neuf, almost 
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to tlie complete henuniog ia of the motion of tlie 
henea. At that inonwnt De Scii4eri heard ahustie 
and cuniag, and observed % uuui with blows and posh- 
ii^ making his way through the thickest of the crowd 
to the spot where the carriage was impeded, and as 
ha approached, the pierciBg eyes of a youdiful coun- 
ieaance deadly pale and muoh agitated with grief at^ 
tracted her attention. The young man in fact keptfaie 
eye firmly fixed t^pon de Scuderi as he werked himself 
forward to the door of the carnage, which he opened 
with a hurried and agitated haad,-— 4hrew a letter into 
her ladyship's lap, and giving and xeceiviag numerous 
blows, disappeared through the crowd as he had come. 

No sooner did the man appear at the carriage nloinr 
than Maria, who was at the side of her mistress, gav^ a 
cry of horror and fell back ifn a swoon. In vain did 4e 
Scuderi pull the cord and call to the coachman ; hc^ 
as if impelled by sosne foul spirit, kud the whip to the 
horses, who dashing the foam from their mouths, ca- 
peiedy pranced, and at length thundered on at a sharp 
paee across the bridge. 

De Scuderi poured out immediately some 'strong 
resUmUive over the brow of the unconscious girl, who 
in a shoDt time opened ber eyes, and dinging .firmly 
with R tiembling hand to ber mistress, stammered out, 
Widi a face wherein anxiety and horror woce stroBjjj^y 
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depicted. *^ For the sake of the holy virgin, what did 
that frightful being want? Oh it was he, — ^it was he, 
who brought you the casket on that fearful night!" 

De Scuderi quieted the poor girl's fears by assuring 
her that nothing bad had yet come out of it, and that 
that could only come from knowing what the letter 
contained; she tore open the sheet and found these 
words: 

*< An evil destiny which you can avert, sinks me 
into the very abyss of misery I I implore you, as a son 
in the wannest glow of youthful affection would im- 
plore a mother from whom he could conceal nothing, 
to allow the necklace and armlets which you received 
through me to be sent under some pretence, or in any 
other way you may think better, to Master Ren6 Car- 
dUllac; your welfare, your life depends upon it. Let 
not two days elapse before you do so, or else I shall 
force myself into your dwelling and murder myself be- 
fore your eyes I" 

'< It is now evident," said de Scuderi when she had 
read the epistle, ''that this unknown roan but too 
plainly belongs to the band of thieves and murderers 
that infest the city, yet against me he bears nothing 
bad in his mind. Had he been permitted to speak 
with mti that night, who knows, how many wcmderful 
accidents and how many profound secrets would hare 
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been cleared up, of which I now seek in vain for the 
aligfatest trace in my mind. But snch matters must 
now be left to themselves — ^that which is requested of 
me in this letter I will attend to, were it only to get 
rid of those unhallowed ornaments which methinks are 
the tatisman of the devil I Cardillac shall have them, 
and if true to his old practices will not so easily let 
them slip ont of his fingers." 

On the following day even, de Scnderi thought of 
going herself with the ornaments to the old goldsmith; 
but it so hi^pened that all the beaux esprits of Paris 
had that morning resolved to storm her ladyship with 
verses, plays, and anecdotes. Scarcely had la Chapelle 
finished the scene of a tragedy, and slyly assured 
himself that he had now beat down Racine, when the 
tragic poet himself entered and laid him prostrate with 
a kingly pathetic speech, and remained master of the 
field till Boileau caused his brilliant stars to arise in 
the dark tragic sky, in order to get rid of the eternal 
babble about the coUonade of the Louvre which the 
architectural Doctor Perrault was mixing up with the 
conversation. 

It was past mid-day, and de Scuderi being obliged to 
wait upon the Duchess de Montansier, her visit to 
Master Ren^ Cardillac was necessarily put off till the 
next morning. 
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De Scuderi felt bersdf tonnented during the eight 
with a more than ordinary restlessness. The )rouiig 
man who had given her the letter upon the Poat-neuf 
stood coatinnally before her eyes, and from the bottom 
of her heart a reminisceiice seemed to rise of her hav- 
ing once seen such a face and such features. Anxious 
dreams disturbed her light slumbers, and it appeared 
to her as if she, thoughtless of the coosequ^a^ees, and 
iieckless of censure, had seized with helping power 
die hand which the unhappy wretch, sinking into an 
abyss had stretched out towards her, — nay she thoii^bt 
she would have done so even although it should ha¥e 
led feo the most ruinous of results — the most flagitiotts 
of crimes. 

She ruse early from her restless coudi,-^ordered 
herself to be dressed, and proceeded, not forgetting the 
casket, to the house of the goldsmith. 

Towards the Rue Nicaise where CardiDac lired, the 
populace were Peking in yast crowds^ — ^they had d[- 
ready collected l>efbre his house, and were bawling 
and knocking at tlie door wliich they doubtless would 
have broken open, had they not been prevented by the 
police who surrounded the house. A thousand angry 
Toiees in wild and noisy confusion cried ont, ^ Tear 
him IB pieces! annihilate the base villain!" 

At length Desgrais appeared with a numerous band 
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Which soena cletred the way tbroagfa the fhiekestof the 
cfowA ; the house-door ^rixigs open, and a man leaded 
with chains is brought out, and under the most hoirific 
unprecationa of ^e enraged popokee is dragged along. 

At this very moment de Scniferi urriTed, and while 
i^maaf ikinting with terror and frightful foreboding at 
the sights a wild and sorrowful cry struck her ear. 
^ Forward! fjarther forward!" cried she, almost uncon* 
seiondy^ to the coachman, who by a clever and bold 
turning dashed through the thickest of the crowd and 
and stepped directly in front of the goldsmith's door. 
There, de Sender! behdd Desgrais, and at his feet a 
y«ran^ and lovely girl, whose fair and dishevelled hair 
fell upon a bosom, the wild and passionate throbUngs 
of which, a simple morning garb could ill conceal, and ^v 

in whose eoantcnance there were only at that moment 
to be seen the marks of fearful anxiety and comfortless 
despair; she convulsively clasped his knees, and cried in 
tones fall of terrific smd piercing sorrow : <^ He is in- 
aoeent}----Yes!-— He is mnocentT 

la vain could the efforts of Desgrais^ in vain could 
the endeavours of his pe<^le tear her away from him or 
nase her from the ground. At length a strong unieel* 
ing wretch with coaorse and clownish hands seized upon 
die afficted girl, and tore her whh brutal force from the 
Lieoteaanty and staggeriag back himself, awkwardly 
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left the poor girl to lure as she could, who un&npportedy 
fell hack speechless upon the stone steps of the door^ 
and remained lying as if dead upon the street. 

<< Madame de Scuderi could not stand it any longer. 
" What has happened ? what has happened?'' cried she, 
as she hastily opened the door of the carriage and step- 
ed out. The people bowed most respectfully to the 
worthy lady, who observing that several compassionate 
women had raised up the girl, and had set her upon the 
steps, and were now bathing her forehead with some 
strong balsam, advanced towards Desgrais and with 
some warmth repeated her question." 

** A most horrible affair has happened," replied 
Desgrais, " Ren6 Cardillac was this morning found 
murdered by means of a stiletto, and his assistant Oli- 
ver Brusson is the murderer; he has just been sent to 
prison." 

^< And the girl ?" exclaimed de Scuderi. 

<< She is," said Desgrais, << she is Madelena, Car- 
dillac's daughter. The base villain was her lover. She 
now weeps, wails, and cries out above all things tliat 
Oliver is innocent — ^is perfectly innocent. In fine she 
knows something of the matter, and I must order her 
also to be carried to the Conciergerie." 

Desgrais on saying this, threw a roguish look upon 
the maid, at which de Scuderi trembled. In the mean- 
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tlia girl had began to breathe lightly, but still she 
lay with doted eyoB, incapable of speech or motioai 
a^d no one knew what to do, whether to earry her into 
her fother 8 house, or to let her lie till she had in soma 
meanura recofcred. 

Deeply affected, and irith eyes that were streaming 
wilfa tearsy De Scnderi felt fears for the girl from tba 
known licentiousness of Desgrais and his assooates* 
At that moment there was a noise of many feet upon 
the atur; it was the police bringing down the corpse of 
the goldsmith. On idiserving this, de Scuderi> with 
Mady decisioa called out, << Desgrais, I shall tske the 
giri home with me, you may take care of the rest t" 

A hollow murmur of apprdbation flew through the 
erowd. The women raised up the giri ia their arms ; 
a faondred hands were stretched out to offer assist- 
ance, and as if floating in the air the insensible matd 
was borne into the coach, while a shower of blessings 
<m the worthy lady who had torn innocence from its 
Uood-diirsty judge flowed from every lip. 
- The applications of Serous, then one of the most cole* 
hrated of the Parisian Physiaans, were at length sue* 
oessful, for Madelena, who had lain for some houra in a 
state of perfect unconsciousness gave tokens of recovery. 
Madame de Scnderi completed what the physician had 

begpora, and a flood of team gave vent to the anguish 

H 
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that was preying on the yonng girFs mind^ When thnis 
far rocoreredy Madelena endeavoured as fiar as her 
sohbmgs would permit, to relate how the event had 
occurred. 

Her story was, — that she was awakened at midnight 
by a light tapping at her chamber door, and inmiedi- 
ately recognised the voice of Oliver, who implored her 
in the most earnest manner to get up instantly, as her 
father lay at the point of death. In terror she leaped 
horn her bed, opened the door, and followed Oliver, 
who, pale, distracted, and dripping with sweat, pro- 
ceeded Mrith trembling steps, and bearing a light in his 
hand to the workshop. There her father was lying 
with fixed; eyes and in the agonies of approaching dis- 
solution. With the most poignant lamentations, she 
threw herself upon him and immediately took notice 
of his blood-stained shirt. Oliver softly drew her back 
and began to wash with some healing balsam and to 
bind up the wound which was on his left breast. Dur- 
ing these operations her father's senses again returned, 
and the death-rattle for a moment ceased ; he cast up- 
on his daughter, and then upon Oliver the most tender 
and most affectionate looks, seized Madelena*s hand, laid 
it in that of Oliver, and pressed them convulsively to- 
gether. Both fell down upon their knees by the bedside 
of the fother, who with a piercing cry directed his eye to 
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lieaven — tank back upon his pillow and expired. Both 
Ivere now plunged in the most profound anguish, asd 
gave Tent to their sorrow in sobs and tears* OfiTer 
^en told how his master in a visit he was called upon 
to make during the night, and on which he was order* 
ed to accompany him, was stabbed in his presence, and 
how he with the greatest exertions had borne the heary 
man to hb house, never once dreaming that he was 
inoftally wounded. Madelena also stated, that the 
morning had scarcely dawned before the people of the 
house, who had heard the noise of feet and wee{mig 
during the night, entered, and found her and Oliver still 
kneeling comfortless by the corpse of her father,->-«n 
alarm was instantly raised — ^the police arrived— and 
Oliver was dragged away to prison as the murderer 
of his master. 

Madelena now drew the most touching picture of 
the virtue, the piety, and the constancy that character* 
ized her beloved Oliver. That he had held his master 
in as high respect as if he had been his own fitther, and 
that her father returned that love in its fullest measure, 
that he had chosen him for his son-in-law in spite of 
his poverty, because he considered his abilities and his 
diligence were equal to his constancy and to the noble- 
ness of his disposition. All this Madelena said from 
the conviction of her heart, and concluded by adding, 
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thai although Oliver bad in fa^ very {Mr^senca stniek il 
dagger into kha boaam of her &th«r, ^ weald hare 
satbar thought it a dehuion of hell, as huwt anoe be- 
liaved that he was oiq[)able of such a herrid-^^^ach H 
frightfiil orimel 

De Scoderi deeply moved by Madeleaa's violent 
•anreWy and alike ULclined to consider the poor youog 
jmm intiaceBt^ made further inquiries) and fooad ev^ry 
thing that Madelena had said concerning the domestie 
relations that estisted betwixt Cardillac akid his 
ciate to be pen^actly correot. The nei^bovrl loo 
me acc<)rd pnused Oliver, as the model of a mcftaJ^ 
^01185 worthy, diligent young acian, --^ liobody kaeiT 
$«pj»d of him» and yet when the frightiill deed was 
■MtatkiBedy every one shrugged his shoulders^ afid 
thought that there was something unaccountable aikd 
asysteriotts in.the matter. 

Oliver placed before the Chambre Ardentey denied 
(as de Scuderi understood,) with the greatest candoiur 
and firoraess, the crime that was kid to his charge, and 
maintained that his master was attacked and struck 
down in his presence upon the street, and tiiat he had 
dragged him alive to bis own houses where he very 
soon afterwards expired. This tallied with every thitiig 
that Madelena had relate. 

De Scuderi went over again and again every minute 
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She m k gd partaculvly whedier time ever bad bee* ft 
WrpeeaiheMwtertad Inafleockle, vidwlie> 
OKter WM allu|jetMr free finom hHI flpeciee of 
fireuyy whidiy like Uind pesskm, OTercomee the betl* 
iMBited mesy and leads them to commit deeds whidi 
afl their own cares are found incompetent to preToit. 
TeC the longer and the more enthusiastically Madelenn 
talked of the domestic hifipiness in which the threes 
boond by the most endearing ties, had fived, the mora 
every shadow of suspicion disappeared against him who 
was now accused. Laying aside, however, all those 
minute incidents which loudly pleaded for Oliver*! 
innocence, and considering him to have been the tiHa^ 
derer of Cardillac, de Scuderi could not find^iii the 
whole range of possibility, any ground for this unnatural 
act, which in every point of view must have destroyed 
Oliver's happiness. — He is poor — but clever. — He had 
succeeded in winning the confidence of bis celebrated 
master, — be loved bis daughter — the father approved of 
his choice — bis happiness, his prosperity was secured 
for life. — But allow — God knows by what means en- 
ticed, that Oliver overcome by rage, let fidl bis mur- 
derous band upon bis benefactor and father, what 
devilish hypocrisy would be requisite to enable him to 
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.Gonduct himself after the deed was done in the manner 
he did! 

In the firm persuasion of the innocence of Olivery 
de Scuderi resolved to save him, cost what it might. 



CHAPTER VII. 



Ariat» A niorir si oonduca. 

Afhaee, Oh Dio! fermate. Signor Pieta. 

jtriat. Nonlssperarperlai! 

Troppo enorme ^ il delitto, lo non oonfondo 

n reo ooir innocente ! 

Artoierte di Meiaitano. 



Artax, Lead him to death. 

Arbace. Good heavens! stop! Have mercy Sire! 

Artax, There is no hope for him : 

His crime is fiur too Uack for pardon, 

I confound not the guilty with the innocent! 

Met<utatiQ*» Artaterx» 



It appeared to Madame de Scuderi that it would be 
better before calling upon the favour of the King, to go 
first to the President La Regnie, in order to draw his 
attention to all the circumstances which bespoke the 
innocence of Oliver Bmsson, and thus perhaps ta 
awaken a favourable impresson in the President's mind 
towards the accused, which he would doubtless anx- 
iously participate with the other judges. 
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La Regnie received Madame de Scuderi with the 
greatest respect, a respect, considering the manner she 
was honoured by the King, she was justly entitled to* 
He listened attentively to every thing she brought for- 
ward touching the horrid deed — Oliver's connection 
with it, and particularly the young man's unexception- 
able character. A cunning, nay almost a malicious 
smile played upon his lip when he observed, that the 
affirmations and floods of tears that accompany exhorta- 
tions should not be passed over without consideration, — 
that a judge should not be the enemy of the accused, 
but should respect and lend a ready e^ to every diing 
that militates in his favour. 

When de Scuderi had finished what she had to com- 
municate, she wiped the tears from her eyes and re- 
mained silent. La Regnie then began : << It is well 
worthy of your compass ion a t e heart, that you, moved 
by the tears of a young girl under the influence of 
love's blind passion, should believe every thing whicb 
•he brings forward, and even that you should be blind 
to the least trace of a most villanous tranaaction, but it 
IB otherwise with tbe judge who is accustomed to tear 
away the mask tbat conoeals tbe basest hypocrisy. It 
vofold indeed be improper for me to unravel to every 
one who might ask me, the progressive course of a cri- 
minal process. I do my duty, and the opinion of tho^ 
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world fan but little influenee oil ine. VillainB rimfl 
ttiemUe before the Chamibfe Ardente whicb metes out 
no other punishments but blood or fire ! — Bnt that in 
your estimatioB I may not be accounted • severe and 
terrible execntioner of the lavr, I propose in a few 
words to convince yon of the gnilt of the young 
vinain upon whom, heaven be praised> vengeance now 
baa Allien. Your acute mtnd will then despise the 
compassion which does honour to your heart, but 
which would be idtogether unsuitaUe to me. TtieA 
fisten — ^In the morning Ren6 Cardillae is found mvat^ 
dered by a stiletto — nobody is near him except his 
daughter and his associate Oliver Brusson.-^n Oliver's 
chamber, under horrid circumstances, a stiletto ift found 
newly stained with blood and which precisely fits the 
wound — * Cardillae,' Oliver has said ^was murdered 
during the night before my eyes.' ' Did the person 
wish to rob him ?* < That I know not f < You went 
with him and it was not possible for yoa to prevent 
the murder — ^to hold the murderer fest — to call for 
help?* < My master went fifteen, nay twenty paces 
before me— I followed him,' « Wherefore in all the 
worid were you so for from him ?' * My master wish- 
ed it.' * What had Master CardiHac particularly to 
do on the street so late at night?' * That I cannot 
tell.' * But did he ever go out forraeriy from his house 
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tfter nine o'cfock at night ?' Here Oliver BtammerDd, 
])epame agitated, sighed, and burst into tear8-4ie 
swore however by all the saints, that Cardillac went 
out that night and received his death-blow. Now, it is 
particularly to be remarked, that it has been prov- 
ed in the clearest manner that Cardillac never left his 
bouse that night, and Oliver s assertion that he went 
out with him is a daring &brication. The street door 
has a large heavy lock which at opening and * shutting 
makes a loud noise, and the door itself grates so harsh- 
ly on its hinges that every time it is opened, the 
sound is echoed even to the highest floor of the 
house. Now there dwells in the undermost floor, 
quite close to the street door, old Master Claude Patru 
and bis maid-servant, a person of almost 80 years 
of age, but still lively and acute. Both these persons 
heard Cardillac, according to bis usual custom, come 
up the steps that evening at nine o'clock precisely, 
shut and fasten the door with considerable force,' — then 
mount up stairs, — repeat in a loud voice the eyening 
prayer, and from the shutting of the room door they 
were convinced he went into his own sleeping i^art- 
ment* Master Claude complained of sleeplessness, as 
18 but too common with persons of his great age. That 
night, at least, he could not shut an eye ; the maid went 
into the kitchen, it might be probably half-past nine. 
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and in going thither she was obliged to cross the pas- 
sage, brought a light, and sat down at the table near 
Master P^tni, to read an ancient chronicle, while the 
old man, occupied with his own thoughts, sometimes sat 
in the arm chair, and sometimes walked lightly up and 
down the room to bring on weariness and sleep. Erery 
thing remained still and silent till midnight; then how* 
ever, there was heard above, quick steps, a loud crash 
as if some one let fiall a heavy burden on the ground, and 
^dmost at the same moment a hollow groan. Both were 
seized with a singular anxiety and trembling. The hor- 
ror of the dreadful deed which at that moment was 
perpetrated, passed away, but with the dawn of morn- 
ing, there came to light what was executed in the 
darkness." 

<< But," said de Scuderi, ** considering all the cir- 
cumstances I so fully enumerated, can yon really gire 
any reasonable pretence for this hellish deed?" 
' ^* Hem I" replied La Regnie, ** Cardillac was not 
poor, — he was the possessor of many valuable gems." 

** But," continued de Scuderi, ** would they not all 
^ to his daughter? — you forget that Oliver was to be 
Cardillac's son-in-law." 

<* He was perhaps obliged to share them, — or even 
itturder for others," said La Regnie. 
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. << Share them-^-murder for otheig?" crieck de S<$»- 
deriy with astenishineat. 

^ Knew," continued the Piesid^t, ** know thea^ 
post noble L«d)r! that Oiiver should long ago have 
Med upon the Place de Grave; does not this deed of A^i« 
asoat probably stand coimected with Uiat thick y^lack 
mysDery which until now has so irigfatfiiUy hung over 
the whole of Paris. Oliver manifestly belongs to that; 
base bandy which holding in contempt all the plans, iha 
atratf^ems, and powers of the courts of Justice* have 
carried on their diabolical practices safe and unpunish- 
ed. Through him must-through him shall every thing 
hecome clear! — CardiUac's wound too is precisely si- 
milar to those of the persons who have been fbimd 
robbed and murdered upon the streets. But the most 
convincing thing of all is, that since Oliver Brusson's 
apprehension all murders and robberies have ceased*. 
The streets are now as safe at night as during day; 
nay, it is very probable that OHver was tha leader of 
the band. Still he will not confess;? — but there are. 
means to make him speak against his wilU" — 

. ^< And Madelena,'' cried de Scuderi> ^< and Madele- 
na — the affectionate innocent dove?" 

^ Aye!" said Iia Regnie with a poisonous smile^ 
<< aye, who can assure me positively that she is not aa 
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^ficompiice? — Wby may not her tears flow nMnre for 
the murderer than the muixlered?'* 

" What do you say?" cried de Scuderi, it is do! pofr* 
sible — a fether, — such a girl—*'* 

<* Oh,." interrupted die PresideuiU— <* think but on 
BciBTillier! you must forgive me should I see it neees- 
sary to tear from you your protegee, and order her to 
be thrown int« piison* ' 

De Scuderi shuddered at the horriUe suspMuoo. Il 
aeemed to her as if ao afiSsction, bo yirtue could subsist 
ID the opinion of that frightful man ; Us most secret 
thoughts spoke but of murder and bkKxlshed. Shtf 
rose up — ^^ Be humaaer' was all that her agitated and 
trembling lips could articulate. 

Wheu itt the act of descending the steps, whither 
the President had with ceremonious politeness accom- 
panied her, a strange thought came across her mind ; 
" would I be permitted to see the unfortunate Oliver 
BrussoQ?" said she, turning round abruptly to the Pre* 
sident. 

La Kegnie looked at her with a thoughtful coun- 
tenance^ then putting on that contemptuous smile 
which was peculiarly his own, said ; " I see plainly 
you would trust more to your feelings, to your internal 
voice, than to that which is done before your eyes in 
proof of Oliver's guilt or innocence ; — if you are not 
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terrified to enter the dismal abode of crime, (h- if it is 
not disagreeable to yon to behold the instruments of 
torture in all their dreadful variety, then shall the doors 
of the Conciergerie be open to you in the course of 
two hours, and this Oliver whose fate has awakened 
80 much sympathy in your bosom shall be placed befinre 
you." 

De Scuderi could not indeed convince herself of the 
guilt of the young man. Every thing doubtless spoke 
against him ; no judge in the world with such convinc- 
ing evidence could have acted otherwise than did Lb 
Regnie. But the picture of domestic happiness which 
Madelena had drawn in such glowing colours, put to 
flight every evil suspicion, and she would rather sub- 
init to account the whole a mystery, than believe in a 
thing against which her inward feelings were opposed. 

She determined to make Oliver repeat every thing 
that had happened on that fatal night, and as fiar as 
possible elicit a secret from him, which perhaps was 
kept back from the Judges, because it seemed useless 
for them to take any further trouble in the matter. 

Arrived at the Conciergerie, de Scuderi was con- 
ducted into a large well lighted apartment, and not 
long afterwards .the clanking of lieavy chains struck 
her ear. — It. was Oliver Brusson that was approach- 
ing. — But no sooner had he entered the door than 
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Madame de Seuderi fell down insensible Upon the 
floor. When she recovered, the young man had dis- 
appeared. She then earnestly desired that her carriajge 
mig^t be ordered, that she might quit that instlmt the 
abode oi crime and wretchedness. Alas! at the 'first 
glance she had recognised in Oliver Bmssdn the young 
man, who upon the Pont-neuf had thrown the letter 
into the carriage, and who had brought her the ea^cet 
of jewels* — Every doubt was now disputed. La Reg- 
nie's frightful conjecture was but too well confirmed, 
that Oliver Brusson belonged to the band' of murderers, 
and he must have murdered his master also I And 
Madelena? — ^Never had she been so deceived by her 
feelings, land tortured by an infermd power, of whose 
existence she had formed no conception; de ScudeH 
began to despair of trudi itself. She gave way to 
the terrible suspicion that Maddena might have been 
a sworn participator in the dreadful deed of blood; 
and as it is but too common for the human mind, 
when an image is presented to it to seek out and find 
suitable colours to paint that image clearer and clearer, 
so de Seuderi found from the consideration of every 
circumstance of the deed, and from the minute fea- 
tures of Madelena's behaviour, but too much to awaken 
suspicion. Thus many a thing which at first is 
deemed a proof of innocence and purity, becomes 
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the (Certain mark of canning baseness «nd studied hy- 
pocrisy. Those heart-rending cries — those bitter tears 
might well flow from a deadly anxiety, not at the pnm* 
pect of seeing her beloved die — ^but at seeiftg him fidi 
by the hand of the executioner. She determtneil to 
Bhake from her neck the serpent which she was fostw* 
ing in her bosom, and with this resolution stepped out 
6f the carriage. 

On entering the chamber Madelena met her and 
threw herself at her feet. The heavenly eyes of lli# 
girl, — a cherub could not have sent up a look of greatet 
affection, were directed to de Scuderi ; her hands wave 
folded across her palpitating bosom, and with a voica 
indicative of the most heartfelt anxiety, enquired whe- 
ther there was any hope or consolation. 

De Scuderi drawing herself up and giving to the 
tones of her voice as much earnestness and composnra 
as was possible, replied, << Go ! go I console the mur- 
derer who now awaits the rightful punishment of his 
shameless crimes ; — ^may the holy virgin prevent that 
you yourself be not doomed to suffer the misery of an 
ignominious death!" 
<< Alas! alas! all is now lost — all is now lost I" and 
with these heart-piercing words, Madelena fell sense- 
less on the floor. De Scuderi ordered Maria to take 
care of the girl, while she herself retired to a distant 



MADAME D£ SC^DEJai. 73 

q^lurtment. With a heart completely serwed fronl 
every thing earthly, de Scuderi wished no longer to 
Eye in a world full of such deceit* She complained 
that fiite had first granted her in hitter scorn so mmij 
yeaiSy to strengthen her belief in troth and virtue^ 
and then annihilated the lovely picture which had lig^ 
ed her through life. 

She heard Maria carry away Madelena, who cried 
piteoosly amid tears and sobs, <^ Alas! and she too 
—she too has been deceived by the frightful cir- 
cumstances. — Wretch that I am — poor unfortunate 
Oliver!" 

The tones of her tender voice pierced the heart of 
de Scuderi, and again the presentiment of some hidden 
secret awoke in her bosom, and made her still hope 
in Olivers innocence. Oppressed with contending 
feelings the worthy lady exclaimed almost in a frenzy; 
** What spirit of hell has entangled me in this dreadful 
business, which doubtless will cost me my life ?" 

At that moment, Baptiste, pale and agitated, entered 

the apartment, with the news that Desgrais was below. 

Since the horrible trial of La Voisin, the appearance of 

Desgrais at a house, was a certain forerunner of some 

serious accusation; thence arose Baptiste's alarm, 

which de Scuderi observing, said with a smile: '< What, 

Baptiste, has Diesgrais to do with you? Nothing sure- 

K 
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irl^^The nune of d^ Scaderi, was it found in ihe Kpit 
•f I^VoiwnP" 

^^ Oh for beaven's Mke," replied fiftptiste, tiembfing 
Iwmgli every Hmb: << how can you speak ao iibw?*^ 
te De8grai8-»*^e feerfiil Desgnais does every thnf ap 
Mcratly, ao quietly-^-he appears also to wish (o sec 
you immediately!" 

<< WeU !" said de Scuderi, « Baptiste, let bim bead- 
tnitted,— *lead in immediately the man who is so terribly 
IB your eyes, but whose appearance never can gim eae 
die lightest concern." 

** The President,*' said Desgrais, as he entered the 
l^artment, *^ the President La Regnie sent me to you 
with a request, upon the fulfilment of whidi, be daie 
hardly hope, were he not fully acquainted with you: 
worth and courage, it is to lay in your hands the last 
tncans of bringing a base transaction to tight; yoi hav^ 
dmady I understand taken a fpirtin the process wluch 
at present keeps the Chambre JbrdeMie and all Paris in 
breathless anxiety. Oliver Bruseon eince he saw you, 
is half mad. He now appears to make coafe^ons, 
trut still swears by heai^n and all the saints, that he is 
altogether guiltless of Cardillac's murder, although ha 
wonkl willingly suffer death, which, he sa]^, be baa 
by bis conduct deserved. Remark, my lady, tbat this 
last avowal evidently points to other crimes^ wl)icb 
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iMffiiipoii.faiiBi. Aaytl) aU our imfeaYOim Im^Jmt^ 
frntleai^ ii^Dd ctmi Armto of lortntto hutHi •Uoiwd ii«tk 
Uigw >iie lMui:b«Mi9ebed«iid Mi»plDf«4 m la 

wil} h« ooiife8»«?9i7 tbliig* Co9i9«l Ami ^ hmr^ 
O B fe a a en of Briiitm?*- .i 

<( How?*' exdaiiped 4« Seudoii ^pomd^n^Wy^npaNf? 
H^^nU I oci «s nbo orsw of « hkKnUlufvtf jndg^? 
Sflntt I oo^tbdse the «oiifid<iiH30 of im» wifvp[>na$Bt vu/m 
io bfkig fakB to die «oli£roU!U.No, Do^fnOs l*^SnNH 
ioii may be a base iimrderer> yel I nenr oould bocifH 
able of acting towards htm in ao sbamefnl a iDapiiar» 
It k nadess for me to reoMre seecota Wbicb i^nsl m^ 
maitt locked ap in my bosom like a sacred aowlmAfmt". 

<< Perhaps," added the LienteOliiot with ^ #ly an9il% 
#pM4ps my lady yo(Ur opinion migbt oha*^ \fben 
yorkad Hslened to the aacusedt Did you Bf^joiqmif 
bo saeoh the Pfosid^il; |p be bqmane ?«*^he is sffj wkw^ 
beaisseats to thefo^Usb wishes of Bmpson, imd thips 
seein oattho last means. that ar^ left bhn^ evebe ap)- 
pttss the torture which has been long ref^y fpr Jhiu." 

Madame de Scuden shrank back ioFol^nlarUy at t|^ 
m€»(lion of todwre;^ 

<< Know,'' con^ued Desgrais? ''know, most word^ 
lady, that you will not be required to enter even once 
those gloomy chambers which filled you with terror 
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and abhcnrrenoe. In the silliness of the n%bt, unknowa 
to any one, shall Oliyer Bnisson be brought Hke a fipee 
man into yoor own honse ; there without any witnesses, 
although well watched, can he without compulsion ac- 
quaint yon with erery thing which now presses upon 
his conscience. That you have nothing to fear firom 
the wretched man I pledge my life; — ^for he speaks of 
you with the tenderest affection and the most pntfonni 
respect. He swears that his cruel fate by preventing 
him from seeing you sooner, has been the cause of 
\m ruin, and has led him to look for nothing but 
immediate death. It then remains with you to tell as 
mnch of what the young man discovers to you as is 
consistent with your own pleasure; could any one ex- 
pect more from you?" 

Madame de Scuderi with downcast eyes looked 
deeply thoughtful. It appeared to her as if she were 
DOW called by the higher powers oi heaven to imravel 
a frightful mystery, — as if she could not extricate her- 
self from the wonderfully engrossing interests into which 
she was unconsciously betrayed. He decisive ste{» 
was instantly taken, for she said with dignity, ** heaven 
will give me understanding and firmness; conduct 
Oliver Brusson here, I wDl speak with him I" 



CHAPTER VIII. 



Dabitt 
Rein Yor ihnix wle fUicher ScboM; 
Deine Heimath Itt die Utih*, 
Und der Strahl von ihrem Lichte 
Raht i^uf deinem Angeelcbtel 
JuDgfrau, laH za deinem Ffissfu 
Die geheime Schuld mich btiaaen, 
H0re mein BelBenBtniM an! 

DkSehM. 

Pure art tbou before him 
Ai it the drifted snow, thy home's on high, 
And now a beam of its reftdgent light 
Flays CO thy oountenanee— Yirg in» let me now 
Expiate at thy feet, my secret guilts* 
Hear my confession. 

Mubur^i GuiU. 



Ai upon the memonble occasion, when Oliver Bnu • 
•on brought the casket of jewels, there was now heard 
a knocking at the street door of Madame de Scuderi, 
about midnight* Baptiste, informed of the nightly visi- 
tors, opened. An icy chill came over the worthy lady, 
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when she ascertained from the soft steps and h<^w 
murmurings that struck upon her ear, that the officen 
who brought the accused, were dividing themaelTes 
among the various passages of the house. 

At length, the door of the apartment was softfy 
opened, Desgrais entered, behind him Oliver BnusoD, 
unfettered and in respectable attire. <^ Here, most no- 
ble lady," said the lieutenant, << is Bnuisoii !** and left the 
room. 

The young man fell down upon his knees before 
Madame de Scuderi, and in an imploring attitude, rua- 
ed up his clasped hands to heaven, while floods of 
tears poured from his eyes. 

The worthy lady looked at him with a deadly pale- 
ness, incapable of pronouncing a single syllable; for, 
at that moment there beamed through the features of 
the captive, even agitated as they^ Were by diBtresSy 
and bewildered by the most poignant torrow, the ex- 
pression of an honest heart. 

The longer De Scuderi's eyes rested upon his coun- 
tenance, the more lively became the recollection of one 
whom she once tenderly loved, although she Wi|s ma* 
iible now to recall either where or when. Fear for* 
«6<^^er instantly, she forgot diat the murdeft9r of 
Ca)rdSilae knelt l>e{bre her; and ^he said, widi a Toice 
fun of fha tcfttmness and affection that was so peca- 



Hiily her own; M Well BniiMii, whftt hive yoiu to lay 
lo-'aie?" •• ■ » 

Olkfnr still kneelingy gare a sigh of profionod aor« 
row Slid taid^ <<Oh most kind, most worthy lady I if 
fkm ovory trace of recoUeetion of me lost?" 

I>e'Sciideri looldag at him still mora nftiTowly» re* 
plied I ** that she had discoTered a resemhlance in him 
10 a peraoa whom she once loved, and that he mighl 
thank that resemblance for dispelling the horror of ooih 
iNMMing with a murderer, and of listening to him 
fshnly**' 

Bvusson greatly agitated by these words, started np 
and TC^reated some paces, while he oast the most ms^ 
kmcholy look upon the ground. ** Haye yon then,*' 
asid he with a faoUow voice, << Have yoii ^en entirely 
Ibigotten Anne Gmot? — her son Oliver, — theboy whom 
yein so often fondled on yoor knee? — 'tis be, ^tis his 
who now stands before you/' 

<< By all the saints !** exclaimed Madame de 
Scnderi, as ^e covered her face with ber haiids,> and 
sttdk back upon the condi. She had great reason for 
beiag astonishedi Anne Gniot, the daughter of a poor 
mtiaen, lived from her earliest years in the boose of 
Madam0 de Scuderi; tber^ she was brought up and 
educated by her patroness, with all the cars, and i^ the 
aAetion which the fondest mother cicmld bestow upon 



80 MADAME DE SCUDERI. 

a dariing chikL When she reached the huddiog^upmg 
of womanhood^ a handsome and worthy youth cited 
Claude Brusson, hecame enamoured of her. He was 
an expert and clever watchmaker, and at that period 
found full and advantageous employment forhisgemiia 
in Paris. Anne soon returned his love, and Madame 
de Scuderi seeing no reason to object to the marriage 
of her foster-daughter gave her consent. The young 
pair were united, — lived in the calm happiness of dcK 
mestic comfort, and soon had their bond of hUss more 
firmly cemented by the birth of a lovely boy, the very 
image of his affectionate mother. De Scuderi made a 
perfect idol of the little Oliver ; she tore him from hia 
mother for bou^, nay for days to kiss and to fondle 
' him, and it so happened that the boy lived almost ea- 
tirely with her, and was even more pleased in her anna 
than in those of his mother. Three years passed over 
when the industry of the expert Brusson became so 
unproductive, and bis business decreased so much, that 
he found himself at last unable to support his fiunily. 
Upon this he took a longing for his native city Gene* 
va, and it so happened, that the little £unily went thi*: 
ther in spite of all the opposition of de Scuderi, who 
promised them all the support it was in her power to 
bestow. Anne wrote her foster-mother several times 
and then was silent, and the latter became convinced. 
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that her new mode of life had obUterated all reooUec- 
tion of her former happy days. 
; It was now exactly three and twenty years naoa 
Clande Bmsson, with his wife and dbild left Park for 
Gieneya. • - 

^' Oh dreadfull'* cried de Scnderi, after she had m 
some measure recovered from her astonirimienty << OH 
dreadftil I— ^urt thou Oliver? — ^the son of my ever dear 
Anne? And now." — • / 

- " Well," interrupted OUrer calmly and firmly, "well 
most worthy lady,' you could never have imagined that 
the boy whom you, like the fondest mothiir so teodir- 
ly fondled^— whom you clasped to your bosom — iaito 
vdiose!mouth youjput sweatmeats — on whom you be- 
fitowed the most endearing names, should, when ripen- 
ed into manhood, have stood before you accused of the 
most frigfatftd murder. — ^'Tis true I am not free fit>m 
«dl reproach; the Chambre ArderUe may with perfect 
justice convict me of a crime, but as I hope to die 
iiappy and to gain heaven, though it be by the execu- 
tioner's hand, I am free of every bloody stain,— -it was 
not hy my hand — ^it was not by tny liand the imfortu- 
nale Ren6 Cardillac fell!" ' At these wordi Oliver 
was seized with a trembling fit ; de Scuderi in silence 
pointed to a seat which was close to him, upon which 
he slowly sat down. 



<M Ind liiiie eiMiigli to ^nfkr^ niyMilf/* wmA^atA 
he^ ^<for this interview, wUch I oonndcnid aatbe^kMi 
Stemmr granted to me by an a^eAfevd God,«nd to gkin 
abo fls Muttk dabkn^n and recollection^ w wte ilMOft^ 
sary to relate to you the story of my frightful and Ml^ 
]Biird«of iiiafei^hes* Have cbmpaMioii on nl^ imd 
lilJiBfi to AM talmly^ leat the diiwovery of « dnadM m^ 
tank may oreferpower you with suipriae^ and IQI yoli 
with horror. Oh that my poor Either. had never Mt 
Fnidf-»My etorliest ildcollectiona of Gfnet^ Use .afeRso- 
MM with the teArs of my disconsolate pai^ntfra-trith 
tWr oompiaihts^ whidi I did not compitbead^. IhU 
windi oftea drew tears horn my eyeBt^^^At a lirter {w* 
riod I waa Adly convinced of the oppreesite indi g e ada » 
and deep taiis^ i^ which my parents lived* My fiN> 
ibsr wiBs disappointed in all his fao(»ek« Boime' do#ft 
by Bbrroilir and by fcufiering', he died at tb« Vary mo* 
ane&l he had succeeded id getting me bound aBi^pTM»> 
tite.tt) « gDldsmitfa* My mofthte spoke mudi of .|fw 
-M^afae wiiahed M inform you of etery thtt^^ but tinl 
baahfuketh.whidi so frequently arises ftotH poverty^ ifv- 
tcrfnlMl; that^ and probably falsa shaiHO) *wliich oftMl 
goam. at the broken heart, pr^ventwl her from plitlilijg 
bar deterninatioii into effect. A few montbs after tbe 
dealk of my ialher^ my mothte ibllbwed hii* to the 
grave." 



^Bw Aiml pool* A»ii#.r' mjm>#d MfNdmi;4i 
liif#d son fsa My ihe im^ qfthe ^efp^fm^x \m^ 

4i« «ip and 40W8U ^^ Ha,l ^a,|" tiai4 Oftvfirr wi* wl\(^ 

#^fi9P^ hmuHl- Bat tp pvope^dt^ wm^ >«r4 w^a^Q^ 
^ ^y ]W&st<^9 tiatk ill fl^ntQ of ^bis | ^l^iu^,fi« |i^ 
jip^ IM|^^ 9d4 Twy 8^0 w^paM«4 hiiv^ w ^i¥9^^^ 

19^ IMwehwf) » trinMf ^ beimtifM nen^ldttCQ. wt^.f 

•V^Mfk^ I k^^t^ 4pli i^ fi^^ Any 9!l|& ^ C^VU 9liTPI^ 
you but Ren^ Cardillac, who is assw^o^ly 1)^. 4lWt 
fl^MfUMA iQ 1^4 worWs tp i)i)9^ 7fM( sbplM g9i ifith 

4il%kt ^ l^iU pi% yon «p»p)oyi9<aiNts ^ ^ ift wly qim» 
sbipi) vfA ill* Kmly from Mm tkt^ ym «y^ p4» Im^ 

^y ^njf iflflW 0f yow jffofennion 1 ' ^k^. wvf^oi the 
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Atranget sank deep into my soul. I could no longer 
remain in Geneva, a^stron^ impulse urged me to leovd 
it» and at length my master after many urgent solidta- 
tionft consented to let me go« I came to Paris. - Rend 
Cardinac received me coldly and harshly, but I tdd 
hnn I Vould not leave him till he gave me something 
hioWever trifling to execute/ I got a' small ring to 
make; when I -brought back the finished trinket to 
him he stared at me with his sparkling eyes, as' if he 

' * ' * • ■ , . 

lir'Otdd look tbroiogh my very soul, and then said: 
'Tliouirt a clever expert fellow, — thou mayest come 
aiodhelpmein my workshop; I will pay yon well, 
yon will' be 'qi£te 'contented !'• — Cardillac kept his word^ 
I had already passed several weeks in his honse with- 
01ft hating seen his daughter, who if I mistake not was 
tiesiding in the conntry with one of her aunts. . She 
came home at last however. Oh thon everbusting 
power in heaven, what has happened to me since first 
I saw that fair angelic form ! Did ever man love wo- 
man half BO fondly as I do thee? and now—- oh Made- 
lena, Madelena! 

OUver could not proceed further for tears of sorrow; 
he held his hands before his (see and sobbed most pite- 
ously; but at length after struggling against the. deep 
distress that afflicted him, he continued his narrative* 

** Madelena looked upon me with friendly eyes. She 
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e$m» ofitdner and ofteuer into the worioihop ; her love 
wta mdenty and I obfieired it with nnspealoBble joy« 
So narrowly however were we watched by the fiithery 
that a few stolen sqneeses of the hand were the only 
tokens we cbidd give each other of the decision of oar 
hearts* C!ardillac appeared to remark it not. I thought 
it would be best^ first to win his favour by becoming 
a proficient in'my profession, before asking permission 
to woo his daughter. One morning when I was in the 
act of commencing my da/s labour, Cardillac entered 
the workshop with anger and contempt painted on his 
gloon^ countenance, and said, * I will not require your 
asnetance any longer,-— leave my house this very in- 
stant, and let me never again see you within its walls. 
Wherefore I can no longer suffer you to remain here 
18 not necessary- for me to tell you, nor for you to 
know!' I -wished to speak, but he seized me with his 
powerful hands and pushed me out of the door, with a 
force that made me fell down and bruise both my head 

and limbs." ' 

'<< Insulted and torn with the most gnawing grief I 
quitted the house, and found at last at the extremity 
of the Faubourg St. Martin, a kiind acquaintance who 
took me into, his room. I could find no consolation — 
no rest. During ^ the night I slipt out to Cardillac s 
house, thinking that Madelena jnight hear my sighs 



:?■ ' 
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9f fpe^Mlig to me iff 9e§re( fr^q^ ^Q wi«^W» M«»|r 
^l0flp^tt|Q plfuis SmHMi in my %S49» ^ |h# WfmH^iM 

|9pi^ ft his^ Wf^l wi$h re<^«09i lo whifib ftUiftd ^iFoml 
«)4 half patc)ie4 s^^^ Qp9 ¥%^ m I iiliKHid cbiti 

l^y c4ie of those $gw:fi« fm4 wi»fir gftTOf ^i» loimtda tbe 

^|PVV^w« of th^ hoiWs wWob look ipD9 |h« C^Aft» IK^kb 
is ei^os^d hy^e w»l)f I dV9<V9¥er«(4 « Ui^t ift Ai 
GplcUmitih > WQrbAw; it wa# ipiiHght, wmI CwSltaf 
never |is^4 to he awake 9X ihf,^ homrt^rr^m^Wi* h# WP 
9lw«y9 acc^BtoIned to go tq b^ ati )m)^ My h^lll^ 
heat wifh amuoim expecliStioD. I IjiODg^ Umt MNWe 
a^den^ ioigh% prc^u^ ppen 9, pi^th U> my «i»l«i^ 
the h^uie, $ut wb^e I yet lp(^ed ^ho Ugbt ^Imfr 
peared; I pre8se4 iffy^ close to the aM^e, ^\AfJ^ 
was placed i^ one of the reoosse% bat was sqm gHi^ 
to ifcnmnhle \i9fik m>\ ^ li^tile terrified^ wh^ I fett W 
opposing pressure — ^in fiact when I felt the figm^ biicoiiie 
as if ali?e. 3y th§ glimn^^ii^ %ht of a stwry pight, 
I obnerred thaH the sf^tn^. «AO!Yed slowly ro^l4> ft^ 
gMim behind it tM'e ^Hp^ «vt n dark Ag|ire» wbo 
crossed the ^ti^ee^ with ^ light Q$ep, I sprimg Ufvmi^ 
the stAtii99 hutr it sHKid as ati first, quite close tOi the 
wall. UncoAscioiislyi or rathisr Wko one impelled by 



^mm ittwitd po#d^ I foUowMi with eMkm sUsp ihe 
strange igat«» When AMI' td a pieutfe of the YuPgin, 
ifam figwe tamed roiiiid> afid tke fbll light of a blight 
laaip tHiich burned befeM tha repnsentatkm of tha holy 
fAothor, haviag iUaminat^d tho aoantetiafioa of tha ftiya- 
IMlOita baitig, dbcovMred to mjr ttstotikhed ay«8 Roa^ 
OHf^lllol Aft inejtpT^flsibte atudetf, an ttaacOOtuitabkB 
troiBMmr took poBdeaftiOii of !»<»> and, a« if bound by aoioe 
taagie tpoU, I (^ t obliged to mova on tdwurdfi) the ghoat- 
liko Wihderer; in tmth^ althmigh it wa» flot tbaa full 
ttOou, I <6otiBidered fcny maiter in to enebaatad siaep- 
ittiSkxn. Cardillac^howavet^ disappeared at a (sidaifi the 
deep ahadow of the street. fVom a low but well-knowu 
heiiit I pet^eived that he had entered into the gateway 
of 4 hoiiMt What does this betoken, what would ho do? 
Ihonght t; and while thub qUestitming myaelf^foll of art- 
WttishnieBt) atid pressing dose to the houses lest I ahoUhl 
bo MMui a tean spoifttng tho gayest feathere and most 
^iStMingqiuta approached, whidtlb^ and naging. L3te 
Alygel? upouhispioy, Cardillac leapt from his cotajeeal- 
anntitpon the untibiiiking cavalier, whO) in ihe twink- 
ling of an eye, fell groaning to the ground. I q)niiig 
forwa^ with a Ory of honror. Cardilkd w^ Abo?a the 
ttnu, who lay stretehod upon the street^^i^abter Cardil- 
lac, what do you do, cried I, in a loud toice ;-**i»>n]OSt ac- 
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cuned of hell, bellowed the Goldsmith, while he 
past me like a flash of lightning, and disappeared. - 

** Almost petrified I approached the wounded man 
and knelt down by his side, thinking that he yet might 
perhaps be saved; but alas, every spark of life had fled. 
In my anxiety and consternation 1 did. not percttve 
■that the Police had for several moments surroimded 
me: < Another struck down by those devils— aye, aye, 
young man what are you doing here? — are you one of 
:the band? away with himl' was the general exclamar 
■ticm, and I was instantly laid hold off. So much was 
I thunderstruck, that I had scarcely strength to stam- 
mer out that. I was incapable of perpetrating such a 
frightful deed, and that they should allow me to go in 
peace. Upon this, one of the party held up a lantern 
to my ffkce, and exclaimed with a laugh, < Why this ia 
Oliver Brusson, the goldsmith's assistant, he who 
works with the honourable and respectable Master 
Ren^ Cardillac — aye! aye! he would indeed murder 
people upon the streets? Look at me straight in the 
hce — ^is it really the mode of murderers to lament over 
the corpses of their victims, and allow themselvea to 
be caught? — How was it young man? Tell it boldly.!' 
* Straight before me/ said I, ^ a man sprang out upon the 
person there, struck him down, and ran quick as light- 
ning from the spot. I gave a loud cry, and then ap- 
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prooched, afixious to see whether the person fallen 
Gould yet be saved.' ^ 'Twas impossible,' cried one of 
the Police, who was raising np the body, ^ he is dead, 
the dagger has gone through his heart as usual.' < The 
devil it has,' said another, < we have arrived again, like 
yesterday night, a moment too late' Upon this they 
d^Mrted with the empse." 

^< How I came to myself I cannot well tdl; I felt at 
if I bad just ^wakened, and was wondering at the fool« 
ish imposture. — Car^llac — ^the fiither of my Madeloml 
— a base murderer! — I fell down powerless at llie 
tliought upon the stone steps of a house. The morn- 
ing by degrees grew lighter ; an officer's hat, richly or- 
namented with feathers lay before me on the pavement* 
Cardillac's bloody deed, executed upon the very spot 
where I sat, rose up to my mind, and in terror I ran 

CKEu 

^Bewildered and almost senseless, I sat in my 
dbamber, when the door opened, and Ren^ Cardillac 
stepped in. < For heaven's sake I what do you want?* 
cried I to him. Without taking the least notice of 
what I said, and smiling with a calmness and light- 
faeartedness which increased my inward horror, he i^- 
proached me. Having drawn towards him an old bro- 
ken stool, he sat himself down close by the straw mat- 
tress upon which I had thrown myself, and from which 

M 
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I was unable to rise. * Well Oliver/ began ke, how 
ane you, poor young nan? I erred indeed when I 
dpove you from my house. I feel the want of you ait 
•vary turn. Even now I have « piece of woricy 
which I cannot completely finish without yonr inn»« 
tfmce. "What do yon think of coming i^n to ^ly wofk* 
shop? — < You are silent? yes, I know I have disploaqeCl 
you*«.I will D^coneeal that I fek angry at yon for 
your love a^r wilh my Madelena ; hut now timi I 
havie weighed the matter well, I am convincedy liiaftjiQiir 
aidenng yonr abiHty, yonr diligence, and your honeMty, 
I €onld Jiot wish for a hetter son>in-law than ymamtt* 
Come thei^ with me, and try whether you wiU b^^ajito 
.to ^ain nyy daughter s love.* " 

^' CacdiUac's words pierced my very sonl ; I treaJiled 
at his depravity, and could not utter asyUabk. < TImmi 
tremblest,' continued he, in a sharp tone of voice, w)StB 
he stared at me with his sparkling searching «fea; f thou 
Mmhlest'r— perhaps thou canst not go wil2ii^etd-di^^ 
thou hast other things before thee. Thou voyi][d»t 
mayhap pay a visit to Desgrais, or allow thyself to ho 
conducted into the presence of Argenson or la Regnie. 
Take care young man, that the deed whidi thon wooldat 
copniaiuuc^te and lay to the charge of another, do not 
fall uppp your own head and destroy theeT Hie 
wor^ gi^ve to my deeply loaded soul an immediate 
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vent. * Thou mayeBt' said I, < thou mayett do bo^ who 
art acquainted with such frightful deeds— I hvm 
nought to do with themf << Assuredly/' eontimied Cto- 
ardiUac, *< you did yoursdif hbndnr by workui|( with 
ina<^with me; the modt cekhrated nnater of his titsd, 
hnd ibbve all, highly respectable hot only for his ^ibOi- 
ty, bat for his honesty; erery bAsa cidimiiiy would 
kmlf M with redoubled force upott the heiid of tht 
i!SiluBiaiator. But as to Madeftena, I nitist now oonfeiS 
that it is for her sake I now urge yon to retafm. Sin 
lovta ybtt with a warmth which I cotild not have ex- 
Ipected from sudi a girl. At the moment of ycNir de^ 
portnre she foil at my feet, ckiiped toe round the 
kneeft, and confessed amid a thousand teari, that she 
could not exist without you. I thought she only acted 
like others of her sex in lore, who swear eternal affec- 
tion, and yet look upon the next fair face with as much 
l^asiire as on thai of their lost brer. But my Made- 
lena languialied and fell sick, and when atteiiipting to 
talk her out of the mad idea, she blubbered out yotir 
name at least an hundred tinies. What could I do 
then, if I would not leave her to despidr? Yesterday 
ferening I told her I would greAit her all her wishes, 
and would bring you back to-day. During the night 
her cheeks have blossomed like the rose, and she now 
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awaits your arriyal in all the anxious ecstacy of love's 
wann passion." 

** May the eternal powers forgive me; I know not 
how it happened^ bat almost in the twinkling of an ejre, 
I stood again in the house of the goldsmith — heard 
Madelena sob out, < Oliyer — ^my Oliver — my beloyed 
—my husband — ^take ne in your arms — ^press me to 
your bosom, — while I in the overflow of the greatest 
joy, swore by the virgin and all the saints, never, never 
more to leave her I" 

Trembling at the recollection of that decisive mo- 
ment, Oliver was obliged to pause. De Scuderi, filled 
with horror, at the deed of a man whom she had deem-* 
ed propriety — nay virtue itself, exclaimed *< 'Tis horri- 
ble — IRen^ Cardillac belonged to the band of murderers 
who have so long made our good city their dread- 
ful den?" 

<< What do you say my lady," said Oliver, << to the 
band? — There is no such band. It was Cardillac a- 
lone, who with base activity sought out and found his 
unfortunate victims. That he did it alone, lay the se- 
curity whereby he continued his operations, and the 
insurmountable difficulty of ever gaining any trace of 
the murderer I" 



CHAPTER IX. 



A devil, a born devil, on whose nature 
Nurtare can never stick ; on whom my pains 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, quite lost; 
And aa with age his body uglier grovra, 
So his mind cankers. 

Shakespeare, 



Oliver Bruson after a short pause proceeded thus: 
*'The remainder will clear up the mystery that hangs 
over the basest but at the same time the most unfortun- 
ate of men. The situation in which I stood with my 
Master made us both think little. The step was taken. 
I could not now retreat. At the same time it appear- 
ed to me ias if I had been Cardillac's associate in mur- 
der, and it was only in Madelena's love I forgot the in- 
ward pain which afflicted me, it was only in her pres- 
ence I could ever succeed in blotting out from my me- 
mory the tr^M^es of that nameless crime." 
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** I wrought daily ^ith the old man in his workshop, 
hut was incapahle of looking him in the face, and could 
scarcely utter a word from the horror which the neigh- 
bourhood of such ft dreadful character naturally produc- 
ed ; a man who, although fulfilling all the virtues of the 
most affectionate father, and of the most worthy citizen 
in the day, could practise during the night the most 
frightful of crimes. Madelena, the pious, angelic child 
regarded her father' with a love almost approaching to 
idolatry. Oh! my heart was deeply pierced indeed, 
when I thought that if ever vengeance should fa\\ upon 
the masked hypocrite, and she be left to be beguiled by 
the hellish craft of Satan, how frightful would be her 
wild despair! That oft recumng thought sealed my 
lips, and I was obliged to bear about with me the death 
of the criminal. Notwithstanding all I learnt from the 
Police, still Cardiilac's misdeeds, his motive and fai^ 
mode of acting appeared a riddle. This however ww 
soon made clear enough." 

** It happened one day while Cardillac was laugiuog 
and joking over his work, (a manner of his which even 
more than any other tended to excite my horror), he 
became all of a sudden completely abstracted. The on 
nament which he was labouring at, was thrown hur^ 
riedly aside, so that the stones and pearls rolled out up- 
on the floor, and starting up from Isis seat, he said in 
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an emphatic voice: ^ Oliver! we cannot tbue remaiA 
any longer,— this suppressed demeanonr to me is WBh 
bearable ! — What all the sly cunning of Desgrais 
and his associates- were unable to discover^ Fate has 
placed in thy hands. Thou hast seen me at my nightly 
work, a work to which my evil star impels me—- all 
resistance is vaio— -It was thy eril star too that made 
thee follow me, Uiat enveloped thee in an invisible mad'* 
tie, that gave lightness to thy footsteps, so that I who 
can see as cleariy in the darkest night as the rar 
venoos tyger, and who can discover the least noise, 
though at some streets distance, even the very hum of 
an insect, did not remark thee. It was thy evil star that 
led thee to becpme my associate. It would be treason 
as thou now standest not to think so, therefore thou 
shalt know every thing'. — < No longer shall I be tby 
associate, hypocritical villain !' would I have cried out, 
but the inward horror which the words of GapdiUac 
had conjured up completely stopp 3d my utterance — ^In* 
stead of words I gave but an unmeaning cry. Cardiyao 
sat down again upon his workstool ; he wiped the sweat 
ivMn off his brow, and appeared so much agitated with 
the remembrance of the past as to be almost unable t^ 
coUeet himself; at length he b^an thus : ^ Wise men 
speak much of the strange impressions many women re^ 
eeiFe when eneieni, and of the wonderful influence of 



.?, 
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such impresBioiis upon the child which they cany m 
their womh. A very singular story of this kind was 
told of my mother. She had gone when scarcely more 
than a month with child of me, along with some other 
£Bmale acquaintances to a splendid fete which was giv- 
en at the Trianon at Versailles. There, her eye f^ 
upon a Cavalier in Spanish attire, who wore a splendid 
chain of precious stones suspended from his neck, and 
from which she tried in vain to avert her eye. Her 
whole existence was an ardent desire for precious gema^ 
which appeared to her above all earthly possessions. 
The Cavalier who now so much attracted her hy the 
splendour of his jewels, had several years previous to 
my mother's marraige made attempts upon her virtue, 
hut these she had resisted with horror. Her eye in- 
stantly recognised him, but instead of appearing to her 
as he had once done, the basest of men, be now seem-: 
ed, in the brilliant glow of the sparkling diamonds to 
be a being of an higher order, nay the perfection of 
beauty itself. The Cavalier remarked the longing and. 
passionate looks of my mother. He flattered himself 
that he might be more fortunate than formerly, and 
took means of approaching her, and wyling her away 
from her friends to a more secret and solitary part of 
the garden. There, with all the ardour of a fond lov- 
er he clasped her in his arms — my mother seized upon 



«lle'b««ntifiir necklace^ but st that my imtni the Car 
valkr fell and dreir inf mother along with him to M 
gmmd'. Whetbk' it was fmn the faU or from any other 
<anif«, i know not; It is enbi^h tc say^ that he at this 
meiBeat hreadied his last^^ Vaia were my mother's ek« 
intioas to extricate hersdf from the stiffened grasp ofthe 
eoiyse.' His hoHow eyes were directed to her in life* 
leaa'fikedoessl Death grappled with her powerfuH^f 
obd^beld her to the grodnd; Her piercing cries for help 
fit iast'teaehed the ears of .her distant friends, who ran 
towards 4he spot and released her from the arms of het 
frigfatfal lover. This horrible event threw my mothet* 
iato a dangerous illness. I was given op for lost, but dho 
iacovered, and her delivery was more fortunate than mf 
one oodd have' anticipated. But the terror of thai 
frightful moment had affected me« My evil star hid 
liaiBii and enkindled within me one of the strangOity 
aad most destmctive of passions. From my earliest 
yearsy jittering diamonds and golden ornaments were 
above all things valnabie in my eyes. It was con* 
ridered by all only a common childish inclination^ 
bi>t it soon shewed itself something else, for when 
merdy a boy, I stole every jewel and every piece 6f 
gdd I could lay my hands upon. Like the ablest 
eonnoisseur, I knew from instinct an artificial from 

a real gem ; the latter only had power to entice me, 

N 
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artificial stones and' comnDon' trinkets I iillowed to 
lie untouched. Tbb innate desire my father tried 
to weaken and subdue by many dreadful chaatiae* 
ments; but as I still busied myself with gold- and pre- 
cious stones, I was turned to the profession of a gold- 
smith. I laboured at it with delight and assiduity, and 
soon became the first master of the art. A pieriod now 
began in which my natural impulse so long subdued 
broke forth with new power, and increasing in strengtb, 
mcHiopolised my very being. No sooner had I finiaiied 
a set of ornaments, than I fell into a state of discomfort 
and restlessness which robbed me of sleep-^health — 
nay the very love of existence itself. The person for 
whom I had wrought stood like a spectre, day and 
night, before me, decorated with my ornaments, and ^ 
Yoice whispered in my ear, * they are yet thine, — ^tbey 
are yet thine — take them, what has the dead to do with 
diamonds!' I listened inwardly, and lent myself to the 
arts of private robbery. I had an easy access to the 
houses of the great, and I took advantage of every op- 
portunity — ^no lock withstood my ingenuity, and Tory 
soon all the ornaments which I had made were again 
in my possession. But at length even tkaty would not 
allay my restless passion, a deep internal voice attracted 
my attention, and tauntingly said, < Why should 
mortal man wear thy jewels?' I know not how it 
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happened, bat I threw a look of inexpressible hatred 
'upon those for whom I had finished my ornament. 
Tes I in the deepest recesses of my heart there ragged 
* a desire to murder those before whom I even trem- 
bled. About that time I purchased this house. I had 
-come to complete the business with the proprietor, and 
in this very room we sat fnutually pleased with the 
concluded bargain, and drank a flask or two of wine 
together. It was night, and I was anxious to depart 
when my landlord said, ^ Haik ye Master Roi^ bef<Hre 
yon lea^e me I must make you acquainted with a secret 
in this house;' upon that he unlocked a cabinet which 
is constructed in the wall, slipped aside the back of 
it, entered into a small apartment, and then bent down 
and raised a trap door. Through this we descended 
' a steep and narrow stair, reached a small gateway which 
he ilnlocked, and then stepped into the court. The 
old man afterwards proceeded towards the wall, push- 
ed aside an almost invisible piece of projecting iron, 
and immediately a portion of the enclosure moyed 
'round, so that a man could easily slip through the 
opening and get to the street. You must see some- 
time or other, Oliver, this artful contrivance, which, the 
-cunning monks of the cloister which once stood here 
evidently had erected to enable them to steal out un- 
•perceived* It it is made of wood, but from without is 
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{^tel^ over and painted, and in front of the opeiui^ 
Isr placed a wooden s^ntue ip imitation of stone, whidi 
[t9ffj[)8 FO|ind alopg with the portion of the w^l on tcof' 
ceaM pivots. Gloomy thoughts arose within, me yfhvk , 
l,«iEiw this aceommpdaiing mecha^bm, it seemed to ipgee 
aa if it would further the exec»|tiqn of deeds of iprhicb 
I wto myself yet unconacious, Jnst ahont that time 
J bad deliveo^d np to a gentlemaii^ of the court i^ yery 
oeh set of jewels, which I knew were intended for fii 
<^ra-dattcer. From that moment the death-tormentor 
had never left m^-r-the spectre attended on my every 
stisp — ^the whispering devil was at my ear I I rushed 
into my house — hathed in a bloody sweat of anxiety, 
And threv^ m3^elf sleepleas upon my bed—- -My.fiEmcy 
|>ietured the man stealing to the dancer's house with 
ioy jewels. — In a frenzy I sprang up — ^threw my mantle 
arimnd me— -descended the secret stair— 'passed through 
the wall to the Rue Nieftise — he approached — I fell 
upon him— -be gave a ory— rbut firmly held from jbebin^ 
I thrust a dagger through his heart — fbe jewels were 
mine! This executed, I felt a quiet — & satis^tion 
which I bad never felt before. The spectre had disap- 
peared, and satan*s voice was silent. I How discpver^d 
what my evil star had required — I must needs yield to 
it or perish I Thou art now acquunted Oliver with 
my aciion and my impulse 1 Think not because I ^lust 
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«!• what I cannot leave undone^ that I have completely 
liMaworn evei^ iaeling ( of r {^ty and pompassion which 
eofieimliariy belong to human pa^nre., Yon know what 
« painful task it has ever been to me to driver up a set 
^jew^h; that for those, whoee death I would prevei^ 
jL vevc^ would do any work; and knowing as I do that 
jonlth^ moitow, perh^p^ the q^etre will call for blopd, 
Laometiples driye away, with .a blow the owner of the 
gema I have wroi^tit that th^y may be allowed to rer 
mma In my bands.' " - 

<< Having said this, Cardillac conducted nie into a 
secret vault and showed me his cabinet of jewels. The 
king himself does not possess a richer. Upon every 
set of ornaments was suspended a small ticket, marked 
for whom it was made, when it was got, and whether 
by stealth, by robbery, or murder. ' On thy marriage- 
day,' said the goldsmith, in a hollow, yet passionate 
roice, ' on thy marriage-day Oliver, thou shalt swear 
4> me with thy hand upon the pictured cross of Christ, 
that when I die all of these valuables shall be reduced 
to dust, by means which I shall then make known to 
you. I wish not that a human being, at least that Ma- 
delena and yourself should ever come into possession 
of what was purchased with blood.' " 

** Imprisoned in this labyrinth of crime, torn alter- 
nately by love and horror — by joy and terrory I could 
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only liken myself to the damned^ on whom a compas* 
Bionate angel mildly smiles, but whom satan holds 
'firmly fixed within his iron daws, and who finda in 
the compassionate smile of the pious angel— -a smile 
wherein is seen to play the very happiness of heayeo, 
tlie most frightful remembrancer of his own misery I 
1 bought on flight — ^yeaon suicide — but Madeldnal^— > 
l>lame me— blame me> most worthy lady^ lliat I was 
too weak to subdue with power, a passion whidi «a<» 
chained me to crime — ^but may I not expiate kby a 
shameful death.** 



CHAPTER X. 



TeC diink not that the wretch who findi the flaw, 

To bailie Jnetioe and ekide the law, 

Unpnnlihed Uree; he payi atonement due; 

Eaeh hoar his malelSKtione rite to riew, 

Vengeance, more fierce than engines, racks and wfaeds 

Uns e e n , unheard, his mangled bosom /eels. 

What greater curse can earth or beayen deyise. 

Than his, who, self-condemned, in torture lies? 

From agony of mind who knows no rest. 

But bsars his own aoeoser on his breast? 

Mwrphy, 



** But," said Otirer BrnsoD, << Let me proceed to the 
conclusion of my narrative. One day Cardillac return- 
ed home nncommonly gay. He fondled Madeleina, 
cast npon me the most friendly looks, drank with as at 
table a flask of most choice wine, such indeed as he was 
only accustomed to g^re on high feast and holy-days, 
and saag and enjoyed himself exceedingly. Maddena 
left us, and I rose to go to the workshop. < Sit fon 
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down young man, — no more work to day/ said he, * let 
us drink to the health of the most worthy and most 
extraordinary lady in Paris/ Upon that I sat down, 
and he quaffing off a full glass said : < Tell me, OHyer, 
how these verses please you : 

** Un amant qui eraiat les voleurs 
N'est point digne d*amour.*' 

'* He then told me what had occured in the apartments ' 

of Madame de Maintenon, betwixt hiJs majesty and 

you, and added; that he had long respected yo^ in a 

way he had done no other human being ; that before you, 

possessed as you were of the greatest virtue, his evil 

Star would grow pale and powerless, and though even 

m 

wearing one of his most costly ornaments, th^e was in 
the wearer what would put to flight the base spectre that 
haunted him, and would lull to rest the thought of mur- 
der that continually assailed ^im. * Listen, Oliver, to 
what I have determined upon. A considerable time 
ago I should have finished for Henrietta of England, a 
necklace and armlets, and had even looked out the gema 
for that puipose. The work succeeded with me better 
than any other I ever tried, but it almoet*' broke my 
heart when I thought of parting with the ornament^ 
which were the very jewel of my soul. You hav^ 
heard of the princess's unhappy death by mur<]/er. { 
kept the jewels and propose now to send them in the 
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name of the persecuted band to Madame de Senderi as 
a token of my respect and gratitude. And moreover, 
that the worthy lady may receive the speaking token 
of her triumph, I shall hold Desgrais and his asaociatea 
in the derision they deserve. You, Oliver, shall carry 
the ornaments to her house. 

^'As soon as Cardillac mentioned your name I felt as 
if a dark veil was torn asunder, and that the lovely pic- 
ture of my happy childhood rose up before me in bril- 
liant and variegated colouring—- a strange confidence 
took poflsession of me, and I felt my soul irradiated 
with abeam of hope before which all the gloomy phan- 
toms that afflicted me dissappeared. 

<< Cardillac was at no loss to discover Uie impression 
made upon me, and interpreted them in his own way. 
<I aee,' said he, < you approve of my intention. I con- 
fess to you truly that a deep inward voice,— very dif- 
ferent from that, which like an hungry and ferocious an- 
imal desires a bloody sacrifice, has commanded me to 
do this. My heart is often strangely afflicted— an in- 
ward restlessness — ^the fear of something dreadful,- the 
horror <^ futurity, powerfully impresses me. It ap- 
pears to^e as if the deeds that have been executed 
by my evil star by these hands could not be laid to the 
account of my immortal soul which had no share in the 

transaction. In such a state of mind I detennined up- 

O 
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OB finkfaing a beautiful diamond crown for tbe holy 
virgin in tbe diarch of St. Eustasitus; bnt an agcmy 
ahog^ther incomprehensible overcame me as often as t 
attempted to commence the work, when at last I gave it 
up entirely. And now in sending the most beautMiil 
ornaments I ever made to Madame de Scuderi, I feel 
as if in the deep humility of my soul, I brought an 
offering to Virtue and Piety, with prayers that woidd 
prove ^fectual. 

"^^ Cardillac, acquainted with the most minvte parts 
of yoiir history and motions, gave me ev«ry inforfdalJMiii 
regarding your house and household^ aad the moaner I 
should deliver to you the jewels, tHiich he him^lf <eii- 
closed in a handsome casket. I was deligbted with 
the prqjeot, I thought Heaven itself shewed me the way 
thnough this outrageous act of tbe Groldsmilli, whetik^ 
to sat« mysetf ifrom ithe hell in which a proscribed sin- 
ner w«B iaagnkhmg. Contrary to Cardiflac^ wie^ieis 
I wasankioin to meet with yMi,.^a8 Anne Bruston's Mtt 
as your foster-child I <tbo«ght of dirowing myself at 
ysnr feet and making a full confession of every tlfing 
to you. Touched by (be nameless misery wbiob tbraat- 
ened tbe poor nmooent Madeiena, you m^hthairekepC 
tbe secret towstrds its disoovfrer, whiie your ^reat and 
aoate mind would hidubttably hav^ fbund out aone 
means to prevent the repetitkAa of <3ardilkc's base and 
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▼lUflBOvi deedsy without wtking tbese deeds knomi to 
tiio world. Ask mo aot wherein these Hieans •ezieted* 
I know not truly^; Wt lore I un there kf withm my 
itoal a oonvicticm, fim as my helief is the aU-powerlel 
support of the holy viigin, thet you would save both 
Madelena and myself. You know my design was frus- 
trated en .that night when I so much alarmed your ser* 
▼ant, hat I lost not the hope of heing mors fnrtunate 
on another occasion. 

*^ It BOW h^ipened that CardiUac at onoe lost all bis 
giiety. He stalked about in deep distress^ stared with 
fixed eyes on all aronnd, mattered uniatelligible werdsy 
-—straggled with his hands as if in the act <^ repelling 
some frightfal object^ in fAxoiriy his mind appeared to he 
again tortured with evil thoughts. He had been thus 
aflected for a whole momingy when he sat down upon 
his WDikstool, but almost instantly sprang up again, and 
looking fearfully through the window, said: < I wish 
Henrietta of England had worn my jewels T The- worda 
fiUed me with terror. I knew that his erring mind was 
again possessed by the murdering spectre, that the 
voice of Sston was again loud in his ears. I saw your 
Hfe threatened by the demon. Had CardiUac only 
once more his ornaments in his hands, thought I, you 
would be saved. The danger waxed greater and 
greater every moment. I met you on the Pont-neuf^ 
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pressed forward to your carriage, — ^threw you the letter 
which implored you to put the jewels, which you had 
receiyed, immediately into the hands of the goldsmith. 
You came not— my anxiety reached to the acm6 of 
despair; Cardillac spoke of nothing else for several days 
but costly jewels, whidi he said were continually be- 
fore his eyes in his dreams. I could think of no other 
set of ornaments but yours, and it seemed but too eyi- 
dent that he was hatching some other assassination, 
which he intended putting into execution that very 
night. I was determined to save you though it should 
cost Cardillac his life. So when the goldsmith, after, 
the evening prayer, locked himself up as usual, I let 
myself down through a window into the court, slipped 
trough the opening in the wall, and placed myself in 
the deep shadow of the houses, where I stood unob- 
served. I had not stood long before Cardillac came 
out from behind the statue, and proceeded quietly 
along the street. I followed him — he went to the. 
Rue St. Honor6— -my heart trembled, and Cardillac in. 
an instant disappeared. I determined upon placing 
myself at your street-door. At that very moment, as 
on the fcMmer occasion, when chance made me a wit- 
ness of the goldsmith's murderous deed, there ap- 
pi'oached a gaily dressed officer, who passed close by 
me, without however observing me. A dark figure 
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instantly sprang oat and fell upon him. It was Car- 
dtUac I will prevent this murder, thought I, and 
giving a loud cry, in two or three leaps I was upon the 
iqxit— not the officer, hut Cardillac had fiollen upon the 
ground amid the groans of death. The officer let his 
dagger fiJl, drew his sword from its 8Cid>bard, and 
thinking me an accomplice of the murderer, put him- 

^eelf into an attitude of assault, when observing that I 
paid no attention to him, but was only taken up with 
the wounded man, he scampered off as &8t as possible. 
The goldsmith was still alive, and after picking up the 
dagger, (which the officer had left) and placing it in 

. my girdle, I took him on my back, and cai'ried him 
carefully home^ through the secret way to his work- 
shop. — The rest is known to you. 

<< iTou see most worthy lady that my whole guilt 
lies in not. having betrayed the father of my Madelena 
to the judges, and thus have put an end to his crimes. 
Pure am I of the guilt of blood. — No torture will draw 
from me the secret of Cardillac's misdeeds. I wi^ 
not, in defiance of the eternal power that veiled from 
the virtuous daughter, the frightful crimes of her beloved 
father, that the whole misery of the past should fall up- 
on her, and with its withering power should blast her 
future life for ever — that now the world's vengeance 
should tear up the corpse from the yet loose earth that 
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covers it— and that now tiie executioner should fanmd 
with infamy his mouldering bones. — No! the beloved 
of my soul shall bewail me as an innocent sacrifice, 
lime will alleviate her sorrow, bat unappeasable indeed 
would that sorrow be, if it arose from the knowledge 
of l^e fTigMul^*4he hellish deeds of a beloved father]" 

Oliver was silent, and instantly a flood of tears gusb- 
ed from his eyes ; he threw himself at the feet of Mft* 
dame de Scuderi, and in an imploring voice cried: 
^ Are you now convinced of my innocence? I am sure 
you are! Have compassion ou me, and say bow it is 
with Madelena?" 

Madame de Scuderi called to Maria the chamber- 
maid, and in a few moments Madelena was lying oo 
the bosom of her affectionate and unfortunate Oliver. 
** Now all is well — all is well, since thou art here ;" 
said Madelena, << I knew of a certainty that the worthy 
lady would save thee I" How often these sentiments 
were repeated it is useless to say, but Oliver forgot in 
the joy and exultation of that moment, his hte, the 
miseries, and the death that now threatened him — be 
y^2» free— he was happy. 

Both mourned over what they had already suffered 
for each other, in a manner that did not fail to draw 
tears from those that gazed at their affectionate 
meeting — ^they embraced each other again and again, 
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and wept for joy that they had once more been per- 
mitted to see each other. 

Had not de Scoderi been already fiilly convinced of 
the innocence of Oliver Brusson, the scene that was 
transacted before her would of itself have amply proved 
it, for she beheld two individuals in the blessedness of 
the closest bond of love, foi^etdng the world, their 
misery, and all the nameless tferrows whidi threatened 
their future fortunes. << No I" exclaimed de Scuderi, 
« a pure heart alone is capable of such happy forgetfiil- 
ness!" 

The briglit beams of the morning had broken 
thioi^li the window of the apartment, when Desgracis 
tapped Kglrtly at the door, to remind de Scuderi that it 
was now time to carry away Oliver Bnisson-^for if he 
WHS to return to prison unseen, that could not be much 
later accompliBfaed.----The lovers were obliged to se- 
pamte. 



Vi 



-^i^- 



CHAPTER XI. 



*Twa8 by this hand the hoary villain fell, — 

And know, instead of feeling^ dire compunction 

For the bloody act, I glory in the deed ! 

Old Play, 



The gloomy foreboding with which Madame de Scu-' 
deri was impressed from the first entrance of Brusson 
into her house, had now in a most frightful maimer^ 
assumed a living form. She saw the son of her beloved 
Anne innocent, but entangled in such a*manner, that 
it appeared impossible to save him from a shameful 
death. She honoured the heroism of the young man^ 
who would rather die laden with guilt, than betray a 
secret which must bring death upon his Madelena. 
In the whole range of possibility, she could find out no 
mode whereby to tear the unfortunate Oliver from the 
bands of the terrible Charnbre Ardente; but still she 
was determined to make every sacrifice to avert, or at 
least to suspend the fearful punishment which seemed 
ready to fall upon the head of the devoted prisoner. 
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She tortured herself witli many schemes, and even 

^vith plans which touched upon the marvellous, but 

^hoy were all as quickly abandoned as conceived. £ve*- 

wf glimpse of hope gradually disappeared, so that at 

length, she was almost on the brink of despair. But 

Maddkma's unbounded girlish confidence; the exalted 

maaner in which she talked of her lover's exculpation, 

and of him embracing her as his affectionate wife, urged 

de Seud^ again to the task, convinced as she was of 

the justioe of the cause. 

In ord^r to do something, de Scuderi wrote a long 
latler to La Regnie, in which she told him, that Oli* 
ver Bmsson had proved to her in the most satisfiM^tory 
mannei*, his complete innocence of the death of Car* 
diUac; and that only the heroic resolution of carrying 
a secret to his grave, the discovery of which, would be 
afike destructive to innocence and virtue, now prevent- 
ed him from making a complete confession before the 
jttdgea,-'-^ confession which would not only free him 
horn the horrible suspicion of having murdered his 
* naster, but of having bdonged to the band of murder- 
ers. AH diat warm feeling and powerful eloquence 
oould do, de Scuderi made use of to soften the hard 
heart of La Regnie. 

In the course of a few hours the president replied, 
that hie was heartily pleased that Oliver. Brusson had ^ 
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so completely succeeded with his able aiid worthy 
judge — ^but with respect to Oliver's heroic resolution, 
to carry with him a secret to the grave relative to the 
deed in question, he was extremely sorry that the 
Chambre Ardente could not respect such heroism, 
'but must endeavour to break it by the most powerful 
means. In three days he hoped to be in possession 
of the strange secret, which doubtless would tend to 
bring many wondeiful and inexplicable deeds to light. 

De Scuderi knew too well what the frightful La Reg- 
nie meant by tbB means whereby be should break the 
b^oism of Brusson. It was now evident that the tor- 
turie hung over the head of this unfortunate man. * In 
her extreme anxiety about his fate, it occurred to de 
Scuderi, that to gain some delay, the advice of a law- 
yer might be serviceable. Pierre Amaud D'Andilly 
was then the most celebrated advocate in Paris. ■ His 
profound knowledge and acute understanding were 6n- 
!y equalled by his integrity and virtue. To him de 
Scuderi went, and related every thing that was possi- 
ble for her to do, without revealing Brusson's secret. « 
She confidently believed, that D' Andilly would take 
up the cause of the innocent man with alacrity, but 
alas! her hopes were most giievously disappointed. 

The advocate heard every thing with calmness and 
attention, and then said in.B'oileaus words: *' Le vrai 
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jf^i quelque/ais rC^repcu vraMemMabkr — He shew- 
ed to de Scuderi, that there lay the strongest grounds 
of suspicion against Oliver, — that La Regnie's proce- 
dure could not in any way be called harsh or over- 
s^tched ; nay was perfectly legal, and moreover, that 
lie could not have treated the matter in any other man- 
ner; without violating his duty as a judge. That he 
(D'Andilly), could not conceive the least apology' that 
couki be offered for saving the accused from the torture : 
Oliver! could only prevent this by an open confession^ 
or at least by a most minute relation of the circum- 
stances attendant upon the murder of Cardillac, which 
might perhaps enable the Ckamhre Ardente to detect 
the guilty." 

- ^' Then I must throw myself at the feet of his Majes- 
ty, and implore his favour," said de Scuderi, almost 
overpowered, and half-choked by tears and sobs. 

' " Do not do so," cried D* Andilly, " do not do so, 
for heaven 8 sake! — Reserve this last resource, for should 
that prove ineffectual, all is lost. The king will never 

4 pardon a crime of such a nature — the bitter reproaches 
of the endangered populace would prevent him. It is 
possible, that Brusson by the discovery of his secret or 
otherwise, may find means to take away the suspicion 
which is now so strong against him. It will then be 
the time to implore the pardon of the king, who unbi- 
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aised by the legal proceedings of tb^ Ckambre AfdetOCy 
will consult his own inward convictioi}« De Scuderi 
must needs yield to the ezpeiieneed and skilfiil Adiro^ 
cale," 

While sunk in de^ disti'ess, thinking what couM 
now he done to save the unfortonate Bmston from the 
tortiure and the scaffold. Madame de Scuderi waa 
atartled from her midnight musings by the entrance of 
Maria) who came to aunoance, the count de Mioesesa^ 
colonel of the king's guard, who anxiously wished to 
.i^ieak to her ladyship. 

^< Piu-don me,^' said Miossens, bowing with all milif- 
tary respect, '< pardon me for troubling you at so late, 
and so unseasonable an hour; we soldiers do not act like 
the world, but in two words I expect to be f(H:giyen — 
Oliver Brusson sent me to you !" 

De Scuderi much interested at what she now was 
about to discover, exclaimed: << Oliver Brusaon*«-the 
most unfortunate of all mankind, what have you to do 
wiUi him ?" 

' *< I thought,*' replied the colonel^ with a smile* '^ that 
the name of your proteg6 would procure for me your 
ladyship 8 particular attention. The whole world is 
convinced of Brusson's guilt. I know that you are of 
a diffei-ent opinion, which can only be founded on the 
asseverations of the accused. With me it is otherwise* 
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Nobody can be better conTinced of Oliver's iimoceBo^ 
ma regard to CordiUac s murder than myielL" 

^ Speak, oh speak,*' cried de Scuderi, while her eyes 
lieamed with joy. 

<' ly" md M iostens, with empbasia, << It was I, my- 
self who struck down the old goldsmith in the Rne St. 
HoBor6 at your very door!" 

^' By all the saints/' cried de Scuderi, ** you^— yon?'' 

** And," continued the coionel, <' I confess to yon, 
I am prond of my deed ! Know that Cardillac was 
one of the basest and most hypocritical of villains, who 
during the night secretly robbed and murdered, and so 
)<mg escaped every snare that was laid. I cannot UXL 
you how it occurred to me, bnt suspicion arose in my 
mind against the old villain ; when full of visible disqnie- 
tode, he brought me a set of jewels which I had order- 
ed, and when I found he had made most minute en- 
quries fof whom these jewels were intended, and with 
the most skilful cunning, drew from my servants the 
boar I was in the habit of visiting a certain lady. It 
bad long struck me that the unfcNtunate victims of this 
most horrible rapacity bore the precisely similar wounds. 
I was therefore certain, that the murderer who could 
thus kill in an instant, with one dagger-'Mroke, must 
be a practised proficient, and could always reckon upon 
its snccess. Be that as it may— *-I was determined that 
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witfajiMy the combat should be on equal terms.; This 
made me make use of a mode of preventioo, ii^iioh 
was so simple, that I can hardly conceive how others 
did not avail themselves of it, and save themselves from 
the tb«atened murder. I wore merely a light breast- 
plate* ^under my vest — Cardillac attacked me from be- 
hind — ^he seized me with gigantic power, but the sure 
^med . blow glided off the iron, and at that moment I 
struck my dagger, which I had in readiness, into hb 
heart." 

.' .** And why," said de Scuderi, " and why are you 
silent; why have you not informed the judges what 
you have done ?*' 

'< Permit me," said Miosseos, << permit me again to 
remark, that though such a disclosure would not pre* 
cisely criminate me, it would still entangle me in the 
most frightful of processes! Had La Regnie, fearing 
crime in every action, believed he had discovered it in 
me; could I have accused the honest Cardillac, the 
model of piety and virtue, of the attempted murder?— 
If the sword of justice had been directed against me, 
could I have parried its point?" 
. " Certainly," cried de Scuderi, " your birth, your 
station in society." 

" Oh," continued the colonel, " think on the Mar- 
shal de Luxemburg, whom the mere circumstance of 
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consaUing Le Sage's horoscope brought down upon his 
liead the suspicion of being a poisoner ^ and doomed 
Iiim to the Bastile. No, by St. Dionysius, I would not 
'trust an hour's freedom, or the very tip of my ear to 
the violent La Regnie, who would most willingly put 
bis knife to our throats." 

<< But/' interrupted de Scuderi, <' would you then 
bring the innocent Brusson to the scaffold?" 

<< Innocent," replied M iossens, << innocent I— call 
you the accomplice of the villanous Cardillac innocent? 
The man who stood by him in his deeds of blood ? — 
who has deserved death an hundred times? — No, in- 
deed, in strict justice he should bleed; and I make this 
discovery to you, most worthy lady, of my connection 
in the matter, merely that you may disclose my secret 
to the Chambre Ardente, without my being called to 
appear at all, and not that it should benefit in any way 
your proteg6 Brusson !" 



CHAPTER XII. 



My good Lord ! 
I crave a second grace for this approach ; 
But yet let not my humble zeal offend 
By its abraptness — all it hath of ill 
Recoils on me; its good in the effect 
May light upon your head^-could I say heart — 
Could I touch that, with words or prayers I shoold 
Recall a noble spirit which baih wandered; 
But is not yet all loat. 

Byron* » Manfred^ 



Madame de Scnderi rejoiced to find that her convic- 
tion of Bmsson's innocence now rested upon such de? 
eisive evidence; she did not hesitate to discover to 
Miossens every thing that she had learnt concerning 
Cardillac*8 crimes, and at the same time to request him 
to accompany her to D'Andilly's. To the Advocate 
under the seal of secrecy all was told, that he might 
give counsel upon what ought to he done. 
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D'Andillyr, after Madame de Scuderi had detailed 
to him every particular, put several minute questions; 
among many others he asked the Count Miossens, 
Dvfaether he was firmly convinced that he was attacked 
by Cardillac, and whether he could again recognise 
Oliver Brusson as the person who dragged away the ho- 
dy. The Colonel replied, << That besides being certain 
that it was the Goldsmith who attacked me, I have al- 
so seen in La Regnie's possession the very dagger with 
which Cardillac was slain. — That dagger is mine — dis- 
Aigoishable as it is by the elegant work of the handle v 
And as to the young man, as we only stood about a 
pace asunder I observed every feature of his face, more 
particularly perhaps as his hat had fallen off. I would 
know him again any where." 

The Advocate looked in silence a moment on the 
ground and then said : " Brusson is not to be saved 
in any common way from the hands of justice, he will 
for Madelena's sake not call her father an assassin — but 
yet though he should do so, and prove it by the disco- 
very of the secret entrance to his house ; and by the col- 
lected treasures, still he would be given up to death as 
an accomplice. The situation would be similar, should 
the Count Miossens discover to the judges the whole 
affiiir with the Goldmsith as it really happened. — De- 
lay is all that can be obtamed, and the Colonel should 

Q 
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go to the Conciergerie, order Oliver Brueson to be 
brought before him, and recognise him as the person . 
who dragged away the body of Ren6 Cardillac He 
must then proceed to La Regnie, and say: * In the 
Rue St Honore I saw a man murdered. I stood quite 
close to the body, when another man sprang forward^ 
bent over the body, and while there were still evident 
signs of life, raised it upon his shoulders and then dragg- 
ed it away. I have discovered that man to be Oliver 
Brusson. This evidence of the Count will coincide 
perfectly with repeated declarations of the accused. 
Enough — the torture will be given up and further en- 
quiries will be made. Then it will be time to turn to 
the King. To your ingenuity Madame de Scuderi must 
this be left to be accomplished. In my opinion it would 
be well to discover the whole secret to his Majesty. 
By the evidence of Count Miossens, Oliver's confess- 
ion will be supported, and this perhaps may be corro- 
borated by a secret examination of CardilWs house. 
No law, but merely the King's decision, founded upon 
inward conviction, (which may plead for mercy, even 
when the judge would be obliged to punish,) can ac* 
complish what we want." 

Count Miossens followed implicitly what the advo- 
cate ordered, and every thing really happened as he bad 
predicted. 
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It was now necessary to go to the King, and this was 
the most difficult point to manage, for his Majesty had 
taken up such a horrid opinion against Brusson, whom 
he considered as the frightful murderer who had kept 
all Paris so long in anxiety and terror, that he always 
betrayed the greatest anger, when e^en the slightest al- 
lusion was made to the process. 

De Maintenon faithful to her principle of not speak- 
ing to his Majesty, on subjects disagreeable to him, 
threw up all participation in the matter, and conse- 
quently the fate of Brusson was left wholly in the hands 
of de Scuderi. 

After a long meditation, she adopted the following 
project, almost as soon as it offered itself to her mind. 
She arrayed herself in a black mourning dress, de- 
corated herself with the costly ornaments of Cardillac, 
cast over her head a large black veil, and appeared thus 
in the apart ments^of Madame de Maintenon, at the time 
the King was in the habit of going thither. The noble 
%ure of the worthy lady in this imposing attire, had a 
majesty about it which did not fail to awaken profound 
respect, even from the idlers that are accustomed to oc- 
cupy the antichambers of a palace. Every one stood 
back as she entered, and the King himself arose in great 
astonishment and advanced to meet her. The brilliant 
diamonds of the necklace and armlets struck his eye 
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and he exclaimed : << By the holy Dionysius these are 
the ornaments of Ren6 Cardillac !** And then taming 
to de Maintenon added with a pleasing smile : << See 
how our fair bride mourns for her lost lover/' 

" Aye, gracious sire I" said de Scuderi, continuing 
the jest, <<how would it become a sorrowful bride to 
be so splendidly arrayed? — No, I have renounced the 
Goldsmith entirely, and would, if possible, think no 
more about him, and trust that the horrid scene which 
was once transacted before me, when as a murdered 
corpse he was borne away by the officers of justice^ 
may not often haunt my mind !" 

" How ?" asked the King, " how — you saw him 
then poor wretch ?" 

De Scuderi related in a few words, how accident 
(she did not mention Brussons connection with it 
however) had brought her before the house of the Gold- 
smith, just as the murder was discovered. She 
painted Madelena's wild affliction, the deep impres- 
sion which the angelic child had made upon her, the 
manner by which she saved the poor girl, amid the 
plaudits of the people, from the licentious hands of 
Pesgnds and his associates — with increasing interest 
she described the scenes she had with La Regnie — 
with Desgrais — with Oliver Brusson himself. Tlie 
Kingy carried away by the power of de Scuderi s life- 
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glowing descriptions, observed not that she talked of 
the hateful process, and of the horrid Bruwon, was in- 
capable of pronouncing a word, and could only give 
vent to his inward emotion by exclamations. Before 
. he was aware, wrapt up as he was with the unheard of 
deeds which he had discovered, and ere he was able to 
form his opinion of the matter, Madame de Scuderi 
had fallen at bis feet, and was imploring mercy towards 
Oliver Brusson. 

** What are you doing?'* cried he, while he seized 
Jier with both hands and raised her to her chair, <* What 
are you doing? you have taken me singularly by sur- 
prise! That is indeed a dreadful story! — ^Who an- 
swers for the truth of the wonderful tale of Oliver 
Brusson?" 

Madame de Scuderi instantly replied, <^ The declar- 
ation of Count Miossens — the examination of Cardillac*s 
house — ^inwar4 conviction-— Madelena's virtuous heart, 
which discerns similar virtue in that of the unfortunate 
prisoner !" 

The King was about to reply, when he was attracted 
by a bustle about the door of the apartment. Louvois, 
who had been transacting business in an adjoining 
i^artmeht, looked ia with a hce that betokened aston- 
ishment aokd anxiety, which the King no sooner ob- 
oBrved than he left the room. 
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Both de Maintenon and de Scuderi considered this 
interruption dangerous, for once taken by surprise, the 
King might be cautious of falling a second time into 
such a situation. A few minutes had scarcely elapsed 
before his Majesty returned again to the apartment, 
walked hurriedly up and down the room, and at last 
stopping shoii;, with his hands behind his back, opposite 
to where de Scuderi was sitting, said in a low voice, 
and with averted eye, *^ I should wish to see your Ma- 
delenal" 

De Scuderi no sooner heard the King's request tlian 
she replied : ^< My gracious Sire, what great — ^what 
infinite joy you are vouchsaving to the poor — ^the un- 
fortunate girl — ^your nod is all that is necessary to see 
the youthful Madelena at your feet," and tripping as 
quickly as her long mourning dress could permit, to the 
door of the chamber, cried out : << The king would see 
Madelena CardiUac," and then returned testifying her 
joy by a shower of tears. 

De Scuderi had anticipated such a favor, and had 
therefore brought Madelena along with her to the pa- 
lace. She had been left in the room of the Marchio* 
boss's female attendant, and waited there with a short 
petition in her hand which was drawn up by d' Andilly. 

In a few minutes after the call of de Sovderi, Ma- 
delena lay at the feet of the King. Anxiety, fear^ 
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hf|«bfiilnes8, love, and sorrow, impelW the blood quick- 
er fi^d quicker through the Y&m of the trembHiig maid. 
Hec cheelu glowed with the dee pest purple — her eyes 
beaimed through pearly tears, which, iklling now and 
then through silken eyelashes dropt upon her palpit»- 
tiiig and snowy bosom. 

The King seemed struck with the singular beauty of 
this angelic creature. — He raised her softly up, and 
then made a motion as if to kiss the hand he bad seized. 
He quitted it, however, and looked at the simple love- 
liness of Madelena with an eye which vainly struggled 
against tears and betokened feelings^ of the deepest 
emotion. 

De Maintenon whispered to de Scuderi, '< Don't yon 
think the little creature bears a striking resemblance to 
la Valliere ? The King indulges the fondest recollec- 
tions; — your game is won !" 

Although Madame de Maintenon said this in a low 
voice, yet it appeared that his Majesty had noticed it. 
A blush suffused his face, his eye strayed towards the 
Marchioness, he read the petition which Madelena pre- 
sented to him, and said with a mildness indicative of 
fovor; I can easily believe that you are convinced of 
the innocence of your lover, but we must hear what 
the. Chambre Ardente has to say to it I" 

A slight motion of the hand told Madelena to depart. 
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her lovely eyes swimming in tears. De Scnderi ob-' 
served with alarm that the remembrance of la Yal- 
liere which at the first appeared to be of advantage to 
her cause, had changed the King's mind as soon as de 
Maintenon had whispered that once well-loved name. 
Might it be that the monarch felt himself reminded of 
it in a manner somewhat indelicate — that he was in the 
act of sacrificing stem justice at the shrine of beauty — or 
perhaps that it was with him as with the dreamer, who 
when harshly and suddenly awakened, sees the- faery 
forms which he was just about clasping to his bosoniy 
thus lost and dissipated? Perhaps he now saw before 
him, no longer bis lovely la Valliere, but only thought 
on the Sister Louisa de la Misericorde,* who grieved 
him with her piety and her penance? 

In the meantime the declaration of Count Miossens 
before the Chambre Ardente had become known, and as 
it is generally the case, that the populace are easily 
carried from one extreme to another, so it happened 
that those who at first had cursed Brusson as the basest 
of murderers, and who threatened to tear him in pieces, 
were now, even before he had been doomed to the scaf- 
fold, bewailing him as an innocent victim to a barbar- 



* La Valliere*s cloister name in the nunnery of the Car- 
melites. 
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0118 justice. For the first time the neighbours remem- 
bered his virtuous behayiour, — his fondness for Ma- 
delena — ^the respect — ^the fidelity — ^the honor which he 
testified to the old Goldsmith. 

Crowds of people often appeared in a threatening 
attitude before la Regnie's palace^ crying ; << Giye us 
Oliver Brusson — ^he is innocent;" and not unfrequently 
threw stones at the windows^ so that the President was 
under the necessity of calling in the assbtanee of the 
Police to protect himself against the anger of the en- 
raged populace. 



R 



CHAPTER XIII. 



Hark! a brisker, merrier glee! > 
The door unfoMs,— *tis he, *tis he. 
Thus we lift our lamps to meet him, 
Thus we touch our lutes to greet him. 
Thou shalt give a fonder meeting; 
Thou shalt give a tenderer greeting. 

Mibnans Fall ofJemtaUm, 



Several days bad passed over without Madame de 
Scuderi having heard any thing of Oliver Brusson's 
process. Almost hopeless she went to de Maintenon, 
who assured her that the King was totally silent on the 
matter, and never upon any occasion, betrayed the 
slightest remembrance of it. The Marchioness then 
asked with a singular sort of smile, what the little Val- 
liere was doing. From this de Scuderi was fully con- 
vinced that there raged a secret anger in the bosom of 
this proud lady, at the circumstance which could have 
produced such a powerful impression upon the King ; 



MADAME 0£ SCUDEEI. 151 

the doagic power of which was fiur shore her compre- 
hensioii. From de Mabtenon therefore^ de Sciideri 
could hope for nothing. 

At length with ih^ assistanoe of d*Andilly, Madame 
de Scuderi discovered that the King had had a long 
interview with the Count Miossens; that Bontems, 
his Majesty's most trusty attendant, had been in the 
Conciergerie 'and had spoken with the unfortunate 
prisoner, and that, in fine, Bontems, accompanied by 
•everal others, had one night visited the house of the 
Goldsmith, and had spent a considerable time in its ex- 
amination. Claude Patru, also the occupant of the 
lower floor, vowed that he had heard footsteps during 
the whole night, and was certain that Oliver was there, 
as he thought he recognised his voice. It appeared 
also, that the King himself eicamined into the minute 
particulars of the matter, but yet the long delay which 
he liad shown of coming to a decision was unaccounta* 
ble and dangerous. La Regnie probably was trying 
by all the means in his power to hold firmly in his 
clutches what was about to be torn from him. The 
very idea of such a thmg destroyed the fair hopes 
that had arisen in the mind of Oliver's assiduous advo- 
cate. 

A month had almost elapsed when de Maintenon 
said to de Scuderi that his Majesty wished to see her 
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«l tbe Pabee hi the evvning. Her heart beat bigh$ 
she knew ^at fiarosscm'a case was now at length dedd" 
ed. She said so to the poor Madelena, who enrm&tklf 
implored the Viigm md all the s^ts to awaken m the 
King's bosom a omifiction of the mnocence of her im- 
fbrtunate lover. 

On her airival at the Palace, it seemed hfwever, 
that the King had forgotten the matter which die was 
so interested in, for, as on former occasions, he wis ta*> 
ken op entirely with that sort of light and gay convene 
which be was in the habit of holding with de Mainte^ 
tton and de ScuderL He mentioned not a suitable of 
poor Bmsson. Bontems, however, at length i^peared> 
and approaching the Eang, said some words into his 
ear, but in such a low voice as to be unheard by both 
ladies. 

De Scttderi trembled iJironghout her whole frame. 
The King rose up and advancing towards her ladyship, 
said with a look of great delight, << I wi^ yonr lady« 
ship joy: your proteg6, Oliver Brusson, is free." 

D^Scnderi, unable to speak, and while tearo flowed 
from her eyes, attempted to throw herself at llie feet of 
the King. But he prevented her by saymg, *^ Go, go, 
you shall be my Parliament Advocate, and plead for 
my rights, for by the holy Dionysius, no man on earth 
could resist your eloquence; but," added he, with more 
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enroestinn, ^ but still remember that even those wimn 
Virtne takes under its pure protectioii, may not be aho^ 
gibber aecure fipom some base suapicioa in the eyee of 
the Chamtrt Ardade^ or any other court of jnatioa in 
Ae ^mid." 

Da Scnderi at length found words, and expressed 
her thanks in the most glowing terms. The King iii- 
terrmpted ber by saying dmt she herself awaited much 
MMM ardent acknowledgements than what he could 
eo^peot to receive from her, for at diat very moment, 
ptnlwdbiy, the happy Oliver was clasping to his bosom 
hb dSectionate Madelena* 

« Bontems," cried Uie King, << Bontenm shall pay 
yioar ladyship a thousand louis d'ors, which give in my 
name to the fair maid as her bridal gift. Let her be 
married to Brusson, the obj^ of her choice, who 
flcaroely deserves such a treasure, but let them quit 
Fans immediately— 'this is my will." 

Maria ran to meet her mistress on tlie thredbold, be- 
hind her was BaptiiBte ; the countenances of both were 
beaming with joy, and both exclaimed, " He is &ee I 
he is £re3! — oh the happiness of the young couple." 

The ddigfated pair fell down at the ^t of de Scud- 
eri» ^ I always felt that you, ik^ you alone would 
save my husband," cried Madelena, while Oliver ex« 
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claimed, '* Oh yes, in you my confidence was firmly 
fixed, — my more than mother." 

The lovers kissed the hands of the worthy lady, 
amid tears of grateful acknowledgement; and then, 
embracing each other, declared that the celestial joy of 
that moment, had canc^ed all the nameless sorrows 
of the past, 

I In a few days they were imited by the blessing of 
the priest; and although it had not been the will of his 
Majesty that Brusson should quit the capital, he could 
not himself have remained in a place where every thiDg 
reminded him of the horrid period of Cardillac's crimes 
—•where accident might reveal the secret which he ftdn 
would conceal,-— a secret the public discovery of which 
would destroy the happiness of his future life. 

Immediately after the marriage, he set out with his 
young wife to Geneva, accompanied by the blessing of 
Madame de Scuderi. Richly endowed with Madele- 
na's bridal preset, he devoted himself to business with 
singular diligence, and being besides, endowed with 
every civil virtue, he passed a life replete with happi- 
ness, and void of every care. The hopes which had 
deceived his father, were fully realised by him. 

Scarcely a year had passed since the departure of 
Brusson for Geneva, when a proclamation, signed by 
Harley de Chamvalon, Archbishop of Paris, and by 
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Pierre Amaud d*Andi11y, Parliament Advocate, was 
issued, of the following contents, that a repentant sin- 
ner, under the seal of holy confession, had given up a 
rich rohbed treasure of jewels and ornaments, that any 
one who, previous to the end of the year 1680, had 
been robbed in the open streets of any ornament, should 
immediately make themselves known to d'AndiUy, iuid 
that provided the description of the lost jewel should 
agree with the ornaments now in his possession, and 
there be no objections to the legality of the claimant, 

the jewel would be instantly given up to its rightful 
owner. 

Many whose names were in Cardillac's list, as hav- 
ing been only 'knocked down and plundered resorted 
to the house of the Parliament Advocate, and received 
back, with no small astonishment, the ornaments which 
they supposed they had lost for ever. The rest were 
' given to the treasury of the church of St. Eustasius. 
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Good iiamo in man and woman, dear my lord, 

Is the immediate jewel of their sonls : 

And he that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me of that which not enriches him, 

And makes me poor indeed. 

Shakupean* 
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DISHONOURED IRRECLAIMABLE. 



Therb is not a chapter in the history of human nature, 
mwe instmctive both to the heart and understanding, 
than that which records our errors. Wherever a great 
crime has been committed, a power proportionally great 
has been in operation; and although the secret play of 
the passions may not be discoverable by the paler light 
of ordinary feelings, till in the case of more powerful 
excitement, it becomes loud, prominent, and colossaL 
The nice observer of human nature, who knows how far 
we may reckon on the ordinary operation of free will, 
and to what extent we may go in reasoning by analo- 
gy, will extract many a lesson of morality from this 
province of the science of mind. 
"■ The human heart is so uniform and yet so complex, 
one and the same propensity or desire may operate in 
a thousand different forms and directions, produce a 
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thoasand contrary effects, appear variously compoimd- 
ed in a thousand different shades, and a thousand dis- 
similar characters and actions may proceed froin h> 
even when the person in question suspects nothing less 
than the existence of such a connexion. Should there 
ever rise up for the science of mao, as for the other 
departments of natural knowledge, a Linneus, to daas 
mankind according to their inclinations and propensi- 
ties, what astonishment would be felt, at finding many 
a one whose vices are now stifled in the contracted 
sphere of private life, and within the narrow pale of 
the laws, placed in the same order with the inftmoiia 
BoKgia. 

With these eonoidefations in mw, many an ol9«»- 
tioB may be made to the usaal mode of treating hiato^ 
ry, apd here I suspect lies the cause, wbidi baa hither- 
to rendered the study of history productive of to UttW 
effect on private life. Betwixt the exeitad fiaeliDga oC 
a man who performs an actiea, and the traaqutl state 
of the reader before whom thait action is depicted^ there 
intervenes so wide a distance, that it is difficulty eey 
impossible ibr the latter even to gueas at the coiinee^ 
tion betwixt the action and the state of nnad wUoh 
produced it. There remains a vacuity betwixt the 
subject of history and the reader, which euta off eU 
possibility of comparisen or profit, and producea oo4 
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thai wholesome fear, which wanis against the over-«e- 
cnritf of heakh, but only a stare of wonder. Wo look 
upon the unfortunate person, idio in the hour in which 
be did the deed, as well as in that in which he atoned 
far hf was a human being like ourselves, — ^we look up- 
OB him as a creature of another kind, whose blood cir- 
ooiataa differently from our own, whose will obeys dif- 
ftreiit laws from ours: we sympathize but little in his 
fimle, for sjrmpathy is always founded on a shadowy con- 
sciousness of similarity of danger, and we are far from 
eifon dreaming of such a similarity. The instruction 
sad the connexion are lost t<^ether; and history, in- 
stead of being a school of edacation, must rest satisfied 
wiA the paltry acquisition of power over our curiosity* 
If die would do something more, and attain her grand 
object, then she must choose betwixt these two me- 
thods'—either the reader must be made warm like the 
herO) or the hero must be made cold like the reader* 

I know that many of the best historians, of modem 
as well as of ancient times, have adopted the first mode, 
and have assailed the heart of their readers with mov- 
ng representations* But this manner is a usurpation 
of the writer, and offends against the free spirit of the 
republic of letters, to whom it alone belongs to sit in 
judgment: it is at the same time an infraction of the 
established law of boundaries, for this method belongs 
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exclusively and peculiarly to the novelist and the poet ; 
only the latter mode then remains to the historian. 

The hero must become cold like the reader, or what 
is the same thing, we must be made acquainted with 
him before he acts : we must see him not only perfonn 
the action, but likewise will it. In his thoughts there 
lies infinitely more for our observation, than in his ac- 
tions; and still more in the sources of his thoughts, 
than in the consequences of those actions. The soil of 
Vesuvius has been examined, to discover the cause of 
its burning; why should we bestow less attention on a 
moral than on ft physical sphenomenon ? Why do we 
not attach an equal degree of importance to the nature 
of the circumstances in which a particular individual 
was placed, until the collected fuel burst into a flame 
within? — The enthusiast who loves the wonderfiil, 
would be charmed by the novelty and the romance of 
such an enquiry; the friend of truth seeks the cause of 
these explained facts. He seeks it in the unchange- 
able structure of the human soul, and in the varjring 
circumstances which modified it from without, and in 
these he finds it with certainty. It surprises him no 
IcHiger in the same bed of earth, where formerly none 
but wholesome herbs flourished, to see the poisonous 
hemlock thrive, and it excites no astonishment to find 
wisdom and folly, virtue and vice, in the same cradle. 
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Although I do not bring forward any of the ad- 
Tantages which the science of mind devises from this 
mode of treating history, it deserves the preference for 
this reason alone, that it roots out the cruel scorn and 
proud security, with which untried and upright virtue 
usually looks down upon the fallen; that it encourages 
that mild spirit of toleration, without which no fugitive 
retraces his stepa^ no reconciliation between the law 
aad the offender can take place, no tainted member of 
society can be saved from total destruction. 

Whether the criminal of whom I am now to speak, 
may have had a right to appeal to that spirit of tolera- 
tion, or whether he was truly lost past redemption, to 
the body of the state, I will not anticipate, but leave 
to the decision of the reader. To him our indulgence 
can no longer be of any avail — ^for he died by the hand 
of the executioner, but the detail of his vices may per- 
hi^ instruct mankind, and — it is possible the adminis- 
trators of justice also. 

Christian Wolf was the son of an Innkeeper in the 

village of T , and assisted his mother, his fiather 

being dead, till his twentieth year, in the cares of the es- 
tablishment. The Inn became unfrequented, and Wolf 
had many idle hours. Even while at school he was 
known as a waggish boy. Grown-up girls brought 
home complaints of his impertinencies, and the youth of 
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the village did homage to his inyenitive genius. Nature 
had done little for fans person; — a small unseemly figm^ 
early h«r of a disagreeably dark colour, a broad flatuoae^ 
and a swollen upper lip, which (besides had been set 
awry by the kick of a horse,) gave a repul»ye dianKtar 
to his countenance, which made every woman mvM 
him, and afibrded rich food to the wH of his companiona 
He was resolved to obtain what was denied himi^-M* 
because he was disliked, he was determined to ploasa> 
He became thoughtful, and persuaded himself he was 
ia lore. The girl whom he made choice of, treated 
hiDi ill, he had reasons ta fear that his rivals were ntaM 
iertiHiate; but the giri was poor. A heart that re- 
■aained shut to his pleadings, might perhaps open to 
his preseBitsy but he himself was not rich, and the vain 
attempt to make his presents viJuable, swaHowed up 
even the little which he had aequired in his un^mifitable 
eaaploymoit. Too iiSe and too thoughtless to su{qpdrt 
his falling fortune by business, too proud and also too 
weak to exchange the gendeman for the peasant, and 
te rmoiuice that freedbm whieh he adored, for slavery 
whidk he baited, be saw only one out-let for himsetf,-*^ 
though thousands before and after him have adopted it 
with better succe8s,*-*the out-let of stealing h&nesify. 
His native village bordered upon a royal forest-^he 
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beciflie a poacher, and the produce of his robbery went 
ftkhfoUy into the hands of his mistress. 
' • Among liie lovers ui Annette was Robert, an assis- 
dMit huntsBian to the Forester. He early remarked 
tbti a dvantag e which the Uberality of his rival had gained 
over him, and with enrrions eye sought the cause of this 
dMU^pa* He appeared more frequently in the Sun,*— 
llna Was die sign to the Inn, — and soon his watchful 
eye, sharpened by envy and jealousy, discovered the 
•oarce whence all the money flowed. Not long before 
tUs.ttme a severe edict against poaching had been re- 
newed, which condemned the transgressor to the house 
of eonection. Robert was unwearied in his attempts 
to steal upon the secret paths of his enemy, and at 
teagth he succeeded in catching the unthinking poached 
in the very act. Wolf was arrested, and the sacrifice 
of the whole of his little property was barely sufficient 
to provide a fine to enable him to escape the appointed 
pnnidimeat. 

Robert triumphed. His rival was beat off the field, and 
the beggar lost the good graces of Annette. Wolf knew 
his enemy, and this enemy was the fortunate possessor 
of his beloved. The oppressive feeling of want joined 
ttielf to offended pride,— necessity and jealousy united, 
rushed in upon his fedings, — hunger impelled him to 

go fbith into the wide world;— Avenge and paAmon^ 

T 
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held him fast. He hecame for the second time ft* 
poacher; but Robert's redoubled watchfulness over* 
reached him again. He now experienced the whole 
rigour of the law : for as he had nothing more to giye, 
he was sent to the house of correction in the capital.' : 

His year of punishment was now over; his passion 
by absence had increased, and his daring spirit had risen 
under the weight of misfortune. Scarcely had he re- 
ceived his freedom before he hurried to his native place, 
to show him9elf to his Annette. He appeared, and 
every one shunned him. Threatening necessity at 
length brought down his pride, and overcame his deli- 
cacy, — he presented himself to the rich of the place, 
and would willingly serve for day's wages. The pea- 
sants shrugged their shoulders at the debilitated youth, 
the brawny forms of his powerful competitors supplanted 
him with his insensible patrons. He hazarded a last 
attempt. A situation is vacant, the last forlorn post of 
respectability — he offered himself as the herdsman of 
the village-common, but the peasants would not trust 
their swme to such a good-for-nothing wretch. Dis- 
appointed in all his projects, rejected on all sides, he 
became poacher for the third time, and the third time 
he had the misfortune to fall i|ito the hands of his watch- 
ful enemy. 

Repetition had aggravated his guilt. The Judgea 
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looked into the codd of laws, but not one of them into 
the mind or habits of the accused; the mandate against 
poaching required solemn and exemplary punishment, 
ttnd Wolf was doomed to have his back branded, with 
ihe figure of the gallows, and to work three years in 
the fortress. 

- This period also expired, and he left his prison ;-— 
but alas ! how different from what he was when he 
went thither. Here a new epoch began in his life, let 
us listen to his own words, as he afterwards confessed 
to his spiritual counsellor and before the Judges : 

*^ I entered the fortress," said he, " a wanderer from 
the path of virtue, and left it a villain; when I came 
to it, I still possessed something, in the world that 
was dear to me, and my pride shrunk under my shame. 
When I was brought to the fortress, I was shut up with 
twenty-three prisoners, among whom two were mur- 
derers, and the rest were all notorious thieves and 
vagabonds. I was derided when I spoke of God, and 
urged to repeat the most shameful blasphemies against 
the Saviour. They sang to me the most lascivious 
songs, which I^ a dissolute boy, listened to with disgust 
and horror, but what I saw practised put my modesty 
still more to the test. Not a day passed wherein some 
infamous transaction was not repeated, wl 
worse project was not devised. At thai 




I4B THE OlSUO]^OCrii]gD 

fwA^Yt 9^ stpod aloof from their eonvei-satioa as mie^ 
tw.it Fsa IB my ppveer, but I required some, oteatufe 
, $(9 jcei^p me company, and the barbarity of my l^eepeia 
|)$4 ^V9ti refused me my ddg. The bbour irAi h^rd 
j|d4 t^Ttmnieal, my fram^ wa^^ weakly, I ceqHire4 'as- 
sistance, nay I shall openly avow it, I required pityv 
ai^dtbSs I Was obliged to purch$8e with the last T0m|un» 
of my consj[»ence. . J became at length familiar witli 
the lQwe$t of my asso^ates, and by the last quiuter «f 
a.^eur I had surpassed my teachers. . 

« From this time I panted Cbr the day of my freedbw^ 
•«--I thbsted for revenge. AH men had injured me, for 
all were better and happier than I Was. I regwded 
myself as the martyr of natural rights, and the victim 
of die law. With gnashing teeth I dragged my chaina, 
when the sun rose behind the mountain upon winch 
my prison stood : — a distant prospect is a double heU 
to B prisoner. The unbound breeze which whistled 
through the air-holes of my turret^ and the swallow 
that perched itself upon the iron staunchel of my grated 
window, appeared to be mocking me with their free* 
dfim, and made my confinement the more dreadful. I 
then vowed implacable hatred upon all that assimilated 
itself to humanity, and w^t I vowed I have honestly 
kept. 

<< My first thought, so soon as I saw myself at liberty, 
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WW my imtiTe village* Althoog^ there wai little to he 
expected there for my future support, still my thirst for 
refvenge promised itself much. My heart beat wilder 
whes the churoh-tower rose iu the distance 6om the 
snrroQiiding wood* It was no longer that hearty joy 
n^ueh I had experienced on my first retuni.-~The re^ 
movhrtDce of all the hardships, of all the persecutions 
which I fbrmeriy suffered there, were awakened ait 
once from their horrid slumber of death* All my 
wounds bled anew, erery scar was op^ed up aftosh* 
I redoubled my pace* It refreshed me to anticipate 
the pleasure of terrifying my enemies by my sudden 
raappeaiance, and i thirsted even now as much after 
new humiliation, as I had formerly trembled at it* 

<< The bells were ringing for vespers when I reached 
the centre of the market-place. The people were 
flocking to church. I was quickly recognised, — every 
one who met me started back with horror. I had had 
from my earliest years a peculiar fondness for children, 
and something now involuntarily impelled me to offer a 
groscfaen to a boy that amused himself near me; the 
hoy stared at me for a moment, and threw the piece of 
money in my face^ Had my blood been only somewhat 
cahner, I might have recollected that the beard which I 
had brought with me from the Fortress disfigured 
features of my face even to frightfulness}— 1 



eard which I 
isfigured the ^| 
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wicked heart had poisoned my reason, and tears, ■nch 
as I bad never shed, fell over my cheeks. 

<< The hoy knows not who I am, nor whence I come, 
said I lb itoyself, and yet he avoids me, like a heast of 
pr^y." • Am I then marked upon the brow, or have I 
'ceiased to bear the semblance of a man since I feel I 
■Cloi Ro longer bestow on him my affection ? The con- 
tempt of this boy pained me more bitterly than my 
thvee'years^ slavery, for I had done him a favour, and 
•eouid charge him with no personal hatred. 
- << Isat down in a wood-yard opposite the church; 
'I knew not precisely what I wanted, but I still know 
thiit I rose up much exasperated, when of all my ac- 
quaintances that passed, not one had deigned to salute 
fne, — not one. Indignantly I left my station, to seek out 
for a lodging, when on turning the comer of a street, 
I came in contact with my Annette. < Host of the 
^uu !' cried she, in a loud voice, and made a motion as 
if to embrace me. < Thou back again, dear host of the 
Sun^ God be praised that thou art returned I* Her 
dress bespoke hunger and misery, her countenance had 
a shameful sickliness in it, and her look announced the 
abandoned creature to which she was reduced. I in- 
stantly guessed what had happened; some of the 
Prince's dragoons, which I had just encountered, sug- 
gested the idea of a garrison in the village ; < a soldier's 
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trull/ cried ly and laughing, turned my back upon her. 
I felt happy that yet one creature was below me in the^ 
rank of the livinf(. I had never loved her! .. 

" My mother was dead. — My creditors had been 
paid with my small house; I had neither friend nor pro- 
perty remaining. All the world shunned me as some- 
thing pobonous, but I had at last forgotten to be aslbam- 
ed. Formerfy I bad avoided the look of men, because 
contempt was to me intolerable. Now I pressed forward 
and was delighted when I could terrify them. I was 
happy I had nothing more to lose and nothing more to 
guard. I required nc good quality any longer, because 
none was any longer expected from me. 

<< The whole world lay open before me. I might 
probably have passed in some foreign province for an 
honest man, but I had lost the heart even to appear so. 
Despair and shame had at last forced this feeling on 
me. My last subterfuge was to learn to do without 
honour, because I dared no longer lay claim to any. 
Had my vanity and my pride survived my humiliation/ 
I must have ended my existence with my own hand. 

" What I had resolved to do henceforth, was as yet, 
unknown to myself. I wished to do evil, — of this niuch 
I have still the obscure recollection. I wished to deserve 
my fate; the laws, thought I, are beneficial to the v^fld, 
therefore I det«rmined to violate them. — I had for- 
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inwly transgressed from thoughtlessness and necessity^ 
I BOW did so oat of free choice, for my own pleasure. 

'^ My first plan was to prosecute my poaching^ — hunt- 
ing in general, had by degrees become a passion in me, 
and besides, I must live. But this was not all; it 
pleased me much to hold in derision the Princely 
edict, and to injure my sovereign in spite of all faia 
powers. I cared no longer about being seized, for I 
bad now a gun ready for my detector, and I knew too 
that my shot would not miss its aim. I killed all the 
game I saw, a little only of it I sold on the frontiers, 
the greater part was left to rot where it fell. I lived 
parsimoniously that I might bear the expense of pow« 
der and shot. The destruction of the larger game be- 
came notorious, but upon me suspicion no longer fell; 
-^my look extinguished it. My name was forgotten. 

<< I followed this sort of life for several months; one 
morning, according to usual practice, I had roamed 
dirough the wood, following llie track of a stag. For 
two hours I had wearied myself in v^, and had begun 
alrtedy to give up my prize as lost, when all at once 
I discovered it within shot, directly before me. I will 
kill it and carry it away, thought I, — the sight of a hat 
which lay upon the ground a few paces before me» 
suddenly terrified me. 1 looked more narrowly, and 
recdgnised the huntsman Robert, who behind the thick 
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tniBk of in oakt vm$ noiw aiming at the stag lor whick 

my shot was d«6tii^ed« A deadly chill laa diTQngh my 

frsmA at the ugbt. He was jnst the man amoog all 

limg beings whom I bated most^ and thus num was 

placed w the power /of nay rifle^ At this moment it 

seemed to me as if the whole world lay in my shoiy 

and the hatred of my whole life had concentrated itaelf 

#n the trigger with which I coald accomplish the mmrf 

derons deed* An invisible frightful band pressed npon 

me ; the finger of my destiny irrevocably pointed ta ^ll^ 

dark moment. My arm trembled^ when I permittsid' 

my gun to take its terrible chdce-^mry teeth g^^asfae^ 

together as in the chiH of an ague, and my breath rc^ 

mained motionless in my hings. The leval of my rifle 

remainad a minute wavering betwixt the man and the 

stag-p-^a qainute— *diAn another**-^d another. Conr 

science and Revenge struggled hard and' doubtfiilly> 

but revei^ proved victorious, and the huntsman lay 

4ead upon the ground. 

<< My gimfell with the shot — < murderer/ muttered I 

dawly-r^e forest was as silrat as a chiirch-yard'^ 

heard distinctly that I had articulated * mnrderert'^-r 

When I stepped nearer, the man expinBd* { stood a 

long time speechless by the eoifwe, buA>at lengl^ a lon^ 

lajagh bucst from me* * WUt them now <;eaiie to u^l 

talesy woftby friend?* said I> stepping b<^y up, wihile 

U 
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I at the same time turned round the face of the hmits- 
inan. His eyes stood wide open-— instantly I became 
grave and silent. I felt as I had nerer done before. 

<< Until this moment I had transgressed as a com- 
pensation for my shame: now there was something done 
for which I had not yet atoned. An hour before, I 
thought that no one could have persuaded me that there 
was any thing worse than myself in existence, now I 
began to suspect that my situation an hour ago, was an 
enviable one. 

" The judgments of God occurred not to my mind, 
or if they did, but one flitted before me, and wlmt it 
was I know not. My recollection was perplexed with 
the thought of rope and hatchet, and the execution of 
a woman for child-murder which I had witnessed when 
a school-boy. Something particularly terrifjring me- 
thought must happen to myself, for from this moment 
my life was forfeited. I thought on nothing else. I 
wished only that the huntsman still lived. I did all 
that was in my power to recal the evil deeds he had 
done me when alive, but in vain. My memory was 
extinct. I could not recollect even one of the various 
things, which had raised me, but a quarter of an hoar 
ago to a state of madness, I could not conceive, how I 
had brought myself to commit this murderous deed. 

** I was still standing beside the corpse. I might have 
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stood for erer — ,wheii the crack of a whip and the creak- 
iag of a waggon which went through the forest brought 
me to myself^— It was scarcely a qoarter of a mile from 
the high road where the deed was perpetrated,^— I 
thought of safety. 

<* involuntarily I plunged deeper into the forest. Up- 
on the way it struck me that the deceased had once 
possessed a watch. I required money to reach the 
frontiers, and yet my courage failed me to return to 
the place where the corpse lay. Here a thought on 
the devil and on the omnipresence of God terrified me. 
I gathered up all my boldness, and determined to brave 
the combat even with the powers of hell, — I went back 
to the spot. I found what I had expected, and in a 
green purse, something more than a dollar in money. 
In the visry act of putting both of them into my pocket 
I stopped suddenly and considered. It was no fit of 
shame, nor of fear to aggravate my crime by plunder, 
it was spite I believe that made me throw the watch 
away from me, and made me keep only the half of the 
money. I wished to be considered the personal en- 
emy of the slain, not his robber. 

*< I now flew though the forest. I knew that the 
wood stretched northwards for four German miles,, and 
there skirted the frontiers of the Principality. Until 
noon I ran on breathlessly ; the rapidity of my flight had 
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relieyed my mental anxiety, but it returned more ter* 
ribly as my strength became exhausted; a theuaaiid 
frightful images rose up before me, and struek like pierc- 
ing daggers through my heart. Betwixt a life fUl cf 
the fear of death, or a riolent death itself, it waa now 
1^ me to make the dreadful choice, and that elunce 
must instantly be made, I had not the heart to leare the 
world by suicide, and yet shrunk back at the proqiect 
of remaining in it. Held fast betwixt the known mis- 
eries of life and the imknown terrors of eternity, alike 
incapable to live or to die, I completed the sixth hour 
of my flight, an hour replete with miseries which no 
living being could describe 

** Wrapt up in myseAf and weary, with my hat nn* 
consciously drawn down upon my face, as if this cofold 
have shrouded me from the eye of inanimate nature, I 
bad insensibly followed a small foot-path which led me 
through the gloomiest part of the forest, when all of a 
sudden, a rough commanding voice called to me < Hah f 
The voice was quite near, my distraction and my 
slouched hat had prevented me from looking around. 
I raised my eyes up and saw a savage-looking man 
with a large knotty stick approaching me. His figure 
seemed gigantic, at least my first surprise had made 
me think so, and the colour of his skin was of a yellow 
mulatto hue, from which the white of a squinting eye 
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fibtmded even to frigfatfolness. Instead of a girdle he 
had a thick rope bound twice round a green woollen 
coat, wherein was stock a broad buteher's knife and a 
pistoL The cry was repeated, and a powerful arm 
held me fast. The voice of a man had filled me widi 
terroT) but the ngfat of a rilkun gave me courage. In 
tlie situation wherein I was at present, I had reasons 
to tremble before every honest man, but none before a 
robber. 

<< <Who art thou?' said the apparition. 

<^ <Thy equal,' was my answer, * if thou art really 
what thou seem'st to be.' 

^ * There is no road this way,— -what wouldst thou 
seek here?' 

<<* What right bast thou to ask?' replied I, con- 
temptuously. 

** The man lo<^ed at me twice from head to f<Kit« 
It seemed as if he were comparing my figure with his 
own, and my answer with my figure. 

** < Thou speakest like a beggar.' 

** * That may be — ^I was one yesterday.' 

*' The man laughed. ' Any one would swear,' cried 
he, ' that even now thou wouldst not pass for much 
better.' 

« < For something worse then, — ^but I must on.' 
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' <<< Hold, friend; what makes you journey so fast? 
Is your time so precious?' 

<< I bethought myself for a moment. I know not 
how the words came upon my tongue, * Life is short,' 
said I, slowly, ' and hell endures for erer.' 

<< He stared at me. ' I will be damned,' said he at 
length, < but thou has rubbed shoulders with the gal- 
lows.' 

'< < That may probably happen yet. Farewell » Ull 
we meet again comrade.' 

<< < Stop comrade,' ciied he, while he drew out a tin 
flask from his hunting- pocket, took a powerful draught 
of it, and then reached it to me. Flight and anxiety 
had consumed my strength, and during this whole 
frightful day, nothing had, as yet, crossed my lips. I 
was afraid of fainting in the forest. I could not hope 
to get the least refreshment for three foiles ai'ound me. 
It may be judged how gladly I shared this offered 
health. My limbs gained new strength from this re- 
freshment, my heart new courage, mingled with hopes 
and love of life. I began to think that I might yet not 
be altogether so miserable ; so much bad this welcome 
beverage accomplished. Yes, I confess it, my situa- 
tion bordered again upon humanity, for at length, after 
a thousand disappointed hopes, I had found a being 
who was like myself. In the state to which I was 
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gunk, I would have drunk fellowship with the spirits 
of hell to have gained a confidant. 

<<The man had stretched himself out upon the 
grass, — ^I did the same. 

<< <Thy drink has done me goo^ said I, < we must 
become better acquainted.' 

<< He struck fire to light his pipe. 

<< ^ Hast thou followed this business long?* 

<< He looked sternly at me, < What dost thou mean 
by asking?' 

** * Has that been ahready bloody?' drawing the knife 
from his girdle. 

<<< Who art thou?' said he fiercely, and laying his 
pipe aside. 

^ < A murderer like yourself, — ^but only a beginner.' 

** The man looked at me sternly, and took up his 
pipe again. 

^^Thou art not of this nrngfabouriiood,' said he, 
after a pause. 

<< * About three miles distant; — the host of the Sun, 
ia T , if ^ou hast ever heard of me.' 

^The man leiq;>t up like one possessed. ^Tbe 
poadier, Wdf?' cried he hastily. 

«' The same.' 

^ < Wdcome comrade, welcome,' cried he, and sbook 
HeforciMybythehand;<tliatisexcellait, I hare thee 
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at Instf mine host of the Sun. For days aad yean I 
have thought upon how I could catch thee,— »£ knotir 
thee right weUy^-^I know all,->-I have long reckoned 
upon thee.' 

** * Reckoned upon me! how so?* 

<< * The whole country is full of thee. Thou hast 
had enemies, — an Amtman has oppressed thee> Wolf. 
Thou hast heen crushed to the ground ; yet thy wrongs 
cry up to heaven for vengeance.' 

" The man became warm. 

** ^ Because thou hast shot a few wiM boars, which 
the Prince fed upon our fields and acorns, they bave 
dragged thee to the House of Correction, and then to 
the Fortress ; they have stolen from thee, bouse %vii 
business, — they have made thee a beggaiv Is it come 
to this, brother, that a man should be no better than a 
hare? Are we not better than the cattle upon the 
fields? And can a fellow like thee endure it?* 

«« Could I alter it?' 

^* < That shall be seen immediately ; b«t tell me 
whence comest thou how, and what object hast thou bk 
Tieiw?' 

<< I told him my whole story. The man, without 
waiting till I had finished, sprang up with joyful impa- 
tience and drew me up along with him. 

« < Come brother host of the Sun,' said he, < now 
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thou art ripe, now I have thee as I wanted thee^— 
follow me;' 
'^ < Whitiier wouldst tiioa lead mer' 
<< < Thou wih not need to ask long,— ilbUow/ Hci 
dragged me forcihly away. 

' **We had'gone a short qnarter of a mile, the foreaC ; 
btome sleeper, wilder, and more impassable; neither 
spehe a word/'mitil at length the whistle of my oonv 
daetor;ro«sed/me- from myrererie; I raised up my 
eyes, we •steod* upon the ragged brink of a predpioey' 
which bent itself' bdow into a deep carem. A double 
whistle raoBswered 4Tom the innermost centre of the 
rock, and a ladder «ose up as if of itself, slowly from 
the afcytSi' My conductor clambered down, and called 
to me tt> wait till he should return; * I must first put 
the dog on the diain,' added he, ' thou art a stranger, 
the animal would tear thee.' With this he disappeai^* 
ed.- -• 

* ** Mow I stood alone before the abyss, and I kneW' 
well tooj tlwtl was'alone. Theinconsidenidon of my 
conductor did not escape my notice. It would only 
have'^Odst^me a litde determined resolution to have 
drawn *ttp the ladder, and I was free, and my flight 
wttS'secmred. I'.confess that I thought ef it Hooked 
down into the deep carem, which was now about to 
ree«|Te me; It reminded me gloomily of the abyss of 



n 




62 THE DISHONOURED 



helly from which there is no escape. I began to shud- 
der at the career I was now about to ent3r upfm,— -in- 
stant flight could only save me. I determined upon 
this flight, and had already stretched out my arm for 
the ladder, — ^but all at once, there thundered in my ■ 
ear, something that sounded to me like the scomlul 
laugh of hell; 'what has a murderer to risk?'-- «nd 
my arm fell powerless by my side. My reckoning was 
complete — the time of repentance was over — ^my deed 
lay behind me like a huge rock, and barred my return 
for ever. My conductor at the same time reappemd^ 
and told me to come away. There was now no lon- 
ger any choice, — ^I clambered down. 

« We were scarcely a few steps below the preci- 
pice, before the ground widened, and seTeral huta be- 
came visible. In .the middle of these, a round grass 
plot opened out, upon which were lying round a bias- 
ing coal fire, from eighteen to twenty people. * Here 
comrades,' said my conductor, and placed me in the 
midst of the circle, * here is our Host of the Sun! bid 
him welcome I' 

<< < Welcome, Host of the Sunl' cried they all at once, 
while they rose up and pressed around me, men and 
women. Shall I conf(dss it? Their joy was undisaem- 
bled and hearty; confidence, even respect appeared 
on every countenance,-- one pressed my handy another 
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riour appeared like a meeting with an old acquaintance 
that was dear to them. My arrival had broken' in np- 
on their meal which they had jnst began. It was 
immediately resmned, attd I was required to drink tiie 
welcome. 

** The snpper consisted of all kinds of game, and the 
wine-flask wandered tmwearied from neighbour to 
neigfabonr. Happiness and harmony seemed to ani- 
mate the whole band, and each vied with the other to 
show his joy at my arrival. 

**I was placed betwixt two female personages, which 
seemed the seat of honour at the table. I expected to 
see the very outcasts of their sex, but how great was 
my astonishment, when I discovered under the mean- 
est apparel, the loveliest female forms that ever met my 
eye. Maigaretta, the oldest and prettiest of the two 
called herself JlftM^ and could scarcely be five-and-twen- 
ty; she spoke very freely, and her gestures said still 
more. Maria, who was younger, was married, but ran 
<^ from her husband, because he had used her ill. She 
was more handsomely formed, but looked pale and 
slender, and pleased the eye less than her bolder neigh- 
bour. Both women were zealous to gain my love; — 
the fair Margaretta overcame my modesty by her free 
and alluring manners, but the woman altogether was 
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» * 

diflkigreelBible to me, and the bashful Maria seiased iqmi 

mf heart for ever. 

t.^ ^ YoiL8ee.bi»the9iHp8t of the SmU^ aiM^tbe 'QMA 
who had bi»ng^ me here, * you see how weliveaoioi^ 
one another^ and with U9 evcftytdlkpdfi alS^e;^ Jb i^em^ 
comrades?' .'.•:?<»•.' '^ 

•J .^*.*Eypry day lik^ Jthe. present, wa» r«fi^ted',iby the 
whole band/ 

•M <lf th^ijCifore ypi|;C|iD d^tennipe to b^ pleased with 
QVr. mode. of life, then consent to be our leader: — ^tiU 
now I have been so, but I wiU yield to ^n. '; Ara^^Wi 

8»ti«fied comrades?,': • ^ - 

'< A joyful 'yesT responded. firom>eyery throat. - < 
^ .V. My. head burned, my brain was stunned, my blood 
boiled with wiue and passion. : The world hiad dis- 
carded ^ me a^ one, afflicted with the plague';-r*h6rQ J 
found a brotherly {.reception, comfort and honoq^ 
IVhatev^ chpiee I.made^ deatb awaited me; bat I 
C|9idd here at least sell my Ufe at a bighef prii^e. 'Sen^un 
qlity was my ruling propepsity; wom^^a bi(d 41waya wv? 
tal now treated me with; contempt^ here itffetition iiuad 
unbridled pleasure awaited me. My deoieioD; cost me 
little thought. < I i-emain with you comvades/. widnlt 
with a loud and deteranined voice, and {Stepped into the 
middle of the band; < I remain with you,' cr^d IlKgail^ 
*4f you resign to me my lovely. neighboiw?''rpS>l) agreed 



IRRECLAIUABLE, 1^ 

to grmt me my mBh. I wis ^e declared proprieVMr 
of a stnmipety and the captain of a band of robbers !' " 
.rTbefollavmigpart of theistalry I:.paa0 .ov^ «itaga- 
iker; • wbat is mefdy.tembley has nothing instractiYe 
in il for the readorkif Ajnetdifwho had snik to tbia 
deptby'Wonld pennit all that humanity reToltsat-^-4v«l; 
lietcommitted no second murder, at least so b6 hkbself 

dedaied upon the scaffold. .- -r < « iv^ 

(ii:His*iame eztend^itselfin.a short titee.throqgh^lhe 
irkole proyiace. The roads became insecure, noctur* 
nal robberiea disturbed the citizens, and the vametfof 
tlie Host of the Sun, became the terror of -the oouirtry 
pM^ile. Justice sought him out, and a price was set up 
cm his head. He was fortunate in eluding erery spai^ 
that wias laid for him, and was cunning enough to take 
adrantage of the superstition of the credulous peasants 
taaeoure^his freedom. His associates were directed 
to spread thereport that he had made a contract mth 
the deiil, aoid could make use of witchcraHu Thedisk 
trict upon which he played his party was then still mene 
Aan now,.ione of the least enlightmusd in Grenaanyk 
Sull belief was given to this report, and his person was 
seoare: no man shewed an inclination to have a con* 
test with the dangerous being whom .the deyil had aba? 
ten for his. service. 
, He had already followed. this dreadful ocoupatien''ler 
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a twelvemonth, when it began to become insupportable 
to him. The band at whose head he had placed liiiii'- 
self, fulfilled not his glowing expectations. A sednc- 
ixve exterior, while giddy with wine, had formerly 
blinded him ; he now perceived with terror, how hor- 
ridly he was mistaken. Hunger and want appeared 
in the place of the abundance, with which he had been 
gained over. Very often must he risk his life upon a 
single meal, which was barely sufficient to protect bim 
from \nB hungry associates. The phantom of hrafherfy 
concord disappeared ; . envy, suspicion, and jealousy 
raged in the hearts of this abandoned society. Justice 
had offered a reward to any one who would deliver 
him up alive, and if it should be an accomplice, a com- 
plete pardon was promised, — a mighty search for the 
outcast of the earth! The unfortunate man knew . hit 
danger; the honesty of thosd who despised God and 
man was a poor pledge for his life. His sleep hence- 
forward departed; an everlasting deathlike anxiety 
gnawed at his peace ; wherever he went, the frightfinl 
phantom of suspicion rattled behind him, pained him 
when awake, lay by his side when he went to sle^, 
and tormented him wUh horrid dreams. Stiffled con- 
science regained at the same time its voice, and the 
sleeping adder of repentance awoke with this common 
storm of his bosom. His whole hatred was now averted 
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finom man, and was tunied with all its poignancy upon 
lus own head. He forgaye the whole of nature, and 
found none to curae, except himself. 

"^^ce had completed its instructions to the unhappy 
man; his naturally good understanding triumphed at 
length over the melancholy delusion. He now felt 
how low he had £allen, calm sadness took the place of 
gpjifthing despair. With tears he wished the past could 
return, now he knew well that he would pass it quite 
differently. He began to hope he might yet be honest, 
for he felt in himself that he could be so. In the low- 
est depth of his depravity he was nearer honesty, than 
probably he ever had been since his first error. 

About this time the seven years' war broke out, and 
the levies for soldiers were cruelly severe. The un- 
happy man entertained hopes from this circumstance, 
and wrote a letter to his sovereign, an extract of which 
I here insert: 

<' If your princely favour does not feel disgust to 
look down upon me; if a criminal of my sort does not 
lie completely beyond the pale of your pity, then grant 
me your attention, most illustrious Prince! — I am a 
murderer and a robber, the law condemns me to death, 
justice seeks me out — and I offer most willingly to 
deliver myself up. But I bring at the same time a 
strange request before your throne. I abhor my life 
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and fear not death, but it is a torible thing for «e t* 
die^ without having lived. I would live to make re- 
paration for a portion of the past; I would liTe<to atone 
to the state which I have injured. • My execiitaon would 
h9 ftn example to the worlds but no compensadon -fov 
my deeds. I hate vice> and thirst ardently #or>hoile8^ 
aQd;Vittue« I have ^own: abilities in being terrible to 
my native eountrjr; I hope there are yet some Isfifc m 
me, whereby I might be usefid to it^ . t i 

^ <f I know that: I.sue for an unheard of thing-^-my fife 
is forfeitQd^ yet it is not my intention to make it trea:^ 
ivith justice. < But I appear not in chains and bonds 
before you, — I am still free-— and alarm for myself haa 
not the slightest connexion with my petition. 
. ^f It is favourl implore,^« claim upcm justice, even 
though I had one, I would not attempt to make of uny 
^ivail. — Y^t of something I might renund my Judges. 
The catalogue of my crimes began with the sentence 
that d^Krived me for ever of my honour. Had justice 
been form^ly less siefvere towards me, I. would not now; 
have required mewjy. ■ 

. << Let your clemency stand in the place of rights my 
Prince. . If it is in your sovereign power to save me 
from > the kw, then 'grant' me my. Ufe. It shaU be 
l^nc^forward dedicated to your service. If you can 
4oit, ipforDi pi9 of your, gracioua determination in the 
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pttWe neirspapera, and I i^Hdl upon your princely word 
ippeftp in the capital. If you have decided otherwise 
mdth me, then let justice act her own part,— I must 
aet minob** 

Hiis petition remained without an answer, as well 
as a second and a third, wherein the supplicant hegged 
to he admitted into the cavalry of the Prince. His 
hopes of a pardon vanished altogether, and he there- 
fore resolved to fly the country, enter the service of 
the EJng of Prussia^ and die like a brave soklier. 

He dispersed Us band, and entered upon his jour- 
•ay. The road conducted him through a small town, 
where he wished to pass the ni^« Strict {M'oclamations 
had just been issued through the country, for a severe 
examination of all travellers, as the Sovereign^ a Prince 
of the Empire, had taken a part in the war. Such tf 
donmumd the gate-clerk of tins town had also received. 
He sat upon a bench before the gate, as the Host of 
the Sun rode forward. The appearance of W<^ hait 
something^ comical in it, and at the same time same- 
thing terrifying and savage. The mei^re horse whiob 
he rode, and ih» burlesque, choice of his attire, whereia 
he bad given' less proof of his taste than of the chroni- 
cle of his thefts, contrasted strangely enough with a 
countenance upon which as many raging passions were 
pos wUtfy tpd^ as are to be seen in the nlenced corpses 
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on a field of battle. The gate-clerk started at the sight 
of this strange wanderer. He bad grown grey in the 
service, and forty years' experience had produced in 
him a physiognomical acquaintance with all trayeUeis*. 

The hawk-eye of this blood-hound did not miss his 
man here either. He instantly shut the town-gate and 
demanded of the horseman his passport, while he made 
sure of his horses reins. Wolf had provided for an ac- 
cident of this kind, and carried in reality a passport 
along with hjm which he a short time before had taken 
from a merchant whom he had plundered. But this 
solitary token was not sufficient to take away forty years 
observation, and to bring the oracle of the town-bar to 
a recantation. The clerk believed his own eyes rather 
than the paper, and Wolf was required to follow him to 
the. Amthouse. 

The. Amtman examined the passport and declared it 
right, he was an inveterate lover . of news, and . liked 
particalai:ly.to talk of the times over a bottle. The 
passport told him its possessor had come direct from 
the. very theatre of the war. He wished to fish out 
private intelligence from the stranger, and therefore sent 
a clerk back with the passport, coupled with an 
invitation to share a bottle of wine. 

In the meantime the Host of the. Sun, remained on 
hwBeback in front of the .Amthouse, and his laughable 
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Appearance had collected round him the scum of the 
town, they whispered to each other, pointing alternate- 
ly to the horse and the rider ; the wantonness of the 
people arose at length to a complete tumult. Unfor- 
tunately the horse to which every one pointed was a 
stolen one; the rider imagined that the horse might 
have been described in the public placards, and was re- 
cognised. The unexpected hospitality of the Amtman 
completed his suspicion. He now considered it as cer- 
tain that his false passport had betrayed him, and that 
this invitation was only a snare to seize him alive, and 
without opposition. A bad conscience made him stu- 
pid, — he puts spurs to his horse, and gallopped forward 
without giving any answer to the clerk. 

This sudden flight was a signal to the rabble. 

<< A villain," cried all, and rushed after him. With 
the rider it seems life or death ; he has [already got in 
advance, his pursuers follow breathless behind him, he 
is approachi||g his salvatioa— -but a strong hand press- 
ed invisibly against him, — ^the hour of his destiny was 
run, the inexorable Nemesis arrested him as her debtor. 
The street which he had trusted to ended in a chI^ 
sae, he was obliged to turn round iu the face of his pur- 
suers. 

The alarm of this event had in the mean-time put the 
whole town into uproar; crowd joined crowd, every 
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«liFeet is stopped, a host of enemies are in full march 
upon him. He draws a pistol, — ^the people are afraid; 
he endearours to make a way by force for himself 
through the crowd. ** This shpt*'-— cried be,—- << is 
for the daring fool who will stop me.«— Fear produced 
aoniversal pause; but a coum^eous locksmith at length 
^canght his arm from behind, seized the finger with 
which the raging man would discharge his pistol, and 
squeezed it out of joint. The pistol fell, the defence- 
less man is torn from his horse, and dragged in triumph 
to the Amthouse. 

" Who art thou?*^ demanded the Judge, with some- 
thmg of a brutal tone. 

^< A man, who is resolved to answer no question^ 
till he is treated more politely." 
■ « Who are you?" 

<< What I gave myself out to be. I have traveUed 
throughout all Germany, and have been insulted no- 
where except here." 

<< Your sudden flight makes you very sdl^icious. 
Why did you fly?" 

" Because I was weary of being the sport of your 
rabble." 

" You threatened to fire." 

" My pistol was not loaded ; the weapon was exa- 
mined, — there was no shot in it. 
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<* Why do you cany such weapons about you?" 

** Because I bear about me things of value ; and be- 
cause too, I have been warned of a certain Ho9t of the 
Sun, that rambles about this neighbourhood." 
' << Your aasw^rs prove much for your assurance, but 
nothing for your honesty. I shall give you till to- 
morrow, to see whether you will discover the truth.** 

f< I shall adhere to my present declaration." 

" Let him be conducted to prison." 

<* To prison? — Herr Amtman, I hope there is still 
justice in this country, — I shall demand satis&ction." 

" I shall give it to you, as soon as you are cleared 
from suspicion." 

On the morning the Amtman considered the stran- 
ger might yet, possibly, be innocent; that imperious 
words would have no power over bis stubbornness, 
and therefore it might be better to meet him with 
calmness. and moderation. He assembled th^ council 
of the place, and ordered the prisoner to be brought 
up, ^ 

^^ Pardon me, Sir, if in the effervescence of the mo- 
ment, I yesterday treated you somewhat harshly." 

" Most willingly, since you address me thus." 

<< Our laws are severe, and your adventure caus- 
ed alarm. I cannot grant you your freedom with- 
out violating the laws : appearances are against you. 
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I would wish that you could tell me somefhing where- 
by the suspicion might be removed/* 

^* And if I should know nothing ?*' 

" Then I must inform the government of the circum- 
stance, and you must remain thus long in confinement." 

" And then ?" 

^* Then you run the danger of being either whipped 
across the frontiers as a vagabond, or if you are merci- 
fully dealt with, put under the drill-seijeant/* 

Wolf was silent for a few moments, and appeared to 
suffer a severe mental conflict, then he turned sudden- 
ly round to the Judge, saying, <* Can I be alone with 
you for a quarter of an hour?" 

The Council looked at one another not knowing 
what to do, but upon a significant nod from their pre- 
sident, they retired. 

« Well, what do you desire?" 

" Your yesterday's behaviour Herr Amtman, would 
never have brought me to a confession, for I despisd 
force. The modest discretion however, with which 
you have treated me to-day has inspired me with 
respect and confidence. I believe you are an honour- 
able man." 

** What have you to say to me?" 

'< I see you are an honourable man, I have long 
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wished for such a man. Permit me to take your irigbt 
hand." 

'< What means all this?'' 

<< That head is grey and venerable, you have been 
long in the world, — ^have had probably many sufferings 
— have you not ? — And are become more humane in 
consequence?" 

" Well Sir — and whither does all this lead?" 

" You stand but a step from eternity, soon — soon 
you will require pity from your God. Shall you re- 
fuse it to a man? — Do you suspect nothing? — ^With 
whom do you think you speak?" 

« What is all this? — you terrify me." 

" Have you no suspicion yet. — Write to your 
Prince, how you found me, and that I was from choice 
my own betrayer. — May God be one day as merciful 
to him, as he now will be to me. — Pray for me old 

man, and let a tear fall upon your communication: 

t am the Host of the Sun!" . 
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There are more things' in Heaven and Earth, Horatio, than 

are dreamt of in thy philosophy. 

Shakeapeare. 
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DEATia OP AN ANOEL. 



Along with the angel of the last hour, td whom We 
pir^ the hsnh iMime of Death, thet« ciMieft Hfiother, 
ibe t«iidere«t and mofet benetolent of spiriiey TrtMfljflttljr 
lifts the Binking ioul of man, and itunnjiwiiritl ttk'Vil^ 
foterittg hands tmhart, from its cold i<iiwp4()1e<«i<wtti 
into its warm abode in heaven. Hi^ InroA^ Is tiie 
angel of the Jlr^ howr, who kisses man twi6e,^-^fltst, 
when he begins this life, and again, when he awa[kens 
io the joys of immortalttf, and enters smiling into the 
other life, as he came weeping into this. 

Whilst the angel of the last hour was employed on 
fields of battle steeped in blood and teats, gathering 
souls trembling on the brink of life, his compassiokiilttf 
eye melted in sorrow, and he said, ** I will for onee die 
like a. human being, and experience the last pang, that 
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df bonnding and ungovemiible thoaghts had taken poa- 
tiMsikm of bb DOttl-*-for -the god of dr^ms \md sent Ids 
ftdries. At bm^h th^ winding-sheet Of sleep was fold- 
ed dbttble afotifid him, and he sank kk the embrace of 
ilSgf htf to^rpid and solitarf, like us poor mortals. But 
iben'Cel^tial Dream, thou flewest before his soul with 
Vlitf tb0tisaEnd mirrors; in each mirror thon showedsiC him 
H oincle oi^iMgelB, and a radiant heaven; and his terrea- 
UM fnime with all its pains, seemed to leare him luen- 
eumbered. " Alas !" said he with vain delight, ^ my 
falling adeep was my departure firom life.** But wtien 
he agiiin awoke, with a heart oppressed, and full of the 
^kiggifih tide of human blood, and looked upon llie earth 
feitid Upon the night, ^en said he, << that was not defttfa, 
but only its image, although I saw the starry heavens, 
and the angelic hosts." 

The bride of the depaited hero observed not that 
an angel dwelt in the breast of her lover. She loved 
the noble receptacle of the departed soul, and stiU 
affectionately held the hand of him who was far remov- 
ed from her. But the angel returned the feelings of 
her deluded heart with human affection ; proud of his 
present form, he wished not to die before her, that she 
might love him long enough to forgive him one day in 
heaven, for having caused her to press at once to her 
bosom an angel and a lover. 
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Bat she died firsty--»patt Borroiv bad weighed down 
the bead of thifl flower too far, and it broke and fell 
lordly to the gmve. Alas! she depacted before tha 
weeping angely not like the sun which pkuigea proufl^ 
ly before admiring nature into tbe ocean^ raising ita 
ruddy waves to heaven, but Uke the still moon which, 
nnks at midnight, surrounded by a pale mist silvered 
by its own beams. 

Death sait as a precursor bis gimtler sister Inwrn^ 
biti^ She touched the heart of the bdde, and her 
ifann eountenance froBe,)^-^ flowers of ber dbsdi. 
ahnmk^-^the pale snow of winter beneath which the 
apraig ofEtemi^ bud% covered her brow and hcyc faanda. 
Hm swelHag eye ni the angel mdted lAlo a.bwmig 
teiBW4md while he thought hiai^ieart hud bfuat forth 
in the form of that drop of watet— Kke apearifrom tbe^ 
brittle BheU-fish,^-«4he bride moved> awaking ftow ha 
lavt mehtcd ahenalaon) eoce iiMm lii^ i^ her eyes* 
clasped him to h^t hear^ and while abe kissed iiiniy 
said. ««Now IaBl1riitlliAee.»ybrotber"*-4(|(ke4^— 
The angel imi^g^ned Ua heavenly brother b»d given 
him the sign of thakisB of death, but inatead of a bea^ 
idg heaven, a melaachoiy-gloou snrronnded him; and he 
sighed that thia was not Death, but only human ^molW 
for the 8u£fering8 of another. 
' ^'O ye afflkted mortals," cried 
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live your afflictions, and how do you submit to the weary 
length of liiB, when, tlie .circle of your youthful oomr, 
penions is broken, and at last lies in mins around, ^on;^ 
when the graces of your friends rise behind yQU» liU 
steps conducting to your own, and when ohl age is aifentl 
and vapid, like the evening which follows a deadly ^n-- 
fiict; O ye poor mortals ! how can your ' hiearta hear it ?": 

The body of the ascended hero placed ihe mild aifgiel: 
amid human hardships— «mid human injustice* : vHe 
was surrounded by the thorny girdle! of. allied goKann--. 
Bients^-— that girdle whidi holds in i Ha MmgiDg gniap 
wh6le quarters of the globe, and whichfthe mtghtjir jmd ». 
thb 'powerful never cease to tighteniirdHesawtbe dawv* 
of dn>#ned vultures tearing at their mywfeathecIeM'piiejr',' 
which he heard stiuggling- with weariled. wing.heneatii 
their cruel grasp. He beheld thewhddJearth:81irrobQ^; 
ded by the entertwining'folds' of the igigaiiti&8erj>ents of 
vicious passions, whidi thrust and hid. their .'poisonoiia: 
heads deep in the human breais^ -i Through his tender, 
heart which heretofore . had eveii 'been :plaoed^ amongst- 
affectionate and loving angels, 'the iburiuag isting of hm,* 
tred shot; and his soul the very sanctuary «f • lova wmsI 
terrified at its inward dissolution : f< alas*' said he, '^hii* 
man death is indeed painful/' — But it waa . not death, ; 
for no angel appeared. 

In a few days he became weary of that .Kfe, which 
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vre lietir to hiilf « ctMtf^ vaadlbtigid to tiMm iib'Ma 
Icist Heitveii. ' '' The eteiSag van ikMncled Iris eoBgeni- 
bI 8011L His fillkttierad^iai^'t^miiided breast exbansted 
Iiim with pun. He went oat with the glow of BTening 
lipon his pale diiBek, to the chtiitb-Tard, that gi^Mn 
ixuAfffound erf life, where the material forms of those 
"lovely solils which he had once rel^tosed, had been sim^ 
'cesmrely deposited. He placed himself with sonow- 
fnl longing upon the yet naked grave of Ins departed 
bride, and gazed at the setting snn. ' He looked too 
at his own afflicted frame, and tho^oght, thou too 
wouldst have been lying here, distracted bosom, to 
longer causing pain, had I not raised the^ from death. 
Here he reflected upon die sad life of man^ lind liie 
pa^ntatioBs of his own woilnded liosom ^oWed hiin 
the sorrows with which man pttrchilses his i4rtiie liiid 
his death'; sorrows which he rejoiced to hate spu«d 
the noble soul whose body he animated. Human vir- 
tue deeply affected him, and he wept from hii9 ceaseless 
love for man, who, amid the mgent cravings of his 
own necessities, under the lowering clouds which over- 
shadow and darken the paths of life, turns not away 
his eye ftom the high day-star of duty, but stretches 
forth his generous arm through the darkness, towards 
every mourning fellow creature, round whom ni 
but hope glimmers, like the sun sinking in thej 

Am 
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-«»p4fc« Wflo4 (*^ *WR PCr#i ftpi40 flqif^ ftqm, )^s 

p}^ye4 tJbr^v^ tjhf^,nftqi«;^^ glowing n^t^ttl^ ft 

' *»lf, clpuAi liJ^^ ^. wd<Jw ^igh^i. ^a*^ witfi ftl«^ ft*- 

^^ b^q th^ angej, a^4 wtw thek hfam^ ^ Hef^i^fi 

. ¥^ *^^ ,W8W4. hini, ; « 4;rl^ t^qn, tbe^^ agaui,; 4^ 
^if^4re4m?': mi liesrr4)«^.lhe^ afgel of the firat 

)4fii tl^siga ^ %\^ }mr aB4 ^iM^ s< That was Seudi, 
ibffu ^tof^i^ Pirojth^r w4 ^liwd tf HeaT/ea/- uul the 
Heiro aa<) hi9 brid« sioftly reflated the jsyfiil woiiiU^ 
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THE MOON: 



A TALE OF THE IMAGINATION. 
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Look how the floor of Heaven 
Is thick inlaid with patines of bright gold;— 
There's not the smallest orfo which thou beholdest, 
But in his motion like an Angel sings. 

ShaAeipeare, 
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DEDICATION 



TO KT 



FOSTER-SJU^TER, PHILIPPINA. , 



I HAVE never yet) nofy dear foster-sister, had a hit at 
yoQ girls, for your attachment to the moon, for mak^ 
it the plaything of your hearts, and the nest-egg rotund 
which you arrange all the other stars, when you hatch 
yoor fancies out of them« Be it so. But there are 
other things about which we might talk; fcr.ei^ampH that 
you would rather aduiuiie and. look at the good.'mopn 
audits man there desvving to;it,dian learn really. tdknoi^r 
then, just as yon do with men. beneadi the^ moon. It 
is alasy no secret, dearest sister, thai; lliousands of girls, 
hft^e been both married and bHrried» who bave.consM- 
ered that silver world above, as in. reality. nothing more 
than a pretty soup-plate of celestial tin, stamped with 
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the man in the moon, just as the English ware is, with 
the figure of an angel. It may even be questioned^ my 
dear, whether thou ihy^eif knoliregt that the moon is 
but a few miles smaller than all Asia. How often 
must I sing it at thy window, before thou rememberest 
it, that not only its day lasts half a month, but what is 
more worth hearing, iti^ ni^hi alsd ; so that there, a gay- 
girl who is torn by her mother home from a ball at mid- 
night, will have at least waltzed and whirled her good 
hundred and fift^ hdtifs.— N(m^ tell me Phillpphfa,' whe- 
ther thou thinkest that the moon, or rather its inhabi- 
tants, will not, during so long a night, be desirous of see- 
ing and walking about like ourselves, and consequently 
Will t^ir6 ks big a moon ds we do, oiie^ at any ntte^ no' 
slilikH^ than tin ordinary coach wheel.-^! have it from 
go6d autibority^ that thou ha6ft n6 notion what the mckin 
s^jte 6b<yve. it for a moon. Fair ficikle one, oar. Earth 
id lis liloon, aiid appears to those above^ no bigger than 
a bride^g^olike. I add tob> for the sake iif my storyv 
\thith. ii «0 follow, that \^ esai^lvbrow ^ Kght up to 
tbetn, (taQthftligbt or eaitlilight) >wlv^ii we barve Aobe 
here bielow (Hiilsrives^ Which id the dise \% an ^wilips^ eif 
thci Sun; eiMie^ueBtly ^ inbabitunts 0f thi^' mdon 
diltbg BA eetipd^ of the S^n, oa4 sky nothhi^ ^e ihany 
<< We have an ^ipse of the Eirth to-day.'' 
I bebeech you edmeatly Philip^% eoiriider tbea^ 
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fUtfminB of the m<ii% •» wluoh the vbole of aiyr 
faaoifU atoiy k fbim4ed^ and read diem at least twen- 
ty times ever to jmKthefiM^in; else the vhole wiH es- 
oif»e yoti be^we Ihare ^ifTeh hegnn. 

I teto it mitominonljr iU ef your parents, that they 
have not intteiid of French^ which like a bundle of so- 
pemUJBiier^ keys (as useless as so many honoraiy 
lords of the bed-chamber) is used only to keep «p the 
.tiiikling of a spul-^destroying prattle^ and never to un- 
1^ a single FreAch bookt— «to you like stories of 
IfP^btr^nantry ficur jbetter^-^I say, I take it ill of then 
j^ipjtthBy haye SiOt rather eaosed you to learn astronomy, 
'%9ciew:e which best<Hvs on maa an ele^vsled heart, an 
ftye which reaches ^ah^ve the earth, wings which ele- 
yi^ iiun iolNI Ae imt^eaotsity of i^face, and the know- 
ledge of n Qed who is not fiiiite but eternal. 
. Wf^may have mar Aacies about all that is under the 
onoen, eir aUe^ve it either, provided we do not mistake 
those fimcies for realit]ieG^*T--take a magic lantern for a 
.eahuiet of pictu!res,r-Hor a cabinet of pictures for one of 
natcnsl objects. The astronomer makes an inventoiry 
'and rafwtitm.of the heavens^ 9nd comes within a lew 
puMitids of die tnuth; 1^ poet furnishes and adorns 
them; the former constructs the msip of meadows, 
through which the btter conducts pearly streams, 
swamiag with golden fishes ; the former throws mea- 
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soring lines, the latter, gsrlaadb over the ntbon^' and 
over the earth too— Thos theni my loVey thou 'cttiBt 
easoty meet with thy knitting-^bool eompttiiioitt to. « 
lime-tree terrace, and feelingly read of er to th^n fm- 
cies such as mine, if it is not done in broad day-light, 
and if the worship of the mother-church of tiie earA is 
not foi^otten in the supplementary, chapdl^servioe -df 
the moon. 

But thou gentle and pallid form, to whom I so often 
bend my looks to soften my heart, — thou -irho gliin<^ 
merest so modestly and makest so modest— diou wlio 
displayest thy worth to the silent heavens «md not to 
the noisy earth — to whom I willingly raise my eye 
when it contains a few superfluous tears, which' ftU 
upon the flowers of pest happiness blooming in tbie 
memory, and lead my thoughts to wander beyond the 
clouds to the native land of our transplant^ed wififties, 

thou lovely form,^- -Philippina> it ve(- 

joices thy brother s heart that it remains a matter of 
doubt whom I am here addressing, thee or the mMD. 
To deserve such a doubt, dear sister, is so excellent^ 
I know but one thing superior to it; namely, to be 
exempted from it, — for resembling the moon in all but 
its spots and its cfaangeableness. 

I am, however, with this latter distinction, • 

Your Brother; 



Whxn I relttted ydiff IhdiB sKxry tbr ^ flm^iM^ BU'* 
gvnius and RowttaoBd; whoin I <!b^ no t6Ag^ eiill by 
your owB mamM^ kf fHenils tttid I weie Waling itt 
aa EtgHdr garden. W« cftM^ aipfMMdit^ to to ^ n^wfy 
pe2Bi«d sakopbaffos, staiidhi^ oft ks p^^etal. Beyottd 
it, dvar (b« gnimi garden, si^iiite obMisk ittoe eoikspiM 
cnous, which pointed out the spot where two dMdr- 
prifleesMflr, had, afiter a peibfti) separatioii, agdn unitcfd 
and embraced^ and upon which the inserip^on mhu 
<< Here we met again.'" — The summit of the obelirifi 
gleainsd alr«»uly in the rays of the full moon, and here 
I fdaded tb^ simple ertof y« Bnt tfaoii, dear reader, trace 
what witt do as well m the real sareophague and ther 
obdiik,<^the inscription of the sarcophagus in thcf 
eahoA of the piLst, and let the ktters of the obdlisk be 
impHiklied upon your inmoott soul with your hetfrt's 
bl»od. 

Many sotds drop lik^ the flowers, yet like the spot- 
less bodsy are trodden down in the commim eartb, and 
oftdn lie soiled and crushed in the print of a hoef.-*^ 
Yev too were crwhed^ Eugenius and Rosaibond ! Tenh 
det souls like yours luvre their joys torn from them by 
three rol^rs: by the Worid,*-who6e rough gnisp be- 
slwwB wotiitag dn their hearts but 8c«rs,--^by fatie, 

vdhiA tAett not awAy die tear from the loi^ely eye^ 

Bb 
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beaming with lustre, lest that lustre disiqipear, as wcf 
wipe not the moist diamond that it may not grow pale^ 
-^by their own hearts, which require too mach, enjoy 
tpo little, hope too much, bear too little. Rosamond 
was a pure pearl, pierced by sorrow. Separated frmn 
her fiiends, she still continued to shrink under sufier- 
ing, Mke a severed branch of the sensitire plant at the 
approach of night; her life was a soft genial rain, as 
that of her husband was a bright and ardent sunshine.' 
In his presence, she turned her eyes away from her 
sickly child, who in this life was like a light and flat- 
tering butterfly under a pelting rain.^ The fancy of 
Eugenius destroyed by its powerful flights, his too 
weak and delicate corporeal frame ; his body tend^ a» 
*the hare-bell, suited not his mighty mind ; the place 
where the sigh sprung, his bosom, was destroyed like 
his happiness: he had nothing else in the world but 
his loving heart, and but two beings to fill that hearts 
They resolved in the spring to withdraw from the 
whirlpool of the world, which had dashed so coldly, 
and so unkindly against their hearts ; they caused a 
quiet hut to be prepared for them upon a lofty moun- 
tain, which lay opposite to the silver chain of the 
Siaiilhbach, On the first lovely morning of spring, 
they entered upon their long journey to the mountain*. 
There is a sacredness, which suffering alone can |^ye 
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«nd purify; the stream of life becomes snow-wbitei 
when dashed against the opposing rocks of adversity. 
There is an elevation, where amoAg ideas of sablimity» 
no trifling thought can ever mingle ; it is when placed 
upon an alpine height, we behold the summits of the 
neighbouring mountains, without observing the valleys 
that connect them together. — Thou hadst that sacred- 
ness Rosamond, — and thou that elevation, Eugenius I 

The base of the mountain was surrounded by a morn- 
ing mist, in which three flitting spirits seemed suspend- 
ed. It was the reflection of the three travellers, — the 
timid Rosamond was terrified, and imagined she beheld 
herself. — Eugenius thought that that which envelopes 
the mortal spirit, is only a somewhat denser cloud ; — 
and the child grasped at the vapour, and wished to play 
with his brpther in the mist. One solitary invisible 
angel of futurity accompanied them through life, and 
upon the mountain; they were so good, and so like 
each other, that they required but one. At sunrise 
the angel opened the book of fate; on one and the same 
leaf was traced the plan of a three-fold life, each line 
was a day; and when the angel had examined that day's 
line, he wept and shut the book for ever. 

The feeble travellers still required almost one day for 
the completion of their journey. The earth crept back 
into the valley, the heavens rested themselves upon the 
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jjVPWtaina. The w^ary land oow gUmmerii^ ran ap- 
pefU39d to EugCKUQS like the mirror of the moon; he 
mi to bis beloved, as tbe icy smnmits of the mountaios 
(S^% thfiir rosy light upon th^ eitrth; << I Am so wevy 
bnt yet 30 well. Shall we feel thus whea we awakeo 
ouf of those two dreams, tbe dream of life and ^9 
dr<e»m of deat$^ wh^n we enter the cloudless mooa^ aa 
the first firelcome riiore beyond the hiirricane <^life?" 
Sosamond replied; *^ we shall be better, for the pioon 
i|a thqu hast taught me, is the abode of UttJe child- 
r^, and th^ir parents remain there beaide thep, |ill 
they themsel^^ bepome me^k and cahn as infaflits> ai^d 
then they ppo^eed further in their course" — " From world 
to world, from heaven to heaven," siaid Eugenius with 
eii^usiasm* 

As they d9pended, the sun sank; but as they pro- 
ceed^ more slowly, the mountain tpps appeared like 
outstretching branches concealing the sun* They then 
hi|UTied ojaward amid the decaying glimmer of tbe e^en- 
ipg, aad when they reached the mountain-hut, the 
eternal hills had obscured the monarch of the day — the 
^arth had veiled her gmves aod cities, paying her ado- 
ration to heaven^ ere that heaven looked down upon h«ar 
with its starry eyes, and ere the waterfalls had laid 
aside their rain-bows,«-the earth incUoed itself to- 
ipr^urds the sky, which bent over it with its outstretch- 
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#d okmdy funof, tbfB^ t^tb ga]4> aod extern}^ from 
mpiililwi tp isoaii|»pui|---^d thegladen^^aied widi 
H (ig^t which glowed till midnighty tnd opposite them 
lippo th^ gT^ave of tbfs sua^ wa3 a fuueral-pile of douds 
niised up (Wt <^ ^ glow Vii the ^shes of the eveniiitg. 
Thrf^b 4^ glimmering ruddy light, kind heaven 
Q$il9^ its eveuiug tepurs to fiedl deep down into the 
evth, even upon the ^leanest grave and the smallest 

Oh Eugenioii how great must thy soul now become ! 
Earthly life lay at a distance, and in the deep valley be- 
fore tbeiB, void of all the distortions which we behold 
in it| ^om viewing it too near at band, as the decoi*a- 
Af^ fc^sie when too closely seen is changed from a land- 
scape to a mass of shapeless lines. 

The loving pair embraced eftch other long and ten- 
derly before the Alpine hift, and Eugenius said : << Oh 
silent eternal heaven, take from us now nothing more I" 
Biit bia psJlid child stood with its drooping snow- 
drop head before him-^e looked at the mother, she 
tnrned h^r moist eye on high, and added softly. '^ Or 
take us all at once I'' 

The ang^ of futurity, whom I will call the angel of 
irfupjLi smiled through his tears, and with his wing dis- 
pjslled upon an evening zephyr the sigh of the parentis, 
that they might not make each other melancholy. 
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The transparent evening floated around the rosy alp 
like the limpid ocean, and washed it with its circles of 
evening waves. The stiller the Earth and the evening 
became, the more the two souls felt they were now in 
their proper sphere : they had not a tear too many, not 
a tear too few, and their happiness required no increase 
save its repetition. Eugenius like a swan poured his 
first harmonious tones into the clear atmosphere. The 
wearied child encompassed in a circle of flowers> lean- 
ed against a sun dial, and played with the flowery which 
it threw around itself, to include the dial in its circle. 
When the mother at length awoke from the ecstacy in- 
to which the music of her husband had thrown her, she 
caught the large eyes of her child directed towards fa^. 
With a heart overflowing with maternal affection 
she approached her little angel : — ^he was cold and — 
dead. His heaven-born life had like other tones 
been dissipated in the atmosphere of the earth. — Death 
had breathed upon the butterfly, and it rose up out of 
the tempestuous streams of the air, into the ever peace- 
ful aether, from the flowers of earth, to the flowers of 
Paradise. 

Flit ye always away happy children! The angel of 
rest cradles you in the morning of life with his plain- 
tive soothing song, — two weeping mortals carry you and 
your little coffin, and with garlands of flowers let your 
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body with its rosy cheeks, its anwrinkled brow, and its 
pore hands, slip down into the second cradle, and yon 
hare only exchanged one Paradise for another;— bnl 
we, alas, we £bJ1 down beneath the destroying tempests 
of life, our hearts are weary, our feces are furrowed with 
earthly anxiety and earthly sorrow, and yet our souls 
dii^ strongly to this clod! 

Turn thou away from Rosamond s piercing shriek— - 
her fixed look and petrified features. — ^if thou hast al- 
ready felt this maternal sorrow, — ^look not upon, the 
mother, who, with senseless love, presses convulsively 
to her bosom the corpse which she can no longer higt, 
hut upon the father, whose struggling heart although 
concealed in the silence of his breast, is sorrounded by 
the adder grasp of grief, and poisoned by drops firom 
the serpent tooth of sorrow. Alas ! Ere he could dis- 
pd this sorrow his heart was broken. Man staunches 
his wounds and fiEdls a victim to the scar — Woman 
•overcomes her sorrow seldom, and yet outlives it. — 
** Remain here," said he, with a tremulous voice, << I 
will lay it at rest before the moon rises." She said no- 
thing, kissed it in silence, crumbled down its garland 
of flowers, — sank upon the sun-dial, and laid her cold 
cheek upon her arm that she might not see her. child 
carried away. 

Meanwhile the silvery morn of the moon illumined 



tfafe tnlAl fe&tiHreft ^ fhfe child, lifid th^ futfteir diU: 
<« Brei^ itpi oh lifoon, that I tnH^ 6ee the laiid wImm 
k^ dwells* — Rise up Ktysiutty thilt I may ioMgiiie I 
hehold iH thee the p^e in whieli his soul 
06 chikt'-^my darfing childf — ^knoi^trest tb^a 
hMttlest thou, ihe,^— hast thoa timnd a coaaceMu|€te aa 
lovely as thine own above— a face as fJEiir? — dh tlMra 
efaerub's lip, thou (jierab's eye !•— Alas, there it now no 
splril stirring within I" 

Ho ^read a bed of flowers bendath the^ tihild^ hi- 
siead of dl those things by which wo are sdrroonded 
wIkmi laid down to rest amid the eiience of the toaib, 
but his heart broke when he was about to covotf iAm 
infant's pallid tips and open eyes with flowers aiul 
earth, and a stream of tears fdl first into the grave. 
When, with the green turf he had raised up the Kttle 
mound, he felt that he was treary of his journey, and 
weary of life, and that in the thin mountain-ahr his 
breast was falling into ndns — ^the icy chill of death sat 
down upon his heart. He looked round with a long*- 
ing eye fmr the wretched mother — she had long sunad 
trembling behiiid him — and they fell, m silence^ into 
iadi other's arms, aad their eyes could scarce aflbid 
tbotlitr tear. 

At length the glorious moon poured her light itpofii 
behiiid a gleaming icy peak, over the speedilesii pair, 
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aid fiha«r«d tbem its white stormless yuled, md the 
glimmeiiiig light with which it tranqailizes man. — 
^ Modier! look vp," said Eugenius, << there is thy son 
— behold upon the moon, the white blooming groves 
in wfaidi onr boy is wandering.?-^The father felt a 
bnmh^ Bra consuming his inmost heart — his eye, from 
gasing upon the moon, grew blind to everything which 
possessed no light — ^lofty images placed themselves in 
shining streams before him, and there arose within him, 
thoughts above the level of humanity, and too mighty 
for the grasp of memory,*-*he heard in his ear, melo- 
dies like those which charm us in our dreams, melodies 
which cannot be created when awake. Death 

and delight pressed his weary tongue : *' Jtosamond, 
vHierefore sayest thou nothmg ? Seest thou thy (^d ? 
-*I look over the wide extended emth, even til) { 
reach the moon: there my son flies amid angels — fJEur 
flowers are his cradle, the sephyr of Spring plays over 
him*— children lead him— -4mgels teach him-^God loves 
bim-.<-oh the dariing cherub, thou smilest too, the 
silver light of Paradise flies around thy little mouth,-., 
thou knowest no one, and callest for thy parents*-— 
Rosamond, give me thy hand, we will go,— -we will 

die-" ■* 

The weak corporeal chain became longer. His ris- 
ing spirit fluttered higher on the boundaries of life. 

Cc 
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He seized the astonished mother with a coiiTiilnve 
grasp, and stammered out, as his eye hecame blind, and 
while sinking to the ground : << Rosamond, where lut 
thou — I fly — I die — let us go together!" 

His heart broke — ^his spirit fled— but Rosamond re-^ 
mained not with him, for fate tore her from his dying 
grasp, and threw her back alive upon the earth. She 
felt his hand, and when she found it deadly cold, ^he 
laid it softly upon her bosom, fell slowly upon her 
bended kness, raised up her face, cheered beyond ex- 
pression ; towards the starry night turned her large and 
happy eyes, dry from their tearless sockets, xip into 
heaven, and looked calmly around for some celestial 
form who would descend and bear her up. She firmly 
believed that she would immediately die, and in an* im- 
ploring voice said : ^< Come now, angel of rest, come 
take my heart and carry it to my beloved — angel of 
rest, leave me not so long with the dead. Is there 
nothing invisible around me ? — Angel of death, thod 
must be near me, for thou hast even now torn from my 
embrace, two darling souls, and allowed them to as- 
cend — I am dead too— draw my burning soul from its 
cold kneeling corpse I" 

SKe looked with a frantic restlessness around the 
empty sky. At that moment a star burned in its quiet 
wilderness, and took its arrowy course to the earths 



THE MOON. 203 

Transported with joy, she extended her arms, and 
thought the angel of rest would have Uirown himself 
mto her emhrace;-p-but the star, alas I disappeared,-— 
she remained ; << Not yet,-— do I not die yet, merciful 
£fttlier?" sighed, the poor Rosamond. 

In the east a cloud arose, — ^passed over the moon,-^ 
bent its coarse through the sky, and stood o?er the 
most tormented heart on earth. She bent back her 
head, and looking up, said with an imploring look; 
<< strike down upon my bosom, and release my soul!" 
But as the dark cloud passed over her head, descended 
lliroagh the sky, and sank behind the mountains, she 
exdaimed amid a thousand tears: <^ Can I not die,— 
can I not die?** 

Poor Rosamcmd ! sorrow coiled itself together, sprang 
serpent-like upon thy breast, and pressed its poisonous 
teeth within; but a compassionate spirit threw the opi- 
um of insensibility over thy heart, and the spasms of 
pain were changed into a gentle thrill. 

She awoke in the morning distracted; she still saw 
the sun and the corpse of her husband, but her eye had 
poured out all its tears, her burstmg heart like a crack- 
ed bell had lost all its tones : she murmured merely, 
^< wherefore can I not die?" She returned to the hut 
cold and comfortless, but breathed nothing more than 
these words. Every nigbt she visited half an hour la- 
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ter the corpse of her Engenius, and hit praciiidy the 
moment of the ruing of the waning mooD) and nid 
while her teariesa eye rested upon its decaying ietm, 
<< wherefore can I not die ?*' 

Indeed I wherefore canst thou not die aweet aaid, 
since the cold earth has already andced kmxk iall Ihy 
wounds, the hot pmson wherewith the hnlnan bsaii is 
palsied? Bat I turn my eye from this sorrow^ aad 
look up to the glimmering moon, where Eog^ninfe 
opens his eyes among smiling children, and hia own 

dear boy falls flattering upon his breas t How 

silent all is in the dusky entrance of the second worid^ 
a rainbow of light silyers over the bright fields of the 
Brst heavens, and little balls of fire bang instead of tbe 
sparkling dew around the flowers and mountains— 4ie 
azure of the sky* swells darker over the plains of lilliea^ 
and the tones of music are in the thin atmoe^Jiere bat 
distant echoes — Night-flowers alone send forth an mloar 
and waver sportively around the quiet prospect—there 
the heart is calm — ^there the eye is dry^^there the wish 
is dumb— children flutter like humming bees around 



* The blue colour of the sky must be darker la the Mooo 
nincc the air is more itu'ified, both of which may be proved up- 
on a mountain. 
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the breast, sttU ihrobbiog; Mid «Mik mnctt^i flowers, 
and the dieem of tbd tonl after death represents a|» 
earthly lifeyW onr dreams hetfebeliifw picture^chUdfaood 
with the glowing «id magie colouring of peffection. 

Eago a h is kmked front the moon towards die Earth 
wfaididiuiBg the long moon^day of two earthly weeksi 
floated like a thin white doad in the aaure sky; but 
he recognised not his old DMtlw>land, At length the 
Saa wept down npon the moon, and our Earth rested 
iflSBOfeable^ laige and glimmering upon the pure heri- 
scm of ElyaiiMD, and poured over the odour-breethiqg 
gardens its.eoft gleamings, like the prismatic spray of 
the water*&ll over the green meadow. TbeO) he re- 
cognised the world upon which he had left a sore afflic- 
ted heart, and his soul although surrounded by joy, be- 
camefiUed with sadnessand with ceaseless longing for the 
dear object of his former existence, who still mourned in 
that worklhek)W.-^<<0 my Rosamond I wherefore fleest 
thou not from a globe where thou art no longer belov- 
ed?'* and he looked beseechingly to the angel of Rest 
and said: « Beloved I Take me from this land of grief 
and conduct me down to my affectionate Rosamond, 
that I may see her, and be the mournful partner of her 
sorrow." Then suddenly his soul as if freed from every 
bond began to dy — clouds fluttered around him as if 
they supported him in Ids flight, find swelliugi-carried 
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him away and concealed him in their iwayea— he tank 
through the rosy glimmer of evening as through bloom- 
ing flowers, and through the succeeding gloom as 
through shady groTes, and through a mmst atmosphere 
wherein his eye became full of drops— then he heard a 
whisper around him, like an almost forgotten dream of 
childhood — then a distant complaint, which, became 
louder and louder — a complaint which opmied up afresh 
his closed wounds — ^the complaint was from Rosamond's 
voice — at length she herself stood before him irrecog- 
nisable, — alone, — hapless, — tearless, — colourless. 

And Rosamond dreamed on Earth, and it seemed to 
her as if the Sun took unto itself wings, and became an 
angel-^nd she thought the angel drew down the kiooih 
which became a face of mildness, and under the ap- 
proaching face, a well known form at length appeared* 
It was Eugenius, and she raised herself to meet him, 
but when wrapt with joy, she gave utterance to the 
exclamation — << Now I am dead!"— ^the two dreams, his 
and hers both vanished, and the two beings were once 
more severed. 

Eugenius awoke on high, the eartb still stood glina- 
mering in the clear sky — ^his heart palpitated, his eye 
burned with a tear which had never yet fallen upon the 
moon. — Rosamond awoke below, and a large warm 
dew-drop hung in a flower upon her bosoin; the sultry 
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cloud of her soul had fidlen down in a -soft shower of 
tears, her heart became light and sonny,- her eye hung 
softly on the dawning sky, the world was strange to 
her, bnt not' hateful, and her hands moved as if they 
beckoned on those that were dead. ■ 

The angel of rest looked upon the moon — he lodced 
upon the earth and was moved with the sighs of men, 
he saw upon the dawning world an eclipse of the sun, 
and a forsaken being; he saw Rosamond during the pas- 
sing darkness, sink down among flowers, which closed 
their beauteous eyes under the gloom; — he saw her 
stretching forlli her arms towards the darkened sky full 
of fluttering night-birds, and gazing with ceaseless sighs 
upon the moon which floated trembling in the sun.<— 
The angel looked upon ^e moon, and near him wept 
the immortal, who now behdd the world floating under 
a' dark shadow, and undiained in a ring of fire, and 
from whom the -weeping form still jiow wandered upon 
its surface, took away the whole happiness of heaveui 
'While to the eye of the angel of rest tibe heavenly heart 
seemed breaking, he seized the hand of Eugenins, and 
that of his child, and bore both through the second 
w6rld down upon the dark earth. Rosamond saw 
three %uFes wandering amid the gloom, whose shining 
aspect struck upon the starry sky, and approached to 
meet them ; her husband and her child flew like spring 
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Kepbyn to her heart, and said with hastening vokse, 
^Dearest, go with ns." Her maternal heart borst 
with affection, her earthly blood stopped, her life was 
ont^^filled with delight, she stammered out, <* mnst I 
yet not die ?" << Thou art akeady dead, said the com* 
jrassionste angel of the three affectionate souls, and 
there stands the earthly globe out of which thou haat 
come still in darkness !" And the waves of oelesUid 
happiness flowed high over the world, while its inno* 
cent and joyful inhabitants looked upon our globe which 
still trembled in gloom. 

* * * 

Yes indeed it is in darkness. But man is hi^er 
than his place : he looks up, and moves the wings of 
his soul, and when the sixty minutes which we term 
sixty years have sped theii* course, then be raises him- 
self, and while ascending catches fire, and the ashes of 
his feathers fall back, and the unbound spirit mouuta 
alone, and immaterial as a tone into the heavens above. 
For here amid the gloom of life, man sees the moun- 
tains of a future world standing in the golden mom of 
a sun which never sets ; as the inhabitant of the north 
pole in his long night of darkness, during which that 
luminary never rises, still beholds at the meridian hour, 
a golden morning glow upon his highest mountains^ 
and he thinks upon his long summer wherein that rosy 
light never departs. 
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Awa' with your witchcraft o* beauty's alarms, 
The slender bit. beauty you grasp in your arms, 
O gie me the lass that has acres o* charms, 
O gie me the lass wi* the weel-stodcit forms. 
Then hey for the lass wi' a tocher. 
The nice yellow guineas for me. 

Bums, 
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went to bed, and already in his nocturnal yisioiis the 
rapid racers flew, the fair girls frisked around him^ 
both of which, he was happy in thinking he might 
maintun in future, upon the dowry of his wife. 

On the following morning, he reflected anew upon 
hi%pb|% and ffv4 it vne«cep^tqrt>fe. fo #i^«>y* f^« 
excepting the very slight circumstance of not knowing 
when or where he was to find the rich heiress he want- 
ed. In London, where all the world regarded him as 
a spendthrift^ it was not once to be thought of. He 
saw that fbrthe fiitvre, he must throw hit nets out else^ 
' where. 

Afteriiiuch c(^;itat2oA and searchl%, he at liM hie 
upon an old rich colonel, IMag upon hk own (ttttttey 
tthoot twenty miles fhnn the capital, who fbrtmrntely 
had no acijuahitsnces hi London, and was like father of 
an only dtfughter, 

into the house of this gentleman, by means of a 
friend, to whom he promised half the booty, he got bim- 
etf introduced and received. The daughter of the 
colonel was an awkward coimtry girl, "vvilii round chab- 
by cheeks like Reuben's cherubims, and looked patti- 
cuhirly odd in the hand-me-down attire of her sainted 
mother, which did not at all fit her, and was of course 
not of the most fashionable'cut. Her mind too, was as 
attractive as her attire. She could only talk of hens 
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aiid gMW^ ittd wfaeii^tty tttlrar topitt taiM ab^ 
limf<MmyifitttiiMfe w«i limited tp a *yea^ yciiy" or ft^ mi^ 
v»;* all bayoftd liiig, ow w d to lusr smiiiL 

Thl0 woodaa |Hin^ ^"^^ mdaad a augbty eattnuti 
to the sprightly, gay, aad ttfdiy tiyMphs witk whom 
tlm young BritoB had, imtil thit period, boon toyij^; 
bfOt^ 1m car«lidly confinad to the sotitade ol hia own bo* 
gMii> the diiigreeable fcelmg of thia heav«»4MMi-oanb 
dhmuit diffimnce. His fiatteriog tongue caUed the 
^I'a ^lluMs% celestial tnMmmksm^ ind h0r red swoUoa 
dMMdESy 1^^ Hloaed to the beauty of the fidl4»k)Dm 
daniask rose. The end of the song[ was* be tumed 
to the fiither and aaed wannly for ins daughter's hand. 

The Colonel, during bis aixty yeira" career tbroogh 
the world, had ooUaeted this nmch knowledge of man* 
kkid> that hsKveirer aljdy ibt young man had masked 
MmimASy he cookU neverthdeas, diseover the fortnoe- 
tHmter peeping tlmngh the disgoisc^ At first, therefore, 
he thought of perempturily refuafaig bun permisBioa to 
woo his daughter, but on the other hand, he tbogg^, 
^ihe youth is fashionable^ and perhaps I may be doing 
him injustice; — ^be, as yet, betrays no anxiety about 
the* pcNtien, and why should the girl, who is mar'* 
riagealMB, remain longer at home. His request shall 
be granted, — ^but his qyparent disinterestedikeBs shali 
stand a decisivo trial." 
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The suitor was then informed that the &tfaer bad no : 
objections to the match, provided his daughter would 
give her consent, and she — poor thing, replied as in 
duty bound.'— •*< My fother*s will is mineT' Indeed, 
could any thing else be expected? 

In the course of a few weeks, the marriage ceremony* 
was performed at the country-house of. the Co)<Aiel,' 
and he instantly made his son-in-law acquainted with 
his wife's portion, which in German money might 
amount to thirty thousand dollars. The dissembler. 
acted as if he wished to know nothing about tbe mat-> 
ter, and solemnly vowed that he had not, . as yet, 
thought on such things, but had r^arded only the. / 
noble qualities of his charming wife, whose pure self 
was dearer to him than all the treasures of the world.' ■ 

Upon this they sat down to table, and the &tber-pi- 
law urged and begged, that they would make as much 
haste as possible, as it was his intention that the young 
married people should set off that very afternoon for 
London, and that he should accompany them. . 

The son-in-law was confounded, and b^an to make 
some excuses about travelling on the first day of his 
happiness, but the soldier maintained that. these were 
futile, assuring him that he had particular reasons for 
proceeding forthwith to the capital, and diat his matri- 
monial .'joys would be as well realised in London as in 
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tbe conntiy.— What was to be done?— Why, the jour- 
ney was immediately undertaken. The old man se- 
cured in a smidl casket, before the eyes of the bride- 
groom^ the porticm of the bride, partly in gold and 
partly in bank notes, took it under his arm, and placed 
himself by the side of the young people in the carriage. 

The road ran tibrbu^ a forest, and scarcely had they 
fiurly entered it, when two horsttnen darted out from 
the brush-wood with masks upon their feces, and stop- 
ped the carriage. One of the persons watched the pos- 
tillion with a presented pistol, while the. other approach- 
ed the coach window and said: << We are adyenturers 
and request you to give us up instantly the portion of 
the bride!" 

The Colonel and his son in law, swore and ranted, 
but the robber coolly insisted upon his demand. After 
some parle3ri]ig however, the houseman bent towards the 
young man and whi^>ered in his ear! << That you 
may see we are most reasonable men, we leave you 
.the choice of two things,— ^ve us either the bride or 
her portion? For certain msons it is quite immaterial 
to us, and moreover no one shall ever know your de- 
cision. 

The brid^room did not think long about the matter 
for he whispered : « take the bride !" " Brother," cried 
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liienMa>tokiB aaeMiplioe: «" W« sliaH take th# 
Mder 

In the twinldiog of aa eye, the SoMmt eeind hm 
gentle 0on4n-lQi«r by the nedc, aheek tion irkileiitijry 
end earchnned 'vvitii a ^esicleriiig voice, <<li«I ▼ilbiii! 

00 my €6nje6tn<e wis mc miMiBdea, thet yon 4MMd' 
lotfornydmghterliiitiMerelyCsrhorftMtaHe! God 
be prwed, thai mf dnld aad ny money are not yet Ir* 
TWfocMj in yon* clvtchee; know Aen, knafe ! ikn 
man who married yon, ww no Clergyman, Ike wuer a 
brolAwr a»kKer in prieec'e attire, and theee Gentle»itti 
are no higfawaymen, but fiiends who have done me the 
service of proving yon. %ice then yon have laid opea 
your whole vileness, we shall have no more connezion. 

1 riiall retnm home with my daughter and my money, 
mid you may go to London, or to the devil!" 

With these w^ords he transplanted the astonished 
"bridegroom with a kick, from the carriiE^ to the 
road, and ordered the postillion to turn aftiont. The out- 
law trudged back to London, and had while upon the 
road, the fairest and best Opportunity of detarmtnif^ 
whether he ^fdd now use a pistol or throw faiuisi^ 
into the river. 
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Gro fetch a quart of Sack; put a toast m*t, 
Well, if I be aerred such another trick, 1*11 
Have my brains ta'en out and buttered, 
And give them to a dog for a new year's gift. 

Shakespeart. 
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Kephyrs to ber heart, and said with hastening voioe, 
** Dearest, go with ns." H^ maternal heart burat 
with afiPection, her earthly blood stopped, her life was 
ont^^filled with del^ht, she stammered out, " must I 
yet not die ?" '< Thou art already dead, said the com- 
passionate angel of the three affectionate soals» and 
there stands the earthly globe out of which thou hast 
come still in darkness I" And the wares of celestial 
happiness flowed high over the world, while its inno* 
cent and joyful inhabitants looked upon our globe which 
still trembled in gloom. 

* * • 

Yes indeed it is in darkness. But man is higher 
than his place : he looks up, and moves the wings of 
his soul, and when the sixty minutes which we term 
sixty years have sped theu* course, then he raises him- 
self, and while ascending catches fire, and the ashes of 
his feathers fall back, and the unbound spirit mounts 
alone, and immaterial as a tone into the heavens above* 
For here amid the gloom of life, man sees the moun- 
tains of a future world standing in the golden mom of 
a sun which never sets ; as the inhabitant of the north 
pole in his long night of darkness, during which that 
luminary never rises, still beholds at the meridian hour, 
a golden morning glow upon his highest mountjainsj 
and he thinks upon his long summer wherein that rosy 
light never departs. 
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The slender bit.beaaty you grasp in your arms, 
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Then hey for the lass wi* a tocher. 
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tiot at a loss to find wise saws and proverbs^ as an ex- 
cuse for a fourth, fifth, and even a sixth fiask* 

The mother, sisters, and brothers, with whom he 
resided, had the mortification of seeing him return 
home ahnost every night, perfectly intoxicated. Their 
most urgemt remonstranees were fruitless, and they 
began to think that his drunkenness was incurable* 
Laura, Bonnard's sweetheart, thought so too, for after 
innumerable little quarrels, a complete breach was at 
length made between the two lovers, who indeed were 
almost as much as betrothed. 

From that moment he sank deeper. He had until 
this time, from a respect to Laura, maintained at least 
the outward appearance of good manners, but now be 
became a shameless and notorious drunkard. No night 
passed, that he had not a scuffle with watchmen, or 
slept off his intoxication in a round-house. His health 
thereby began visibly to be injured, and his fortune to 
melt away« In short, he was upon the brink of ruin. 

m 

Two of his friends, who, although they often drank 
with him, always kept themselves within the bounds of 
moderation, were much grieved at his conduct, and re- 
solved to reclaim the drinker, by a method not the 
most common in the world. With this view, they one 
evening accompanied, Bonnard to a public wine-cellar, 
and appeared in particularly high spirits. Bonnard'» 



THE BROKfiN LEG. 221 

faroiirite Hocbheimer was called for, and they eneoa- 
raged bim to quaff as much of it as he liked, and that 
was no small doze. He drank himself into the clouds. 

Towards midnight, the two friends began to y«wn, 
shut their eyes, and seemed te fall asleep. Bonnard 
was delighted, for he could now drink another flask 
without being reproved by them. Before however he 
had finished it, intoxication reached its highest pitch, 
and he at length fell, deprived of reason, into a sound 
aad death-like sleep. 

His friends instantly started up from their pretended 
slumber, shook and jogged him, and to tkpr great joy 
found that he exhibited no symptoms of wakefulness. 
By a sign which was previously agreed upon, they now 
called in a sui^eon, who was waiting in the adjoining 
i^Nirtment. He immediately entered, bringing with 
him splints and other implements for a broken leg, and 
80(m laced up the right limb of the sleeper, as tightly 
as if it had been most dangerously fractured. Upon this 
they sprinkled water upon his face, and gave a fearful 
thundering cry. 

The sleeper started up — seized instantly his leg 
which the splints squeezed, and wished to rise from the 
chair; his friends however held him fast, crying out, 
" Unfortunate Man! stir not— .you have received a 
dangerous contusion. We had scarcely fallen asleep 
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tUl in au^mptiog to go down stairs, you fd)i brok^ yimr 
leg, and faintod. Upon that we awak^nml^ raised yon 
up» and caused you tP be dre89ed. In b^vona uamel 
stir not for yoar iifel We have ordered a litter, and 
it will be here iininediately to carry you hooie*" 

Bonnard wfts delirious ;^^hi8 fancy magiuSed the 
pressure of the spliot» to the pain of a real brolcen 
Vimhf and never once imagining that be was deceived, 
permitted himself to be borne home lamenting. 

There, his family received him, as was eoncertttd, 
with tears and wailings. For four weeks he continued 
to be visited^y the surgeon, who kept hb leg squeesad 
into a caae^ Bb that he could not move himself, nor eFen 
entertain n, suspicion of his own perfect health. So long 
an imprisonment was unbearable ;-^he cursed wine as 
the cause of his misfortunes, and made a solenn fow 
never to get drunk in future. 

At tlie expiration of a month, the surgeon informed 
him the cure was completed. He went as if upon 
eggs to save his broken leg, and his first walk was to 
the house of his sweetheaii;, whom he anxiously en- 
treated to forgot the past, and once more to reinstate 
him in her affections. She promised both on condi- 
tion of a temperate year s probation. He kept it man«- 
fully, and then became the husband of his Laura, and 
continued duiing the courae of his life, an orderly, res* 
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pectable man, who never at any one time drank more 
than he coald carry. 

After several years, Bonnard for the 6r8t time, dis- 
covered the trick that had been played upon him ; he 
thanked his friends heartily for it, and began once more 
to tread firmly on his right leg, the straining of which 
he had always until then most carefully avoided. 
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Aiiream quisquis mediocritatem 
Diligit, tutus caret obsoleti 
SordibuB tecti; caret invidenda, 
Sobrius aalL 

Horace, lib. ii. od. x. 
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Annette had come with her hrother Herr Traugott 
Lehman to the haths at Ems, and while he on the night 
of their arrival, was readmg aloud a description of the 
haths and the surrounding scenery, and had hit upon a 
highly poetical account of the neighheuring mountain 
with its enchanting ruins, and a popular story of a cas- 
tle-spirit which haunted it,— -Annette started up and 
exclaimed; <<I will go thiAp to-morrow morning.*' On 
the following morning theiefore, the lovely girl lightly 
dressed, — a straw honnet over her luxuriant hair, and 
attended hy a maid who carried provisions for the day, 
ascended the mountain, hut saw none of the beauties 
which were detailed in the description. In the Ruins 
however she met two. young men who politely entered 
into conversation with her. _ 
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Annette answered with perfect good hmnoory kind- 
ly, and quite innocently. One of the two took her hand 
which she willingly gave ; bat when after this very nn* 
ceremonious introduction he wished to take more than 
the most harmless innocence would permit^ to his as- 
tonishment he received irom the young b^tiiiie a smart 
slap — « What?" cried he, angrily, — "yet thoushalt." — 
At that instant a third young man entered the Rtdns, 
and Annette exclaimed, " There comes my Brother." 

« What is the matter?" cried he, " What is the 
matter Sister? What do you want gentlemen?" 

Ttie gentlemen drew their hats ecomMly over their 
hrow, but two large English dogs appearing, they went 
whistling and laughing down the mountainy sml mng 
a gwideamus when they readie4 the bottom. 

"Well Sister?" 
- Annette replied blushii^,**^' I only took the liberty 
of saying so, my d^ur Sir; and I thank yon heartily 
for permitting it," added shal' offering him her hand. 

Annette now told him that it was the story of the 
Castle-spirit that had attracted her to the moantain; 
" and really," continued she, smiling and looldng him 
in the face, " the dark quiet gloom of a thick forest is 
well suited to the world of spirits, — Don't yon dunk 
80? — and the sweet ten-or." — " You love the world of 
spirits, Sister?" "Why yes!-— We are indeed as much. 
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at home in it as in real Hficy— don't yon think so? 
Foot what ia life even at its best? Labooi^ pleasure^ 
flimUng, talkiDg;— I might almost say noiliing. But in 
ihe stiil nighty the better worid,-^ayethe better world 
arises* There is hieaven with its thousand bright eyes, 
tlie stars, and from the wood there conies ^e tones of 
Herr Goldman's Ante; then there arises in my bosom a 
calmer and a lovelier world; and although they are but 
dreams which then occupy my thoaghts, yet tiiey ave 
more pleasing than life,—- ^lon't you think so?" 

<< Worthy Sister/' cried the yonng man, risii^ upi 
with great emotion from the rock npoo which they 
vme sitting, <' Tis very true, 'tis very true! Bnt this 
life also is lovely I" said be, sitting down again, ^ in 
truth it is lovely I very lovely I" while he looked at the 
girl seriously. . 

He now remarked for ihe first time the beautiful oval 
of her countenance, her clear blue eyes beaming be- 
!aeath arches of the dar^HUt brown, the laughing dim- 
ples in the fresh roses of her cheeks,-*her love*ih- 
spiring mouth, — her graceful, youthful, slender figure. 

He accompanied her through the ruins, and afber an 
hour of lively tittle-tattle, learned that she had en* 
tered upon her eighteenth year, that she lived, among 
the mountains of Waldweiler, not far from Heidelberg, 
and that this expeditim to Ems was her first entrance 
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into ike world. — Sbe now took a flask of wine and 
ionw bread from the basket of her attendant, corered a 
|iortion of rock witb a clotb, and invited her friend with 
the kindest looks to the table, who made indeed a feast 
Uke that of the gods, and while he left her jnst before 
entering Ems with a tender pressure of the hand, and 
with these words — << Farewell, dearest sister Annette, 
Farewell I** she remained standing as long as she could 
see him. It now occmred to her with sorrow that she 
had not asked him to pay her a visit at Waldweiler; 
and her smooth brow became wrinkled vibea she re- 
collected that sbe had never once thought of asking hb 
name, — ^'for he is so good — so mild! I shall often, 
often think of him." Saying these words she entered the 
room where her brother was sitting. 

" Of whom Annette?" asked he. 

Annette related her little adventure. 
- << Thou sbouldest have asked him." 
. ** Yes indeed I And no one is so sorry at the ne- 
glect as myself." 

<< And the Castle-spirit, there, Annette?" 

<< He did not laugh like you brother, when I told 
him of our Castle-spirit." 

<< Thou art a little fool, for all the Staff-trumpeter 

»» 

says. 

'< He did not laugh, Tiiiugott, like you." 
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The story of Waldweiler was this. — Traugott had 
purchased a small property near Waldweiler, upon 
which be lived. The village, his bams, and cattle- 
yard, lay upon the other side of a brook, about a mile 
from his dwelling-house. The village was not for him : 
for it was a catholic one, and Traugott was a zealous 
protestant. On the other side, lay an old Pheasant* 
walk ; the small house was kept in good repair, but the 
little wood, which formerly served as a cover to the 
pheasants, was now changed into fields and gardens. 
In the house, the oveihseer of the pheasants, Herr Gold- 
mann lived, along with his young virife and a broths, 
who as a staff-trumpeter, had lost a leg in the field, and 
iq»ent in quietness, his small pension, with his brother. 

Herr Traugott madefrequent visits here. The three 
men pleased each other, but the trumpeter, with fis 
stories of the wars, and his mild disposition^ (fw he h$ii 
now nothing remaining of the life he had led, excq>t 
his pension, and his music, which seemed to affofii 
him unceasing delight,)was the soul of the trio. 

Between the pheasant walk, and Traugott's dwel- 
ling, lay a wild rocky plaee, surrounded by a thick 
wood of oaks, and between the rocks lay a ruin, not 
much decayed, which had however remained uninha- 
bited for a considerable time. It belonged, togiBthisr 
with the wood, to a Herr von Hagenbmdi, and the 
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story w^^ that <me brother had mio^erod a^lher, 
«iDce which the castle bad remaiaed unoccuiMed. A 
high stone cross, with an effaced inscriptioli, |H>UEftS<#«t 
the sf ot wikere >the blood was ajnlty and beaeftth ithe 
oross> which unfortunately stands «t the eatnaoo.of ihe 
woody the whole country said, that «?ery nigfht the 
49pirit of the murdered brother to<^itSiseat. Akhosgfa 
Herr Traufott laugjbed at the story, stftU he wait al- 
ways as kr wund &om the mixamat .«£ tha wood as 
Anyone. 

Traugott had taken his step-mster Annette^ nioUMof 
tbiree years of age, home to ihis own hoiise* . . Mtu^aau^ 
Groldmann had liad a dlaiighter, wbo tafter ;» veiy ^aag 
deliberation of both families^ who 4ad <beGOin» da^ 
mei^ and more intiiraate, and i&er >the £«ial i^hfion 
ci^'the staff-trumpeter, who withowt being awas^icf ,ili^ 
Iu4 Uilfsn a little into the ffentiJBfiental^ cecdive/i rthe 
suune ^f Selena. Heaven knows w^ere he fcadpiokai 
Hf^e Gi^e^ipa name. 

<< A Ji»0y is'aowiall thatt is wanted," tctied the fslaff- 
tmmpater, tenderly to hid sisteivin4aw. 

To the boy, the three fciends dmwik one ifladk: of liU 
Bergstrasser, another, and -again anadvi;, iitt l^raugdtt 
at Length, much gi^ar than usual, rose 4ip ^dxmt <ikiid- 
night to go home. 

^< Take care of ^ CastleH^irit,'* Dried ctbe trumpe- 
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ter to him, ^< for some wood-thieves a few nights ago, 
saw a light in the valley, and heard singing." 

Traugott raised up his stick, and exclaimed conra- 
geously, << Fools! — I will go straight np to the cross 
itself, in spite of the spirit!" — and he kept his word. 

Bat when he turned in that direction, and saw under 
the cross, a white figure sitting, his foot became root- 
ed to the spot. 

" Who is there?" said a pitiful voice. 

<< Traugott!" cried he, trembling, trusting more to 
his Christian than to his paternal name. 

The figure approached and said : *< There, take 
what you have this day wished fcM*, — a boy; keep him 
88 your own son I" 

Ia an instant he had a child in his arms, and the 
figure disappeared behind the crosd. 

*^ When Traugott again recovered his senses, he said 
softly, " some roguish trick, no doubt!" but still he 
went &r about to avoid the enchanted spot, and got 
home he knew not how. 

<< Blockhead that I am !" cried he, as he went into 
his room, but the appearance of the sleeping boy, was 
so sweet and so calm, that it soothed him immediately. 

He laid him in the bed which the trumpeter occu* 
pied when he remained at night, and on the foUomng 
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morning they arrived at Goldmann's, agreeable to an 
invitation. 

Traugott told his story, and put in the word 
" knaves/* a dozen times daring the relation. 

<< Hove could the lady know what we were wish- 
ing for ?" said the trumpeter. 

<< She has heard! she has heard! for you roared at 
loud as your own trumpet." 

Be that as it may — ^the boy was there, an angel to 
boot, prattling sweetly in broken German, at which 
Traugott was vexed anew, but with such a oiusical 
insinuating voice as made all well again: the boy 
called himself Julio, from which the trumpeter, who 
had performed at the Opera in Munich was satisfied 
that he was an Italian. His soft blue eyes contradic- 
ted it. Enough, the boy was there, and on Selena'a 
baptismal day the three honest men drank to the health 
of Selena and Julio, and at last also to the health of 
the white lady of the castle. 

The hearts of the old people were more and more 
closely united. They were good souls, and the devil 
found among them no bosom full of envy, no head fall 
of proud learning ; nor in either house any pompoos dis- 
play of furniture, where he could lay his eg^ of hatred, 
and even had he found the smallest place to lay it, the 
trumpeter with his mild disposition, or the three affec- 
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tlonale Ghildrttn with their ardent love for each other, 
would hav* ioMuie it a wind-egg. 

Goldmann and Traagott played draughts; the young 
housewife sat near them, looking on kindly, and be- 
wailing the iiftte of him who lost; the trumpeler lay 
beneath the limn^tree with his Ante, or in the evening 
with his horn; the thi6a«ehildren-^tbree Fary cheriibs, 
played around him, attempting the firrt note of every 
tune, teased him continually, but loved him without 
measure. 

Years thus passed on, for the bmiest people never 
thought that any thing else could bilong to this life, 
but being happy and loving one another. But Trau- 
gott, who sometimes thought a little more, cried one 
day, << Julio should now read!*' And when Julio 
stared at him, be proceeded and said, ^< that the white 
lady, be she who she may, had commanded him to 
act towards the boy as a father, and the young man is 
now six years of age and cannot read! — And of the 
Heidelberg Catechism — it is a shame— to know noth- 
mg. 

The nearest village was too far distant; and the 
trumpeter took upon himself to teach the young people 
as well as he could, but he blushed when he thought 
how little he could teach them. 

Traugott's anger diflappeared, but the truropoter's 
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zeal did not. Julio was ashamed at Traugott*8 re« 
proaches. He learned the letters along with Annette. 
The reward of their diligence was a fairy tale or a 
ghost-story. When Annette and Julio could read — 
oh thou worthy man with thy wooden 1^! — he had 
for a long time heard the players declaim . at Municli) 
and declamation to him was reading, — so he read be- 
fore the children, first a monol(^e from a prose trage* 
dy, and then iambics from Schiller s Don Carlos; plays 
were the only books that were in the house; the trum- 
peter had brought them home along with him. 

The trumpeter always stopped in his lessons, tiU 
the three children could read properly the forego- 
ing passage. Like a music-master, he pardoned not 
the least uncleamess of voice ; no lisp, no hollow tone. 
He made use of his flute also at the reading, and he 
thought that should be done. In short, when he held^ 
in presence of the old people, his first examination^ 
which consisted of a few scenes from Don Carlos, their 
eyes swam with tears of joy, and their hearts beat with 
the warmest emotion. 

" But the catechism ?" — cried Traugott. 

" I do what I can.'* 

<< Leave it to the trumpeter, Traugott, if he, with a 
heart wherein God has indeed a habitation does not. 
make the children pious, who could do so?'* 
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The brothers extended towards him their hands, and 
the whole education of the children was henceforth so- 
lemnly given up to the old soldier. 

*< With all my heart I" cried the trumpeter, spring- 
ing up and pressing the children to his overflowing 
heart. 

What he had in his heartland happily he had every 
Uiing that was amiable in it, he participated with his 
pupils. — An hundred timee.had he felt that music was 
a ladder, upon which angels descended to men, and 
men ascended to angels; an^ often had he felt when he 
put his flute to hisiips, and when the still night hung 
over his head, how courageously he stepped to the very 
entrance of the wood, reconciled even with the an- 
gry spirits. He felt, only he did not say so, how 
much more valuable than the Heidelberg Catechism, 
which he never rightly comprehended, how much more 
valuable it was, when he stood with the children wait- 
ing on the height for the rising of the sun, and when he 
put his horn to his mouth, while his eyes and those of 
bis pupils pervaded the scenes that lay below them ; and 
tuned their voices to << Praise the Lord,'' with hands 
that clasped of their own accord, with eyes in which 
tears were trembling. Then he saw the angel visibly 
rising with the sun, and descending upon his beams,--^ 
then he threw his horn upon the ground and his knees 
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along with it, while the children kneeled aronnd him. 
Or when in the evening, the fall moon rose oyer the 
silent plain, and threw her silvery light over the trem- 
hling brook, when Annette, but ten years old, beautifid 
as Darthula, raised her soft voice and sang, << lovely art 
thou daughter of Heaven, charming in the calmness of 
thy countenance I lovely thou eomest forth V* — ^theaaU 
of them cast down a longing look towards the valley) 
the quiet abode of spirits. 

They were all now satisfied with the educatioii of 
the children ; even Traugott cried, << I cannot conceive 
how the children speak so welL ' There must have 
been something remarkable put into them. He knew, 
not that they spoke the sacred words of poetry, even 
because they were poets. It was not once remarked) 
that either nature or the trumpeter had given them 
the finest voices, and the most correct ears for harmo^ 
ny: nor had any one noticed that they all sung easily 
from the notes,-i-that Julio played the flute well, and 
that the girls touched the piano -forte, (which had been 
procured at common cost), with very considerable feel* 
ing. And what was much better, from copying music, 
they also learned to write. Annette must keep her 
father's register, and all that Traugott said of the regis* 
ter was, that << the girl had a pretty hand." And An* 
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nette had two of the prettiest hands in the worlds 
though no one remarked them. 

The girls grew upy without any one having said 
^how beautiful they were." The devil might have 
watched for that, but in vain. Julio never once said 
80 ; for the poor youth knew it not. In his fourteenth 
year, the staff-trumpetor placed him upon horseback, 
and exercised him as hard as if he had been about to 
enter the hussars immediately. 

The girls superintended the household matters. The 
kitchen, the garden, and the table, they attended to, 
because all the world did so. Then off to the haunted 
faUey, in the direction of Goldmann's or Traugott's» 
-—They were truly happy^ 

Traugott, who as has been said, had his peculiaritiesi 
and looked more than the otheis into futurity, had de-i 
sired his friends, 'that Julio should go under the nam^ 
of Annette's brother. The pheasant-inspector, who 
thought of nothing at all, and the Staff-trumpeter, who 
thought on no other futurity, save a sinful one, had no 
objection to it; and it was therefore natural, that all di^ 
affections which fair nature called forth in the heart of 
Julio, were poured out upon Selena. 

This love-afiair however, held its course over so even 
a bed, and encountering only flowers which bloomed 
npon its banks, raised so few waves, that its eldstence 
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was neither appsrent to the lovers, nor to the old peo- 
ple. 

Julio and Annette were eighteen, and Selena fifteen, 
when Herr Trangott went with Annette to Ems, .to 
dispel a fit of the gout. 

This was a journey round jbhe world. For three 
dayis, the little society were occupied with taking &re* 
wells. Their hearts had become so tender, that Tnnt* 
gott vTould have almost come out of the carriage. 

<> Alas !" said Julio, << Alas Selena, Jiow ahall we 
pass the four weeks?" 

" I cannot imagine," said Selena. And although 
every day that they were alone, shed down a thoosand 
heavenly feelings upon the lovers, and their hearts ex-r 
perienced more and more transporting presentimfflits, 
— for love for the first time, had moved in their bosoms 
his golden wings, — still they sighed at the close of every 
day for Annette — ^their. absent Annette. 

At the end of four weeks, Annette returned ; she 
brought along with her at least ten new fashions, a 
hundred new, perfectly new representations of the 
world, and of its inhabitants, particularly of the men, 
all of whom, believe me, Selena, an honourable girl 
cannot be too careful. ^< But," continued she, — and 
now her eye, her cheek, and her bosom seemed glow- 
ing with animation, ^ but I must except one, doh*t you 
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think 80, brother,— my mountatn companion? Oh. Se^ 
lena, ch mother, and yon, Herr Staff-tmmpeter, conld 
I bat describe to yoK, the amiable and sympathising 
look of his large dear eyes, and how tljey met mine, 
when I told him of our happiness, or give you an idea 
4^ the lovely and winning tones of his heart-tOudnng 
Toice, soft as the edio from the distant rock t Could 
I but paint to you the happiness I felt, when he gent- 
ly pressed ray hand, and when I sat close by him upon 
tlie narrow rock! Alas, I believe I know what all of 
you are ignorant of«" 

** I know it Annette!'* blundered' out Selena* 

^< It is my opinion Annette is in love with the un- 
known," said the mother smiling. Annette blushed. 
Selena accompanied her. Both hearts were touched 
at the same moment. 

The two girls went away arm in arm ; they looked 
at each other with beaming, divining, and foreboding 
eyes, took one another m thetr arms and blushed anew; 
but the lovely blush of modesty vmled the sweet secret. 
Now every thing about the three young people had 
got wings; their walking, ^eir singing, their speaking, 
their fancies, their feelings, their dreams by day «id 
night. 

The sti^-tnimpeter could not conceive, how, all at 

once, Julio's soul was filled with aspirations aifterfiMne 

• Hh 
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and mighty deeds. He would, like Huon, go to Bag- 
dad; like the Knight-templar, he would make a pilgri- 
mage to the holy sepulchre ; he knew no other heroei 
so romantic. He strolled further from home than 
usual, and returned continually with a full heart. 

One* day he bent his steps boldly into the haunted 
▼alley, to see the spirit. All was still and solitary. He 
approached the castle — with secret horror he entered it 
— opened a door that led into a furnished room, but 
which from the thick dust that covered every thing, must 
have been long imtenanted ; he entered another room, 
and upon the window-glass saw these words scratched; 
<< Farewell, Julio !" The sight of this, the motionless 
stillness of every thing aroimd, and the twilight gloom 
of the dismal apartment — ^for the gothic windows were 
covered with ivy, filled him with sudden fear; he 
opened a window, to have but a glimpse of the clear 
sky, when lo I there sounded a clear tone behind him 
— ^the string of a guitar had snapped from the inmshiDg 
air — ^he started and fled. He thought he heard a 
voice calling '* Juliol Julio!" but it was only his fiaiicy. 
He hurried home, but spoke not of his adventure. 

In his rambles a few days afterwards, he met a young 
man who had lost his way in the wood ; his road leading 
through Waldweiler, he and Julio went on together. 

The stranger came to close quarters with his com- 
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panion, but knew not very iirell what to make of a young 
man whose speech was so polished, but whose fancy 
was so wild. 

' Near to Waldweiler they were met by the two girls. 
If the stranger was astonished at Julio, he was still 
more so at the appearance of Annette and Selena. 
Their dress was quite out of the fashion, nay almost 
fantastic, and yet withal was peculiarly becoming, while 
their conversation though replete with the finest feel* 
ings, was at times very odd and singular ; — ^the girls how- 
ever were Venuses, and the innocent confidence and 
unsuspecting cordiality with which they talked, roused 
his best feelings. They came up with the Staff-trum- 
peter. The young man on the way had his attention di- 
vided between Annette and Selena; but at last it seem- 
ed as if be had fallen into deep thought; for before the 
threshold of the house his foot slipped, '< as if he were 
conscious of doing something bad,*' said Annette to 
Julio, on their return home in the evening. 

He avoided the look of the innocent Selena's par- 
ents, but they were even as innocent and unsuspecting 
as their child. • They received him heartily, begged 
him to remain all-night, and Julio entreated most, for 
his heart warmed towards the young man, merely be- 
cause he was a man. 

Annette asked the sti'anger's name. She did not 
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wish to commU her former fault. . He etamoMf ed, and 
then replied in a hesitating voice :->-^^< My name is Hu- 
nold!" 

The family of Traogott separated a» usnal from the 
tfther, in the evening, and Hnnold, who al<Hig with Se- 
lena bad escorted Annette home, returned alone on one 
of the loveliest of summer evenings. 

With the most harmless innocence, the lovely giil 
accompanied by her graceful companion, chose not the 
nearest road home, and during their walk tcdd him the 
connexion which linked the two fiEimilies together, and 
answered his various, questions not put without an ob- 
ject, with the strictest fidelity. 

In the stranger s bosom something gloomy raged. So 
much innocence, so much beauty, such bewitching con- 
fidence he had never seen before. The fair Selena 
was even already as if she had long been the object oi 
his affections. 

On the following morning he was requested anew to 
spend another day, and Selena asked him so pressingly 
that he consented. In return^ Selena shewed him the 
whole beauties of the neighbourhood — the valley of the 
Spirit— •Traugott's house, the height, for the morning 
pnuse, the hill where Annette saluted the moon with 
the song of Ossian. 
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She must indeed sing him the sodg^-NoI Hd had 
nerer heard such singing, 

She then drew a picture of their happy life — No I 
He had never seen such happy people, and eren while 
he thought so, and while he cast a look' of inward emo- 
tion upon Selena, he resolved that the lovely girl 
should become his prize, and — the miscffeanti Thou 
wouldst make the happy miserable? 

The stranger was the Freiherr Von Phmtan, a band- 
some man, who had learnt and practised in the gay 
world all the arts of seduction. In his own circle he 
was considered highly educated, generous, and a man 
of honour too. Rich he was not, for his ifather who 
was still alive, had in the struggle after renown and rank, 
dissipated the greater part of his hereditary property: 
the son sought to regain it. 

At mid-day. Von Plantau, the trumpeter, and Selena 
proceeded to Traugott's, and when near the house, 
Annette flew towards the latter, exclaiming, << we have 
got a visitor al8o-«-4he stranger from Ems ; his name is 
Ranch, a pretty name, is it not?" 

The parties approached. The stranger from Ems in 
a light hunting dress, stretched out his hand with a 
peculiar emotion, to the trumpeter, and said, " I have 
been delighting myself for six weeks in the prospect of 
this hour:" — And then becoming still more moved, 
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added, ^< and air I see and hear around me, gracious 
Gog I*' The staff-trumpeter blushed, but in ten min- 
utes Ranch and he were friendsj and the former said 
to Annette: '' Oh what a heart he has! — Now I 
conceive it.— Oh yes. — Now I can conceive it I*' 

The Freiherr and Rauch, who begged both &milies 
to call him by his christian name '^ George,'* recognis- 
ed one another immediately as fashionable men ; they 
conducted themselves agreeably towards each other; 
but the Freiherr avoided as much as possible the eye of 
the other, who often threw a look of earnestness upon 
him when occupied with Selena. Von Plantau wished 
George at the devil, and as he still remained, he resolved 
to go himself. 

Von Plantau upon his return, told Selena's mother 
that he had a small but valuable property near Cob- 
lentz, but that he would rather have lost that property 
altogether, than the fortunate circumstances that made 
him acquainted with her and her daughter. '< We will 
see," thought he, << what fruit this will bring forth!" 

On the following morning, after a very tender parting 
with Selena, he took leave of his kind hosts. — A plea- 
sant journey to you, knave! 
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LETTER 

FROM GEORGE TO DOCTOR STEIGER, 



I ask myself often, my dear doctor, is it a dream or 
is it reality? It is well I wrotcf to yon from Ems; for 
now I may be perhaps silent altogether. But no! 
For I am determined to tell you at once every thing 
that happened to^me during the eight years you were 
in Rnssia. Yon know my mother's brother, the noble 
colonel. I entered the world gaily and thoughtlessly, 
like every young fellow, but I soon enough discovered 
how few of the plans of a youthful high-beating heart 
prove successful. ** What have you to do with this 
scoundrel?" — or, << with that ragamuffin?" said my un- 
cle — << What does it signify to you how the merciful 
God regulates his world ? In the situation in which 
you are placed put your trust in heaven, and build up- 
on virtue as a foundation, a paradise within your own 
bosom for yourself and others around you. Of this 
alone will the angel of death demand an account, 
and not of the good fortune or the success of man- 
kind." 
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I lost courage, I wished to return to my^ solitude, 
but my uncle said to me anew ; << George, you are bom 
to woik, to labour for your support — make choice of a 
profesnon. You must do so immediately!-' 

I chose the sword. — The Colonel was pleased at my 
choice, though he grumbled. I fought by his side^ and 
had the inexpressible pleasure of saving his life. Oh 
Steiger! dare I speak to you of it. — In the morning 
when the rising dust declared the approach of the' foe 
— ^when a gust of wind again dispelled that dust, and 
in the bright beams of a morning sun the army stood in 
biasing pomp upon the height — when the three sigaal 
guns gave the fearful word for daughter, and death in 
a thousand horrid shapes raged furiously over the wide 
extended field of blood and carnage, and when iSke 
whole Hue of cavalry — I along with them, da^d for- 
ward like destruction's withering blast — then in the 
proud conviction of human power, I felt a moment 
truly happy. — And tlie victory! — Oh my friend, is 
there a more ecstatic moment than this? I know 
none. — But then the field of battle — l^e groans and 
parting sighs of dying warriors! — 

I was thankful for the peace — I devoted myself to 
the study of the law — ^my uncle wished it.— «<< Do whaft 
thou canst Oeorge!" I interested myself for an imiio- 
cent child of miflfortune, whose destruction was soug li i 
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I pointed oul injuMicd to the JHdge— thevietitti <i|f per- 
secntion was saved. ' ' 

■ I was led howerer into a snai^ which I could hard- 
ly see, and so received my dismissal, ** 'Tis as it ought 
to he/' said my uncle, << 'Tis as it ought to be, Gem^" 

I loved a girl— -I was beloved— ^I waited upon her*^ 
the received me coldly. Her father told me, that tinith 
my principles^ no girl- conM venture to give me her 
hand. The devill-r— with the principles of probity? 
But it was even so, I was requested to stay avray. 

" Poohl poohl— Thank God, George," said the Cc^ 
lonel, " yet if their is happtness on earth, it is- tobift 
found in the love of an innocent wife, and amiable 
children"-^he wiped a tear from-his eye,-«-he himself 
had lost afaithfixl wife, and an only son. 

"Go upon your travels," continued he, ** for the 
misery is, that girls love men more for their pnd&h 
siotts, their titles, their large houses, and their honourf, 
^an-fbr their hearts; at the most, they love only the 
love which man feek towards them, not the matt him- 
aelf^— only the folfies of love, not love itself-^only the 
vows of fidelity, not fidelity itself. The love of wo- 
man is like a 'comedy^ — l^e curtain- drops when it ar- 
rives at matrimony. Alas I I once found a woman, 
GreoTge — ^ray dear Frederica! oh I my darling boy!*' 

He said this, and I departed. TTiree years after, 

I i 
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on my return home, I met upon the mountain at Ems 
with that sweet girl of whom I wrote you. 

I had resolved not to see the girl again ; and even 
though my uncle— 4ie wears the chains over which he 
jested ; I could conceive him saying, << thou the noble 
Freiherr von Plantau?" I feel that also my friend. 
However here I am again — ^here with the girl too, — 
and I ask myself, '< is it a dream, or is it reality that I 
see ?" 

Do you see, dear doctor, I have written already to 
you what a deep impression this girl, with her natural 
and moving simplicity, with her pure and lofty mind, 
and let me add, with the unvarnished beauty of her 
youthful form — of her beauty?.^ might call it the love- 
ly covering of the soul — had made upon my heart, — ^my 
heart? wherefore not my senses? No! upon the in- 
ward unspotted sanctuary of my soul it was made! — 
Jn her society I was as if in a new world, in a paradise 
among angels. — And yet I resolved to see her no mor«. 
In four weeks however, I went up the Rhine, over Brin- 
gen, towards Ingelheim, and came nearer Heidelberg, 
my steps were drawn towards it as if by a magic power. 

I said <^ I feel I have told a falsehood, — ^who knows 
however? Time and place may have had their share 
in it too; who knows but the enchantment may be dis- 
pelled when I see her in her own house.*' 
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I went nearer to Wald^eiler where she dwelt, smil- 
ing at myseUy nay even jesting. 

A young man of eighteen met me-— I asked for 
Waldweiler — for Herr Trangott Lehmann. 

<< That is my brother,** said he — <' You are Julio 
then, Annette's brother?*' 

*< And you are the stranger of Ems?*' rejoined he, 
« are you not? — a thousand welcomes I" 

It was indeed her brother, every word pointed out 
the relationship. 

Upon the road to Waldweiler, he told me what the 
girl had related to me— -he had all the maiden inno- 
cence of his sister, only the fire of fame burned in his 
bosom. What people LI arrired — ^the girl flew to- 
wards me, as if she had known what I felt for her. 

Herr Traugott, the noblest simplest soul, possessor of 
a small property, received me as his son. The name 
Julio, has made me somewhat thoughtfal, but the good 
people cannot tell themselves why he was called so — 
« Yes, that is very true," said Annette, " why is he so 
called." His name is Italian too. 

The girl made every preparation that was necessary 
for my remaining, and assured me that I must not 
think of going away for at least four weeks. 

How to tell you> that I have been living among an- 
gels in the Eden of God, in a world of innocence which 
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poets only hare dreamt of, bat which here stands living 
before me a thousand times more lorHy howr to jtaiat 
to yon die staff-tnimpetery who has formed this para- 
dise, his niece Selena, her parentsy the q[>int of peaces 
of the most hallowed cahn, of the .most aimple piety, 
I know not, truly I know not I 

' But eyen in the very first hour I was convinced- 
aye firmly convinced that if I had the fedings of a hu-> 
man being, I must ^ther instantly go away, or remain 
for ever; — for Annette's heart became every minute 
more and more closely united to mine. I might say I 
was beloved tfs never man was before. 

Read this once more, my worthy friend! — Should I 
have remained? 

I remained I I have been four weeks here-^the giils 
heart dwells in my bosom, her happiness is in my 
heart. 

; My Uncle? — I think with sorrow upon him* . But 
I have sworn to Heaven; I cannot do otherwise. I 
have taken the name, of Ranch. 

Talk to my Uncle, but tell him, X cannot do other- 
wise,— -Tell him, I swore it on the very day when I 
stood over him and saved his life at the risk of my own* 
No ! do not tell him that. I am a man and ajmui I 
shall remain. 



•% 
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ANSWER TO THE ABOVE 



I have talked with your Unde my dear George. The 
conversation turned upon matrimonial misalliances— 
« Upou marriage/' said he, with animation, '< Crod — 
nature — ^the heart, — ^love — all that is holy in life should 
sit in judgment, not the Herald College or the Her- 
ald King at arms." 

<* But if your nephew. Colonel— your d«ar George?*' 

«Dear Doctor do not take amiss what is so strangely 

asked ; George seldom consults any one in such matters, 

except God and his o^ conscience, and in this matter 

he should not know that he has an Uncle in. the woild." 

<< If he takes you at your word Colonel." 

<< Bah I I am none of your double*tongued ones— 

Bah I" 

*^ He takes you at your word then Colonel/* said I, 
with seriousness. 

He looked at me seriously also, and said: << How?" 

<< He takes you at your word," reiterated I — <* He 

loves a worthy, innocent, aflfectionate girl — the daughter 

of a respectable farmer." He knit his brow. << Then," said 

he, <* my word has been given and cannot be retracted, 



I 
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but m}' pfiopeit]' belongs to a man who with wife and 
child is tuy eqtnL" '■ Are ^'ou alone tbeJudgeiD tliis 
matter, or God and Nature al»o?" 

" Aye, Aye," write bim this. A wife such na yon 
roentiun, a worthy, innocent, affectionate wamaii mnst 
be pnrchased with conndBrehle sacrifices. Wtite tbtt 

" Dare he not waver if I write him that, fra' he ia 

still your affectionate nephew Geoige?" 
" Think yon lie might waver Doctor?" 
" If he could warer, it would be love towards hia 

uncle that would make him do so." 

" Have you leilers — but I mast not see them at pr&- 

sent, I might do him injnsuce- In a bener hour jan, 

shall show them to me." 

The worthy' noble minded man I Is he not so?, 

I add not a word, for your Uncle is in ^e right. It 

rests with God and your own conscience, yonng; 
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LETTER 

FROM LAURA LUSINI TO MATILDA. 



I have seen all the three Von Flantaus here. Is it 
chance — or has heaven appointed me as its goddess of 
revenge upon this family? Me who hore nothing in 
my heart save love — No! I am not so terrible as 
thou thinkest me. — But was there ever a woman so 
betrayed as I. Answerest thou with thy cold reason. 
—Oh all ye holy protectors of love— of fidelity — of 
happiness! — Thinkest thou I can forget the moment 
when he viralked with the proud Roman maid under 
the orange shades of Tivoli — when I, in&tuated by 
love's wild passion, threw myself at his feet — I, the 
proud Lusini — ^the idolized maid — and confessed my 
warm affection ere he had acknowledged his? Oh I 
when he swore— -yea, what was there sacred in nature 
that he did not call upon as the witnesses of his eternal 
fidelity? When he knelt before me, and from his 
flaming eye the tears of passion — but wherefore draw 
this picture which so painfully tears my inmost soul, 
since it was but a picture. When I, laden with the 
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rich jewels of my mother, quitted the house of my 
worthy aunt — ^my fair native land, Rome ; and in the 
disguise of a hoy, because he wished it, threw my arms 
around his neck and e^iclaimed: *< Now I hare aban- 
doned all ^t wffis mine, and have now only thee Plan- 
tau — ^thou art now nf world— my protecting angel — 
my father-land — oh forget it not, Plantau!" 

I fled with him into his mde natire- country. << I 
can love yon so, Plantan," said I, smiling, *^ Oh mayest 
thou never discover how I cati hate, if thou erer learesl 
me.** — And yet — 

I had not the slightest suspicion, when he e^lainad 
to me weeping, that the severity of his fath^* made it 
then impossible for him to give me his hand. 1 feiugfaed 
him out of it — for I had hi^ heart. 

A year had scarcely passed — alas I in my heart therv 
still trembled the remembrance of love's first kiss— -era 
gloomy clouds hung upon his brow. He took a joemey 
with me to Verona, as he said — the deceiver I to show 
me my native land from a distance. One morning I 
awoke, and he was gone I A letter in his hand, ac- 
quainted me that his lather had discovered our love— ^ 
that I was no longer secure in Germany, that the will 
of his father and of his Prince,— 'the wretch! (breed 
him to break our connexion. 

Heavens ! Oh heavens! I called upon all the pore 
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tspints of heaven, all the dark powers of hell to ayetige? 
ine! Like a maniac, — ^like a fiuy-I pursaed him, de- 
termined on every thing that the fright^l spirit of re- • 
v^nge could suggest. Sickness detained me on the 
way, — I arrived and found him mamed%< Oh that mo- 

* 

ment— AlasI : alas ! -^I** . 

In disguise! saw his wife, a spiritless heing; hut the 
heiress of an, ancient name and of an- immense fortune. 
For this was sacrificed a loving heart--fidelity«-a Lu- 
sini. 

I BBLVrkinL-yrOh. ye spirits of revengisl he expended 
upon the proud cold woman all the love that was diie 
to me. 

She gave him a son and I had my revenge. • ** No!" 
dried I, <^this union which consummated a helHsh crime 
shall not hear thee fruit.'' I resolved to take the' hoy; 
I sought out a solitary place wherein I might more 
sorely conceal myself with my prizor I found it here, 
in the mountains near Heidelberg-^-a half fallen castle 
{daced among rocks and clifis, in the bosom of a wood, 
trod by no human foot, for fear of spirits which were 
said to haunt the ruin. 

I OTdered my faithful Louis to purchase. in his^evn 

name, the castle and the wood. — The proprietor of the 

castle did not Hve far distant. Louis bought furniture 

in Heidelberg for two apartments. — In the course of 

Kk 
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% few »ifht» he «peo«d a road thrcnigh the- wood ialia 
thAc«iilkwtnaa«ch a mannw that DObOMi could siippotai 
a perMm raeided lherew-*rTho faiddcft BoU(tnde» ■■ b v qa tha 
story of the afMriJ^aoeordod well with my mefaoicboly 
nMmL: Ia8daxkDightItookpQ88es0ioft.of i&t 

When all was fully arranged I fl<>w.'iiiNNiii; wingpS: tie 
the cUy wher^ he Uvedp The rdbbety of the hoy Was 
eeay» and I earned, hiai into nuy sriitary hahi t a ri eai 
Louis, brovghjb every nigbtfrolQ HeidelbeiEg wduAiI and 
my faithful maid-servant required. Oh Matilda, iftii 
hati»d;vith !which' I •at &rst looked npo^ die^Manocent 
ebild .waa sooa chaaged into. .laFe-«»dnto pui^ i— tteml 
love. 

We-werQ »ore seoure tha& ever«p-<-I had faeea 'eeen 
8M»etiliiee^ silting at midnight under astaneiCBosavi^iidi 
poi4tei oQt the ]>lac)e where a miirder bad heea com** 
iBJiitted. . This piece had heea the fiftvorite reiort of 
m€tocboly.maids.rr^Every one however aoar fled ikm 
v^qU} It wae there that, a desire for my owni hively 
oatiFO lend .ws9a again siwafcened in my^ besom*. ' AlatJ 
Yet. oftfis. mor«H-r-yet oneemorei I wishedito-be ia-lV 
voli — where he the deceiver — theTJUttin ■ ■>! 

eftfy people were leag weary of the aeliJ wd ei j t hey 
beseeched we to go ta Italy.. 

.<< And wheve caa I leave the^ dbfld?*^ 

Loub.. spike in praiaea .oC a. ina% whoao: iKMtte.I 
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coM see lM»fore tte* << In Ml hind^*' Mdd he, <* wfll 
tile boy be better bttm^t up thiA in f6iii«, StgnoraHM* 
teiKTs and melancboly are Hot well fitted (or ii bdyl" 
That decided me. 

Louis slipt eaatioiiflly ttviind ilie h^nuie; ehid one 
night eame to me in gresit haste^ I toek the bn^ in 
my arms. The man he spoke df eatne to the edge Of 
the fbrest^I stept llMnmrd-^-^ve him the «hikU-and 
that very night we left the <eaitle. 

My road led me through the capital wheire the ttan 
lived who had annihilated my lifb^r-Aod heavens! hki 
wife had just died of her seeond dkiM^ He HikiBelf 
had been thrown in the chase, and lay 1st the point of 
death. I learnt this latelUgenee at the Inn. All ihras 
€i>rgotten, Matilda. I flew as I was, to his hot|tie-^ 
caAsed myself to be Bnttoiinced> and With tottering 
steps passed the thbsshold of his tihatnbet^. 

<< Oh Laura! Lavira!" eried he, sMtchtng out both 
hands tome; <Metme but hea^ again a tone out of the 
period of my happiness." 

** Julio I" cried I, kneeling by his bedside, imd pretax 
ing my lips to his icy hand. 

The whole gloomy past disappeared like aii^vil 
dream. << Oh dost thou still knoiir me Llinra?" said 
be. ** Dost thou still know tne Julior^ toid I. 

<< Alas! Laura, all that for which I gave up you, the 
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htil^iness of my life is gone*— I leave eveiy thing — 
every thing to my brother, — he-»it was he alas! who 
broke the bonds of our love! ..He I And now my 
daughter!" 

<< What dost thou fear Julio?*' stdd I. 

He stared at me, sighed, and was silent. — Then he 
exclaimed, '< I had a son!*' 

« He lives !" cried I with energy. — << Then shalt see 
him." — I explained all to him. 
' He drew his hands from mine, clasped them togethm', 
and said slowly. <^.It is all , well Laura! leave him 
where he is! oh leave him where he is! For my bro- 
ther—thou knowest not." — , 

He made me give him paper ; he wrote, that I, with 
his consent, had given his son for education to Henr 
Tcaugott Lehman, in Waldweiler, and Uiat Colonel 
Von Stein, his brother-in-laW Would recognize his son 
by an infiallible token,' he subscribed, sealed, and gave 
me the paper. His brother became, much to his sor* 
row, the guardian of his daughter; but he had fixed 
that she should be brought up in the house of the 
Colonel. 

Oh Matilda, he died in my arms* 

I retmned to Italy with an enduring sorrow in my 
heart ; alas! I felt I hadlost all — my aunt was dead 
also. / 
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My faithful Louis had remained in Grennany, and 
had purchased a small house in WaldweOer. I re- 
ceived from him the best news of my Julio. But yet 
I was terrified when Louis at lengtib wrote to me^ that 
Julio was in love with the pheasant-inspector's daugh- 
ter. He painted to me the girl as a perfect angel. 

I went instantly to Germany, yidted the grare of the 
man whom I never could forget, saw his daughter who 
lived with the Colonel — a trait of soft melancholy hung 
over her lovely blue eye> and recognized among. the 
Coloners servants, the old attendant of my beloved, 
who knew all his master s secrets, and our connexion 
also. 

I addressed him, and asked him to speak with me.. 

<< Alas, Signoral" said he, << the happy times are 
past, my master is dead, — his son is disappeared-^-^iis 
daughter." 

<< What is the matter with her, William ?*' 
r He attempted to restrain his tongue, but at length 
he said with a deep sigh, *^ the poor girl is in love, and 
loves with ardour a worthy young man, who is desti- 
tute of nothbg but money,*' 

** Thy mistress is rich enough already*** 

*^ So much the worse,** replied he, " so much the 
worse, for her guardian, the brother of my sainted mas- 
ter, threatens that she shall give her hand to his son, 
and he—** 
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<< Wen, wdke?** 

" Alas! we servairts loiow often ittore thn wlutt » 
right. In shott, the young man is, I believe, a vibam!" 

He then acquainted me with traits of hiB dmnut* 
ter, which left no doubt of the truth of his aeeertion. 

** Btit the Colonel?** rejoitied I. 

<< Oh worthy man, Signoral He had ilefiA£ned his 
nephew for this lady, he also is vt von Plantam, 4>f the 
name of George." 

"Well and he?" 

" The Colonel trusts much to him, b wonderful fellow 
who flies up and down the world, accompanied by two 
large English dogs, a gun slung across his shoulder, 
and dressed in a green jacket, as if he were the wild 
huntsman of the forest. The other Plantan is liier 
the lady's fortune. You see how my master's house is 
falling, — heaven punishes sooner or later!" 

I obtained from the old man the most minute parti- 
culars, and set off. I went through a small town, 
where the future betrothed of the young lady was re^ 
siding. I saw the young man, a tall noble figure, a 
fine face, a face indeed that had a considerable resem- 
blance to that of my belored ; but in his eye there lay 
a trait of falsehood, which beamed almost as if in 
triumph. His character was talked of in the place with 
fHghtful shakings of the head. 
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I was Q#w acquainted witb tbe whole family, and 
iMr «ocr«lB» aod thus I anired at Heidelbaig, 

LwHi eame» talked of Julio with great ddigbty--of 
his love for the maid, almost as passionately as if he 
himself had heen the lover. << The girl ia called Se- 
lena I" Lonifi had hecome acquainted with tbe young 
peofde, and through them with the. old people also» 
He coiiU nil find weeds to. extol their individuid 
wcarth. 

^ And the parenta ot the maid, do ihay approve of 
the young pek!s aSeetion ?" said I- 

Looia knit his bnow« ^ In the fimt place»** aaid.he^ 
<< between the young people there has beea na op^ 
declaration. They love each othor^ Sigqomi «ren more 
warmly I jmiglit say^ thartyou once did y<m:Plantan; 
hut they know it not. It is really the case, although 
you ni|iy> luigk at it; But yon. must see. the pair and 
hear them speak. In the second place, thece.has ap- 
fieaied atyoimg g^^ndemaa of tbe name of Huneld, 
hwdiomely.dBested, and ppsseaamg elegaitt. nBunen, 
Biwb aaiaxeanly to^be aequifod i»gaed80oiely-.jiflMai 
w^ ii- .^nalandyi ti||Ikw9 .of vivtuai, which seeois tame 
to be a little suspicious. The staff-trumpeter too cm^ 
not bear him^ and ibm masy Signos% whom, even a 
child ean deocaTe> aeee dnep inte the apul- ' Selena's 
mther«pffem>hita.aomiywhat battel^ hepanae heJiaa^ 
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fine property— has a carriage and horses every time he 
comes, brings along with him always some fesbionable 
dress for Selena, or herself, and talks of large sums of 
money." 

« Poor Julio." 

** Aye, the poor young man has nothing, not even a 
name, and if Traugott dies, or — ^there the mother is in 
the right too not to give her consent. The staff-trum- 
peter remains mournfully silent. Julio obsenres no- 
thing. Selena but little. Love will break forth, and 
then — ^but there is still another young man here, who 
loves Annette, a hunter, a strange fellow, accompanied 
by two English dogs," 

** Is he too a Seducer?" 

" By no means, for wooden leg is security for his 
honour." 

<< And what is his name, if he is no deceiver?^ 

« Ranch!" 

Matilda — I went the same evening into the Castle 
which Louis had prepared for me. On the followu^ 
morning^ stood behind an aged oak-tree with my tele- 
scope, Louis near me, and turned it upon Trai^tt's 
house door. 

<< That is Julio, Signora,'* said Louis. 

It was he, oh it was he, the true picture, the very 
image of my Julio, whose namie he bears. Then An- 



THE HAUNTED CASTLE. SA5 

fieUe stept forwttrd; Oh LouiB was rigliUJthe ai^of 
innocence. Jolio was a tall strong yonng man about 
twenty years of age. He ! alas ! I must not revert to 
him again — away with those iairpictntes ihatvre now 
gone for ever. Now eaihie Herr Ranch nactly as 
William had described him— 4ie was the Colonel's ne- 
phew — a von Plantaui and a seducer.' He with the 
noble features of bis uncle the Cokmisl? << Oh Lonis^" 
exclaimed I — "he a seducer?" 

" He is not, Signora, but the other,— there he comes 
Selena.'* 

1 turned the glass upon him and was confounded. 
Matilda, it was the betrothed of Julio's daaghfier. 

I have seen the three Veoi Plantaus, two of them 
are certainly deceivers, and the third the betrayed? No! 
No! Julio! 

My plan is not yet matured. But I know I nmst 
either enter among these femilies as a guardian angel 
or as an avenger. What is th0 part that Fate had des- 
tined for me? Thou shalt know now, Farewdl! 
. It was a most critical time that Laura Lusini inter- 
posed. Plantan had in the mother of Selena such a 
powerful supporter t^ his love^ that he verily beUeved 
he held the fair booty.in his band. He had to be sbi^ 
never plainly qjKdcen of a marriage with Selena, but be 

joked about it continually. The staff-trumpeter took 

Ll 
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Julio^s part with zeal. The mother then cried;* ** Shall 
Selena become the wife of a man who is a beggar when 
Trangott dies ? Tell me that brother ?^ 

What could he say? 

He went to Traugott and spoke about Julio's future 
prospects. Traugott knit his brow. <^ I have brought 
him up/* said he, <* but what I have belongs to my sis- 
ter, provided I do not marry, which as yet I have not 
forsworn. 

The trumpeter grew pale, and Traugott repeated still 
more decidedly, that Julio must not reckon upon him. 
'< For could I be justified before God if I did otherwise?" 
Speak! The trumpeter thre^a sorrowful look to Hea- 
ven, for Traugott was right. 

Returning home he met Julio. *' Poor Youth I" was 
all he during a sorrowful embrace could utter. 

<< I know what goes on" said the young man, <<This 
Hunold— and Selena!'* 

<< Thou hast lost her!" said the trumpeter. He ez- 
plainied. Then flowed the first tears in this paradise. 

Julio flew to Selena, then to Annette, every eye was 
wet. Julio and Annette went to Traugott, and here 
the last destroying flash of lightning fell from heaven. 
Julio discovered that he was not Traugott's brother, 
that the Castle-spirit — or the devil knows who— -Alaa 
Julio I 
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Laura learnt erery thing from Lonia. 
The whole neighbourhood was full offrigfaiful talea 
of the Castle-spirit— the herd-boys had seen fights — 
had heard music,— -had obaenred a white figure at the 
cross. 

The mother pressed at lastior an explanation from 
Hunold. He wrote to ■ Selena and oflferod her his hand. 
Selena read it with sobs, gave the letter to AnnettOy 
and Annette gare it to Julio. The young man in des- 
pair ran late in the evening to the cross. He heard a 
beautiful voice singing a tender song, he saw a white 
figure, and the fiigure beckoned him,— he approached 
slowly. 
" Thou lovest Selena, young man ?" 
<< More than my life." 
<< Take courage! what is that piq>er?" 
*< Hnnold's request for Selena's hand." 
<< Give me it and take tibat. Go I Go I" 
At that moment a lovely chord sounded as if from 
heaven, and when Julio turned round agun, the figuro 
had disappeared. He rah home, darted into the room, 
crying, '< I have seen her I" He approached the win- 
dow, and read audibly « Thou art not called Hunold I 
Deceiver! Thou art Freiherr von Plantaufrpm Gross- 
briick. Wouldst thou seduC/C the innocent? Her 
guardian iingel watches, — Go, — Fly and repent y\ 
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<< God be pnuBedP cried Jiilio> holding the paper 
h^ in the air. * / < .. , 

-<<>Wiiafave you that?*' 

Julio explained.. George lodced at every one with 
astonishment but was silent. On the following mor-; 
mag he went with the paper ta G^khnanD'Ai Trai^tt 
nliiriing his head went ahmg with hioa* He gane the 
paper in presence of the fiunily- U> the Freiheorr. . . He. 
read it and grew deadly pale*. /^ rWhe wrote thb?" 
eried he haughtily. i.i , .. i - . 

<^ It'booteth noty Sir, yoa ha^e cmly to explain 
whether you are the Frmherr Yon Plantan or not?". 

« Who calls me to account?*' 

<< Every one who has an innocent daughter or aister, 
Herr Baron." He gave the modier the letter, she 
read it, and looked for the Fveihecr's explanation, 
but he seized his hat with a proud eontomptnona amile, 
bowed and departed. Gceorge stamped with rage that 
he was obliged to let him go thns. He enquired now 
aftor the Castle-spiriti and the incredible oeoorrencea of 
thirty years were related, to him. George said noth* 
ingbut went away. The trumpeter soi^ht his Jaliov 
whose prospects ia the eye of the mother, were much 
bettered by the support of the Castiefspirit. 

George went directly past the Cross into the wood, 
all was silent around him. He slackened his pace as he 



\ 
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approached tlie nuosy terror begim to stetal over him. 
He entered liie Casde, went into • ifvolfed paiaage at 
tbe fartber end of which stood immoveable) • tall ig- 
nre Teiled in wUte* He atopta moment and thenpro« 
ceeded, th6<igm:eapproaclted tomeethim, Jibeantifal-^ 
a noble woman.- ^ Madam/' apdd'he)- moat feapect- 
Mly, ^ yoa hare tfaia day saved ^e hopes «f an imuH 
oentpairw" • ■•:. t •■ ••'•"• . . <■ '; 

• ^Have I? Dost thou knowit of a certainty* Canst 
thoQ comprehend the.coorse of fiite? The Tirtiie of m 
man is so deceitfu]; his Tirtues are all at 'hesty but 
good designs fonned in « too ine^ired, or a too placid 
moment!'* 

!<«< Madam, though I tremble here, yet I believe in 
no other but invisible spirits^-yon may perhaps have 
a noble object in playing the spectre here, and if you 
have anght to do with me, then tell me who I am/' 

The lady {nroodly answered, <^ This paper send to 
Clolondi Stem, it will save thy uncle's daughter, Cecilial" 

At this, Geoige turning deadly pale started back, 
for he knew well that he had not passed by his own 
dame lor five years* He threw his eyes upon the 
ground, and his trembling hand took the sealed paper* 
The figure turned round and disappeared in an adjoin- 
ing haU* When in the oourt-jrard he &in would have 
fetunied, but one shudder after another compelled him 
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to depart. Oeorge ^at reiy day declared bis love to 
Annette, and pled warmly with Trangott for her hand* 
He mentioned his real name, and said, " I can cSet 
yonr sister nothing except love, a puce life, anda proper- 
ty which is not more valuable than yonr own." — ^Tran- 
gott consented. They all went over to Goldmann's 
except Julio, to declare their happiness. Annette fall 
upon the neck of Selena's mother, and begged for poor 
Julio — ^the mother sighed—- Greorge however explained 
that the spirit was a noble lady, and that Julio's desti- 
ny would certainly be happily unravelled. The mothor 
then consented. The trumpeter took hia trumpet, 
opened the window, and blew a call — Julio heard it, 
ran in, Selena lay in his arms,. and the first kisa of the 
bride trembled upon his dumbHstruck lips. 

The mairiage day was fixed to be in four weeks. 
George wrote to the doctor, and received the day be- 
fore the marriage this short epistle from his undo: 

<< One's word once given cannot be retracted I It 
rests with God and your own conscience George! 
The doctor has written to you my determination.-*! 
still abide by it! Cecilia is not to be saved, althoogfa 
the letter of the bridegroom has given its dumb evi- 
dence. He has explained all his conduct with Selena 
as a mere joke, and his father asserts that he knew it 
o be such. The poor girl loves, but she loves a noble- 
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mtiii, an excellent yonng man! Poor child I-*But the 
father is her guardian, and she the richest of heiresses." 

George rushed with the letter into the wood, and 
stormed at the doors till he found the Castle ^rit. 

<< Spirit or human being!" said he *< read ! and if you 
can save her, do it!" 

** God be praised!" cried she, clasping her hands 
with human warmth. ** God be praised! I can save 
her. The day after the marriage I shall set off with 
the young pairs. Hare two carriages ready from 
Heidelberg." 

The marriage day arrived, and on the morning after, 
the Castle spirit appeared gravely, but softly smiling, 
with her attendant before Traugott's door. 
' << I am an unfortunate lady," said she, ** but you 
ishall love me. — Make haste !" They travelled day and 
night, and in two days they arrived before the Colonel's 
door. The house was brilliantly illuminated, Cecilia's 
betrothed was thore, his ftither, and the pale trembling 
girl. 

' <' What is this?" demanded the Colonel^ and recog- 
nised his nephew George. 

« We remain by our determination !" said Von Stein: 

<< Be it so! dearest Colonel! but the blessmgof the 
worthiest of men, my wife must not be deprived of." ' 

** Then, young man, th«reitis! my best blessing, and 
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from the heart!" He lo<4i»d at her and kissed her. 
^< Who are the others George?" 

** Have yon never heard of the name Lusiniy Colo- 
nel?" said Lanra^ (Htrndly approaching; **1 think yoa 
were her friend." 

<< Lanra Lnsini?" continued the Colonel amcbafiect- 
ed, ^* If yon are she, then have I to g^ve you the kst 
blessing of the most wretched of men* Alas I we aU 
bn^e thy heart. Dearest Laui», — he ia dead 1" ■' 

** Upon my lips he breathed his last sigh, and ia this 
paper I bring you his will," said Laura. 

^ I am Cecilia's guardian. If there ia any thing to 
be said about ^Ao^" said the Freiherr in a omimaad- 
ing voice. "With respect to Cecilia's hand," cried 
Laura, " One here presoit has a right to be consulted, 
Freiherr I The son of your brother Baron Gnatam 
Yoa Plantau." Thus saying, she led forward the 
yonngman. 

** Some new fairy tale, doubtless," said the Fm- 
herr. 

<< He is so!" cried the Colonel wamdy, <^ place only 
his sister next him, put him in her dreas, and yoa 
would say at <mce it is Cecilia 1" . • 

<< I believe it not»" cried the Baron. << I require 
evidence.." 

<< Here ia an acknowledgement of his father r Laura 
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give the letter of Jalio to the Colonel. The Colonel 
read it out. 

;<< Where then is the in&llible token whereby he is 
to be known?'' • 

«< It is a mark in the form of a cherry^ bearing a 
wonderful resemblance to a cherry> upon his le^ 
biiea^t/' said die Colonel, tearing open the young man's 
shirt,-— ^' fti^ ^oro it is," pressing his Hps upon the 
mark. 

Tlie Baron still found difficulties, but Laura said, 
with dignity, <* Baron,! or my servants hpive not for 
one instant lost sight of your nephew, till I placed him 
in the arms of Herr Lehman. — A judge even will re- 
quire nothing more than Cecilia's face^ and his Other's 
portrait. Shall we bring the matter to trial ?" 

" No, no! but then poor Cecilia! Your brother 
from the richest of heiresses makes you a beggar. — 
And if Cecilia is opposed to the connexion with my 
son, then I consider it the best way to- — " 

<< Amen I" cried the Colonel, laughing; ^<and then 
may the beggar marry a beggar — ^What do you think 
my little darling?" — She sank at his feet. 

<< The Freiherr and his son went away, — ^< a happy 

journey to you knaves !" cried the Colonel. Now every 

thing was explained, and to the inexpressible joy of 

Cecilia, her lover was sent for. The good old man 

Mm 
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started however, when he heard that Selena was the 
young Baron's wife, but forgot it again in the joy that 
succeeded. — ^He embraced Selena, then Annette, di- 
vided his property betwixt Cecilia and George, pressed 
each to his bosom, and declared, << that marriage belongs 
to <jod and one's own heart !" 

After a few days they all travelled back in com- 
pany with the Colonel to Waldweiler. The staff-trum- 
peter s habits of subordination made him feel embar- 
rassed before the Colonel, but they soon became ac- 
quainted — the two worthy souls ! 

After a lapse of fotui^en days the Colonel exclaimed, 
<< by heavens this is paradise or it is no where!" 
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Their swords are red from the fight. — - 

M7 brother ! why hast thou slain my Salgar? 

Oh Salgar! why hast thou shiin my brother? 

Ostian, 
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WOLDEMAR TO HIS FRIEND GUSTAVtJS. 



U I7th July, 1805. 

Wk are still my dear GiuCams lying qaietly in hooX 
oi the enemy,.. I oamiot conceive the nason of thb 
eternal 4ear. The whole army tUcet finr hattle, and 
join me in d^recatbg this burdensome fspose; kmir 
bends the mind, and riBoden it mifit for action* To 
aH appeanmcea, howefer, we ahi^ still rerann some 
idine in tins situation; and our asdent hopes, • soon lo 
engage the Fpeneh, seem likely to oontiniie long unne- 
aiiiaed. To-morrow momiogy I advanee with my diFi- 
sion two houi**8 march towards Villarosa. Every one 
envies me for this change, for Villarosa must be a de- 
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lightfal residence. It belongs to Count P , who 

possesses a considerable estate in the Tyrol, where you 
must surely have heard of him. He lives here in the 
enjoyment of nature and of his family, who, as well as 
himself are commended by every one. It is not to be 
denied, that one first learns, in these unceremonious 
visits of war» to value aright the happiness of meeting 
with educated men; yet such occurrences are so tran- 
sient, I would rather be called to the field of battle to- 
morrow, than live any longer in this insupportable 
quiet. 

That I must thus set foot upon the land which has 
ever been the limit of my waking dreams, that I must 
help with rude and bloody hands to chase away all 
peaceful joys from this hallowed soil, pains me most 
deeply. I had hoped to have crossed its frontiers in 
other circumstances. But I am now a soldier— -« sd- 
dierfrom choice — from love and thirst of battle; and 
such feelings suit not this sky, nor accord with' this 
land, where all, even in spite of the agitations of the 
times^ is teeming with luxurious abundance. — Oh! 
that thou couldst behold fair, glorious Italy, how it 
shines and blossoms. Who would wish to enter it at 
the head of a conquering army? 
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VUlawsa, 21<l Juljf, 1805. 

I WRITE 70U from Villarosa^ from this paradise of na- 
ture. My dear friend, envy me, envy me for every 
hour I am allowed to pass here. What a circle of ami- 
able beings. Thou wonldest see Magdalena, her tall 
and noble form, her large black eyes, and laxariant 
golden locks ; then wooldst hear the harmony of her 
voice, those tones of angelic life; and then thoa mightest 
forget, like myself, war and war's alarms. A calm 
melancholy, the tender trace of some deep sorrow, 
which like a mellowed sunbeam, floats around the mild 
features of the lovely girl, combined with the expres- 
sion of the greatest tenderness beaming from her eyes, 
gives to her something inexpressibly — ^infinitely charm- 
ing. But what is heavenly cannot be described; I 
cannot name to you all the feelings which in sweet in- 
toxication seize on my already overflowing heart. But 
I perceive I have yet written nothing for your infor- 
mation; you must know then, that Magdalena is the 

daughter of Count P- , to whom Villarosa belongs; 

here I met with such a reception, — the oldest friend could 
not have desired a better, so much cordiality and kind- 
ness; I can scarcely imagine my own good fortune. I 
now live under the same roof with her; I am almost al- 
ways in her society. I accompany her on the guitar. 
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when she sings her national canzonetts, those sweet songs 
of love and sadness. She conducts me around the splen- 
did environs of the villa, and partLcipates most wannly 
ia the delights I experience in this earthly paradisa 
Oh I She is an angel, a being full of elevated tender- 
ness. How I feel every impulse of my spnl changed, 
I feel myself better, because her presence ennobles me. 
I feel myself blest, for I can still behold bet.— ^-Happy 
man that I am. 



ViUarosOy 2Sd July. 

God be praised! nothing hostile is yet beard; I am 
hopeful the armies may still for some weekd remain 
quietly opposed to each other, and I may'not be obliged 
to leave this heaven. Never could I have believed that 
love could have so completely changed me! F(»inerly 
an ardent everlasting desire impdiled me forth into the 
misty distance. All my joys lay in futurity, and life 
passed before me shapeless and obscure. But now my 
whole energies are employed. In her holy presence 
the wild storm of the soul is softened dov^ to sweetest 
sadness, — she imparts to me all her joys ; and stirred 
by the breath of love, the strings of a more exalted life 
sound deeply within me. With how much kindness 
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they irtat me« No one lets me feel b^ir viipleaMVt^ 
bow iNirdeiMome I msst neoessaorily be in my pi e wl 
■itoalioii. What nMe beJuge they ire I The fttheiv 
with a look ^m amid the agitations of the period, itith 
a- figure nobloy firm, and eommandiog the pi0foBB» 
desit respect. The Mother who Utob tmHj in the dfde 
of her family, and who surrounds all with her hemrt^rit 
teaideraBt affection. Ah! and Magdalena^ Magdyena} 
he has never felt what is holy and heavenly in life> win 
baa not seen in her angelic eye» the glow ef a nobUr 
perfeetionr— who has not bent bis knee in ad erai ti d » h^ 
fore this emblem of purity. 



Villarosap Kth July. 

Sbe has a broAer, whom she loves with nd ordiaMy 
affection: be has lately quitted bk boaae on accomit of 
a duel; and they know not the situation of hk present 
retareaft* This is the occasion of her melaaobolyr ^ 
die bsjBgii on this brother with a love, with a teidaiV 
iiess^ which belongs altogether to her own kind hei«ti 
How she related it ta me, wiA all the espnessiatt ef 
inward laid beart^felt sorrow, wb^ tears flowed fed» 
bar eyes. I cannot tell yon how much this sloty baa 
a&ctedme^ Tbereisno drcomstance is^the^beh^iff 
human life, where tenderness and greatness of pdul-ean 
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express themselves pldner than in affliction : and it is 
impossible to meet with any thing more tnoving, and 
more inspiring than tears in the lovely eyes of such a 
girl. . I told her so, and she felt that I wished not 
merely to flatter her. Softly she pressed my hand, 
which, in the ecstacy of the moment, had seized her's, 
rose up quickly, and said, in hurrying away, *^ I be- 
lieve, Woldemar, you are an honest man !** Oh, thou 
canst not conceive the heavenly tones of these words! 
Long I stood looking stedfastly after her, then I threw 
myself down, and kissed the grass which her light feet 
had touched. Callest thou me a child, Gustavus? 
Yes, I am indeed a child, but I am a happy one. In 
the evening I gaze from the window as long as I can 
perceive the light of her apartment, which being in the 
right, and mine in the left wing of the villa, I can eas- 
ily see. Thus I often stand for hours together, and 
gaze at the flickering of her taper, until i^is extinguish- 
ed — ^then I seize my guitar, and my notes fidl of pas- 
sion resound in the clear moonlight, which under an 
Italian sky, rests like the spirit of the eternal, in god- 
like stillness upon the earth. Canst thou indeed con- 
ceive the sanctity which then floats in those full tones 
arouAd me? Hast thou an idea in thy breast for such 
delights? Gustavus! GustavusI they never once oc- 
curred to my imagination ! 
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ViUarosa, 2M July. 

Oh ! that I cannot fly into thy arms, that I dare not 
weep from infinite delight upon thy brotherly bosom. 
Oh ! that I should bear alone this excess of burning 
joy! Alas! my poor heart cannot contain this mighty 
feeling — it must break. Gustayus, she is mine ! From 
her trembling lips the confession of her love has &ul- 
tered, — she has lain upon my bosom, and I have dared 
to impress burning kbses upon her lips. Silently we 
sat on the terrace, lost in the sweetest dreams. The 
sun was then sinking behind the mountains, and his 
parting rays gilded the shining arms of a band of our 
troops which was passing in the distance. Something 
spoke within me like the voice of a spirit, and said, 
<< thou retumest home no more," and deep melancholy 
took possession of my soul. M agdalena soon remark- 
ed my emotion, and asked me, participating in it, what 
grieved me ? I mentioned my foreboding, and softly 
enquired if she would drop a tear upon my grave ! I 
stepped forward and seized her hand, she trembled, 
and with tears of sorrow in her eye, she gazed upon 
me. I could no longer contain myself — I threw my- 
self at her feet : — " Magdalena," cried I, " 1 can be 
silent no longer, — I love thee!'' Deeply affected, she 
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sank into my arms, and our lips sealed the holy bond. 
Wban» at Umt, we Tecovered firom the glorious tamult 
of our souls, oh ! how I felt I Already had the twilight 
encompassed the earth, and lolled the world into a 
sweet slumber ; but in my bosom there glowed an eter« 
nal day, the morning of my happiness had dawned. 
Ah, how different too was now my Magdalena; she 
stood like a translated soul before ine,-^^e spirit of a 
more exalted existence floated around htr,-*-the expres- 
sion of prosperous love shone about her countenance like 
the areola of a saint. Formerly, she appeared to me a» 
the emblem of virgin perfection, nof^, she stands be- 
fbre me like the seraph of a better world,— her ^girlish 
timidity is changed by the consciousness of ererlltttiiig 
love, to a holy confidence in the energies of her own 
mind. 

As yet I have not spoken to her parents; but I hope 
they will not impede our happiness — ^they hang upon 
Magdalena with such tenderness, that they will not 
trouble the source of their owiS feHcity. Gustavus, if 
thou hast as yet never experienced that blessed moment 
in which love hurries on two hearts to a burning ex- 
Stacy, and steeps them in the greatest of earthly blin; 
if these heavenly words, " I love thee," have never 
sounded in thy ear, from well loved lips, then indeed, 
thou canst not conceive the infinite power of that feel- 
ing, — ^the heaven-born ecstacy of requited affection I 
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ViUarosa, 1st Augmt^ 

Partake of my happiness, my dear Gustanuf She 
is mine, — mine by the yoice of her own heart, — mine 
by the promise of her parents, — noble, honourable be- 
ings! They object not to me; they receire me, a 
stranger, into the happy circle of their affection. Does 
not every thing miite to fulfil my fondest wishes, ereit 
before I venture to express them? Does not every 
thing aid in the most friendly manner, even in this 
stormy period, to lay the foundation of everlasting peace 
in my bosom ? 

I have made known to them all my circumstances ; 
how I joined this campaign, merely from the restless 
love of a military life ; tliat I would, after its clow, tdu 
leave of the army, — sell my property in Bohemia, and 
return to my dear«'loved Italy, to live only for Mag- 
dalena> and the pleasing duties of domestic love^— I 
told them every things and they Mt tbaH I woold not 
at leaat make Magdalena iiahi^y. But aa \ covM not 
count on a much longer reddence^ expecting every mo» 
nent orders for the commencement of hostilities, they 
gave us at last their blessing, and the greatest felicity 
burned in the bosoms of four happy beings. 

Gustavus, when the father presented to me Magda- 
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lena, when he said, '' Take her, the joy of my life^ 
and make her happy;'' — when she sank in my arms, 
and the kiss imprinted in the hallowed presence of her 
parents, to seal the happy bond, glowed on our lips, then 
I experienced the greatest — the most boundless joy, — 
all the angels of heaven descended into my soul, and 
created an enchanted Eden within me I — ^In glowing 
ecstacy I revelled in the fulfilment of my ideal happi- 
ness, which now bloomed in fair reality within the cir- 
cle of my own existence. Gustavus, I am not fitted 
for this blessedness I 



ViUarosa, Sd August, 

My fnend, what days of paradise do I pass at present 
in the circle of my affection I Father and mother try 
every means to testify their affection and love to their 
new son ; and Magdalena lives but for me. We are 
the whole day together, and I behold my sweet girl 
unfolding more and more the charms of her good and 
noble soul. Of her music I have already written — it 
affords her great delight, and the more so when she 
thinks how much more perfect our little concerts will 
be on the return of her brother. << Camillo, she says, 
<< will Ising a good powerful tenor, and we shall then 
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be able to have many a terzetto." I am qaite cnriom 
about my brother-in-law. They are all eo much at- 
tached to him, that each is affected when his absence 
is thought of; and that is scarcely ever to be avoided, 
because he is associated in their minds with every thing 
around, and in every situation he is missed. They are 
all too desirous to speak of Camillo, he must be truly 
amiable. I think of him always as a brave young man, 
full of spirit, resolution, and firmness, strong in body 
and in mind — a proud young Hercules. 

Besides singing and playing, Magdalena also draws 
elegantly; she takes great pleasure in designing sket- 
ches of historical subjects, and she has thereby already 
attained a very pleasing facility in the mechanical part 
of the art. Within these few days she has delineated 
the scene where Horatia beholds her brother the con- 
queror, as well as the murderer of her lover. In the 
expression of the maiden's face, where the combat of in- 
temal feellig so plainly speaks out, she has completely 
and nobly succeeded. The drawing affected me much, 
and the simple forms have produced in me a very deep 
impression. Oh that thou couldst have heard her, when 
she delivered her sentiments so elegantly on the sketch, 
while she imagined herself with such felicity in the si- 
tuation of Horatia. She complained not against the 
murderer of her husband, — she complained against re- 
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l«ille«B ftkte; mc% ber lirother mint ^ht like a Ro* 
iiian.-~It was sot Horatios but Rome that plaBtedthe 
award in her bekyired't bosom. At present, Mi^dalena 
is engird with a portrait of he? brother frma veeolleG* 
tion. The old people say it will be extremely lika> 
she bean the resemblance of him so distinetly ia her 
■dad. I am not to be allowed to see it till it is iatai- 
ed. Grttstavas^ what an everlasting tiain of delig|itfiil» 
heavenly joys, and feasts of love are reserved for my 
future life. How will my sweet beloved girl ennohle 
with her fine talents, our friendly cirele. I shdtt spend 
dayty that I would not exchange fer aH the treamuea 
of the woiid» It is indeed a blessed fMi^a^y wkm 
from the storms of the ocean> the ship enters with Ml 
sail mto the safe and secuie have%— 'Wfaen one with 
the presentiment of the greatest earAly happiness fliee 
towards the fair ruddy mom ef levie. Gnstavusy my 
day has dawned! 



ViUarosaf 4ith August, 

What I so long feared, haS' at last happenedr Imaet 
depart, I mast leave my sweet Magdalene. Early' to*> 
day I received orders to move to-morrow menung at 
day break, two hour's march ia the rear: the eaaaif 
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•pproech, and wie sf^parantly- wmh t» -w»ii f«r'thcni<.ni 
vtbe' HMMH jidfMitafeoiispoaidoii -iipo&'tb0 keifhtaf^ 
•'( ?• ' ." ■ * Ofal the wMe war, on whidi I onoe hmkg 
mtb such ecstaey, w now to me quite mfeuppeirtable. 
Tlie:tlioiight that I must lose my Magdalena aaakM 
•me shudder ^thveug^ mf inmost sosl, ' and .a gloomy 
{wesestiment floats through my dreaass. : If - it were 
only to advance — but to<retire,'know]ng'tfaat ViUarosa 
aaid all that is dear to me on earth, is in the eaony's 
peWer-^t wQl make me mad. I am none of those 
isUM souis that can hear eyery thing. * I can irentofe 
all, but I possess not the patience to'sttmn my object 
through suffering! How hateful will each moment he 
that depriyes me of the sight of my dear, my tender 
girl, that presents me pressing her to my agitated be- 
aom. Aksl I am* no longo* the iM Woldkniar..: :I 
acarcely feel within me sufficient coun^ to bear the 
pangs of parting. Before this fooling, die jproud con- 
sciousness of manliness is prostmted. . ' 



•t * I 



J" 



Biecardino, Ith Auguii. 

Ob! Lsxfme pass/oyetyfiaittavus; the bour of separa- 
I linmr^lei 'mer not speak of Magdalena*a tears^^-frof my 
i!9wn<8<HTOW'«^her last kissea. . I followed my ordeis, 
Kpnd: hv^ beenfor these. Ihreerdaysiin; BicioaidiBOv; .It 

Oo 
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iumtprovedmme eoiMoktidii.toinMi^ tImtlreaiLflae'iriMn 
(the window of tmynew^qufirtony ViUacviM^ wlwre 'iliy 
. 'beloved !d¥V<ells. Over ikaa window I lie Iiice88aii4|r) 
4Ud ioek towards it^-^the oontitiiied longing ibiglit 
■■«kiMBt:bBrai/ mty heart I Every thing tie aa ikoidy-— eo 
/empty around Ime; even jdie^iUl>tiiinidt«of twafc^ (for 
with lis dl is<iBO*i€ni,end itevend reglrneofai iwno he re -tO" 
tgetlier), altknota not myobaerwatioil. s^kqpi^ee«b I Attve 
■onl^ one^ieeliBg Hbitft yet .a bnmkig jNMiveifukekie^ iwfcwh 
leonld rooungeously breiAc jkhroiigh «efieiif 4NMid» JU^f- 
tdalena, bow bousdleiss ia my {a&okion. J fliiiUM^ cob- 
'ceiire 4iow I eeuld live withoat thee. 

TtDO IStourg hier. 



^QuBTAVufiy 'Somethiilg liages frigbtfiil]^ wlbiti 
myrdaric ioveboding n^roaiihes ita rfWflbpfiqti^t ! . S^ 
iGeneiid has joidered »iis ito lassembK iBt^ DuQeit 4flpr:^#- 
InntBeroibriliestonKi ef VilUndsa. .>iEh9«en^wif:*hiiie 
taken possession rof it .end appear (to -ivdth <t1» :fi9ritify 
themselves on the heights. That I viras the first to of- 
fer myself, thou canst well imagine. I shall deliver my 
^agdal^Ha frbm the'plewer of the enemy, what a god- 
1^ fe^hig'foir me I 'but ri fitedliwiven^onfthiMieipki^ 
"M iNkfiksmanysa dorpee, and iMl^fatdp to>dMirayn|liit 
<)d6glit£ul liwle w«iad, upon^ieb i9beipe0ls«»Mi^«llrii 
^beaitifyhHtiftdtiim. H08nf4o«o^--4Dff^<€bH 



tkBtcDtorpiwa I aUlr W the mure raadftcn gireiasm* 
tamaek^JWe ahatt have abacp woiIe. The eBem j> ki bgF^ 
mlmeam langnificaEBt m nuudioBir aad: ny Inodi k 
sonPi becaiia»^ Warn, an reqwmd mfetf whera^ ndt 
tlM g^OBBval can •olf'tpara a fe»> fiofflieliiiiiiyrazpeotai 
etenlaafgrastar evnsBqaeaiae.; May Heaieai p iawi iia 
melt Duty and j^onre catt upoai iiM^^4*rbk«Mly> iMrt I! 
pordMBe mykappmess; 



-■:-■• • • ; 'i:;^ 

TH0S lur ace the letten^ of WeMemar* I» b tmM> 
fiigbtfid fnunet of nutod h^ safllecl forth, with: hia- %mtii' 
ti^opn- lomiraiMlfr Vilkrow^ Already frotn^ afiv tbe^r hen 
behli lii» eft«iny'9) poelt) dad e^en befoiw Wotd^weAx e^ 
wm his^a% ccmid appipaoh^. hyf n^eljl l(Oif»w« w^f^ 
thraagh iha eyfNress.. grofvrla the: neighhowhood of t|ha 
€aitiia> tha eneiny^ ceisfia, wh<^ had already pfercQ!hred. 
him approadiU^y or Jiad-feoeivied in^n^tioci qf his itd^^ 
Qigvi> hekHy advaaeed to. weeit hifn* The %l4, begaa,,' 
aad 8ooa< it camo tei i$kiiM^ c^apbat; tw? W^^miMi** 
tmep^^as they kaewr ib^y bad ta 0eAi|t^ bafsictbeiit- 
l^ad^f a bfide> ,i»$faod fe^il^e^ly ob the £o«e. Most forin 
oiiety fought, th^ Fceaph officer, a youog m^a- of tfiil i^ 
nabld farm; freqaeatly be and W(4demar la^jt -eaelii. 
other in the battle, but always wevc^ ihey sigaia sepfava? 
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ted; at iast the engemyi could no lon^' witfastaiid the 
impetuoniB charges of the hniyv fM>ldietiB, tiiey mtres^ 
ed into the Castle, . and the officer defended the en- 
trance with raging despair, as if it had isontasned the 
hest portion of his life. At len^h Woldemarfell upon 
him with all his force, he was oUiged to give wayv the 
sc^dters rushed into the Villa, and Woldemar foUowed 
his stubborn antagonist from rtom'to room, in teach of 
which a new combat commenced. Wpldenar cried to 
him to surrender, but in vain; instead of yielding, he 
fought more inriously. Both were already cover- 
ed with wounds, when it appealed to Woldemai^^as 
if he heard the voice of IVtagdftlena I* the ne^bonrhood, 
he gathered up his last force, and h«BOpp<nien« fell up- 
on the ground, pierced with his -sword. At that mo- 
ment Magdalena with her father nished into tbe apart- 
ment, and crying <* my Brotbietj my unfortunate Bro- 
ther", — sank down npon the sliiin. The most Irigfatful 
despair Seized upon Woldemdr; he stood as if annihi- 
lated, overwhelmed with being a brother's murderer. 
* At length Magdalena recovered by help of the atten- 
dants ; her first look fell upon. Woldemar, then upon bis 
bloody sword, and she sank anew, lifeless upon her bro- 
ther's corpse. She was borne aWay, along with her 
father, who in death-like fixedness hafl until now silent- 
ly followed what happened. 



maooatdaBoihmmg ■naihiklad the i]wp]Wyi<>(ii ofi^Hf. 
iliosl>noblet4if flMtaga. o . H(^ ihcwvd not, wbeo ;th0 , i|ei¥||, 
iiiMrebio«ghtli&% ikat.Alit xemaiDdei: of the.r^foemjr: 
w^^nc^idaio; iild;itai>i]^:ta|c^ piria<Hi^n»j^r.4|fi hsA, 

tcMiiMf«ir.-i^t. length Ae. Goi|iitj|»p^|Ba^9fi^e;JM 
illttr^rer oftfaititpBiy^-^WDUitoiar «bii]^^^ 

MMH.' «BM:«b6 M^jnAmidB9wMta, Mh hi# hroasty and 
tbek liiftnl^^lieflrtoiiNnike piitkilQ«|i<Mf|[«iu«^t^'aUe.aairp 
r«w. WheQ.^ CoaKt^faad Jeigai|t.,irQOoF^nedt. M IVb 
kted to Woldemar how bis son CamiUo had tak^tf^a 
(MMtamtQsifm in the- Frebeb aiintjr^ and {i$d c^y a few 
dufi beft>rejoihed i£tf> ; He meiitioned ulip^ how Mi^;.' 
dtokkiila had told^lnr bobved hn^ibhr of her Wold#/ 

• 

mimi and how deligtited he was id Ithe (irospact oflmr 
Ctftning aoquaintad with tha 'Snend-ftf his'sister^ and of 
being able to* testify bis affection to him. How* was 
Wold^mar^s bosom torn I Fmioudy.heraTed^iaaid thie* 
C^oiititwasertdeavparnig to takw/feoDLhiii] bis iswerd^ 
with which be wistied to end bis (mibcsy,, when, at that 
Moment both wet8> arrested by the aaxions bustle 
aniand them, and they foreboded some new nlisfbrtuiK 
Alas ! M agdalena, whose tender .nerrea. tbtsi fnghtfol 



Homt htik fvww§a\if 4ffetU^ kj ui the agoniiH of 
denlfai WMmmr'^ 4etpd» wm mt ita keightr h* ooRr 
jUred tire Counl %& penMitliMii to sk^ iMr •nde Mcvftii 
tedklfiiolr wwh* io makit MAi'ciirs^.iiniaBtf.aQdihMr 
iirte; be thiwPr bimaelf agidi('«ti l}]iiKt»^nMl fkemf^f 9k 
fitetecl, llreafiieted fetlMr imatwtiy^ d B tomi aad notii^ 
i«ted this ki9l firronr to liis'WibBpiijr fici«ML Magsj%" 
Imm, whose heafft sUil attoggladi betwixt iley and hwmiffj, 
WW witbdHfici^f perdoo^d to«ee.agva the qnu^mc 
^b^rbietbervbwtberpure eonly: ae negr iite lietitifif atigai 
sttftteniited liie eartbly eOCTew^u^tev«»» nlifciiiil tove.cwr 
qiitoed! Upe«^b ktevvaew^ a.BpagndaiifcMlk:)ottefr lii 
6hi8l»ni9 was* foan4 ia Wc^oMav'a ponesaioQ. It wiA 
ibkr" 

« Guetcnwi I an» aumhtlated: I haire dealnoytd. the 
happiness of these angels, — the guiH c^ blood lies bear 
vy^p upoa me, and despair ragea in aiy mna. Gvalft- 
VM, curse. Bie! 'The pietwres of the past fngbtfaUy 
assail me— they will afakv me nad;««--I am already 
flMMtic. Yet once more I htive seen bef — ^tbat c^es- 
tial being', whose heaven 1 haye destroyed—yet aaee 
mote she beh^ me. with all the expieasion of her for- 
mer affection, and sof% said^ << Woidemar» I fbrgive 
Ibee.'' I feU down at her feet whHe she raised hwaejif 
with her last effort to press me to bef affostmata b^ 
aom, and sank dead into my arms. Gustavas ! Gu^- 
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vus I I am harried after her— my despair urges me on. 
She has forgiven me— the pure celestial being — ^but I 
forgive myself not — I must sacrifice myself; through 
blood alone, can I roll the gu|lt from off my heart — 
Farewelll I dare not reckon it with my destiny. I 
have destroyed my own joys. Farewell ! thou part- 
ner soul, God is merciful, he will let me die." 

His last wish was granted. That slight skirmish 
was the forerunner of a decisive battle, for the day fol- 
lowing saw both armies in the tumult of a frightful 
conflict. Woldemar fought like a despairing man; he 
rushed deep into the enemy's lines, sought death and 
found it; pierced with innumerable bayonet wounds, 
he fell in the hottest of the fight, and his last word 
was Magdalena I All who knew him, wept in him a 
true friend, a brave comrade, and an honourable man. 
He was placed in the family cemetry at Villarosay next 
to his Magdalena.— Peace be with their ashes! 
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THEODORE CHARLES KORNER. 



The harp stands n^lected;—- fihe^s gone, whose light fingers 

Awoke from its strings the soul-melting strain ; 
Touch— touch its still cords, — in their echo e'en lingers 

A spell that can woo back her spirit again. 
Like the harp; sweetest spirit! thou*st been my fond treasure. 

But like its wild notes, thou hast flitted away. 
Oh! could my sad soul like the tones of that measure. 

As softly— -as sweetly to heaven die away. 

Anon, 



« 



THE HARP, 



The secretary and his young wife had not yet pasted 
the spring da3rB of their honey-moon— no selfidi motaTeSy 
no transitory inclinations had nnitfed them ; a wann and 
long proTed affection was the seal of their union. • Ear- 
ly had they known each other, hut Sellner's unproTided 
condition forced him to defer the accomplishment of his 
wiriies. At length he received his appobtment, and 
on the following Sunday he conducted home his affec- 
tionate Josephina as his wife. After the long irksome 
'da3rB of congratulation and family feasting were oterl 
the young couple could at last enjoy the peaceful evening 
undisturbed by the presence of any third person. Fbms 
of future life, Sellner's flute, and Josephina's harp filled 
up the hours which to them seemed to flit but too quidk- 
ly away, and they hailed the deep and perfect unison 
of their tones, as a friendly presage of future days of 
happiness. One evening they had been long amusii^ 
themselves with their music, when Josephina b^;an to 
complain of head-ache. She had concealed from her 
anxious husband an attadk which she had had in the 
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hallowed ehadc of my saiuteil JosephinEu 
thou wouldeet eurronod me with thy love, tlion fiael 
kept thy woid. I feel thy breath, 1 feel thy ktMea on 
my lipa, I feel myself embraced by thy glorifietl apiriu" 
With deepest feelings of delight tie again aeized his 
flute, and f^n the haq> sounded; bnt always aofter 
and softer, till at length its whiaperiag tones died 
away. Sellner'a whole frame was jrawerfully roused 
by the spiritual visitation of tliis evening, — restless, he 
threw himself upon his bed, and the whispering of ti>» 
harp ever recurred to him in hb heated dreams. Late 
and exhausted with thepbantomsofthenight be awoke, 
felt his whole frame strongly affected, and s voice plen- 
ty spoke within him, expressing as be thought his im- 
mediate dissolution, anil announcing the victory of the 
soul over the body- With restlem desire be waited 
for die evening, and with eager hopes repaired to the 
chamber of Josepbina. Already had he succeeded in 
lolling himself with his flute into quiet flreams, iriien 
the ninth hour struck, and scarce had the last Bound' 
of the dock ceased to vibrate, when the haip begm 
again softly to sound, till at last it thrilled in full har- 
moniouB chords. When his flute was silent, the magic 
also ceased. The pale glimmering light too floated 
over him, and in hia ecstacyhe could only cry, " Joafr^ 
pbina, Josephina, t^e me to thy affecdomte bosom!" 
The tones of the harp at this moment parting with sigtu* 
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became softer and softer, until at length its whis- 
pen lost themselves in long tremnlons chords. Still 
more powerfully agitated than ever hy the occurrences 
of duB evening, Sellner tottered hack to his room. 
His ftitbfiil servant was terrified at his appearance, 
and went in spite of his master's prohibition, in search 
of the physician who was also the old friend of Sellner. 
The physician found him under a very severe attack of 
£Bver, accompanied with the same kind of symptoms 
that had attended Josephina's illness, but much worse 
in ' d^;ree. The fever increased considerably through- 
oat the night, daring which he continually raved of 
Jo8e|rfiina and the harp. In the morning he became 
quieter, because the struggle was over, and he felt 
more and more plainly that his dissolution was at hand, 
tbough the physician would not allow it. The patient 
then related what had happened to him upon the two 
evenings, and all the cold reasoning of his sceptical 
friend could not draw him from his opinion. As the 
evenvig approached, he became still weaker, and begged 
at last with a trembling voice, that he might be carried 
into. Josephina's room. It was done. In deep distress 
lie .looked around, saluted each sweet recollection with 
a lulent tear, and spoke vnth undoubting firmness of 
the ninth hour as the time of his death. The decisive 
moment approached, he ordered all to retire after h^ 
%ad taken fiwewell of them, except the physician who 
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ted; at iast the engemy. could, no longer wttfaBtond the 
impetnoaJB charges of the hraF& fioldieiliB, tiiey retresfr- 
ed into the Castle, . and the officer defended the en- 
trance with raging despair, as if it had isontnned the 
hest portion of his life. At len^h- Woldemar fell npon 
him with all his force, he Was obliged to givewayv^ 
sc^dters rushed mto the Villa, and Woldemar foUowed 
his stubborn antagonist from r^iomto room, in' (Bach of 
which a new combat commenced. Wpldenar cried to 
him to surrender, but in vain; instead of yielding, he 
fought more inriously. Both were already cover- 
ed with wounds, when it appealed to Woldemai^ias 
if he heard the voice of IVtagd^enHiilf the ne^bonrhood, 
he gathered up his last force, and hiB'oppoDent fell up- 
on the ground, pierced with his -sWord. At that mo- 
ment Magdalena with her father nished into tbe apart- 
ment, and crying <* my Brotbietj my unfortnriate Bro- 
ther", — sank down upon the slidn. 'The most frightful 
despair Seized upon Woldemftr; he stood as if annihi- 
lated, overwhelmed with being a brother's murderer. 
* At length Magdalena recovered by help of the atten- 
dants ; her first look fell upon.Woldemar, thto upon his 
bloody sword, and she sank anew, lifeleiss upon her bro- 
ther's corpse. She was borne aiftray, al<yng with her 
father, who in death-like fixedness had until now silent- 
ly followed what happened. 



"^ 
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maooeaikB oi hmmg aonibikted the ;]wplwyiM of thii, 
Mosi>noblet4if ibcttags. m H^ Jiewd not, wbeo th^ , aew^, 
iiimbro«ghtli&% ikatridi^ remaindei? of the.eaQiny 

btttooeovevwiwkuiiif iMlio^, aoidLtie g^t^jiipMself jip 
tO'iiMpair.-^At length tka. Goi9ntj»pf)^a^9fi^e:,M, 
a«lk«c«d faiiDBeif, ind im fM9xiAtA 1m bai4 .^ t)» 
iiittr^rer of^ faitif<ni,<M«.WDldi^niar timlf 49^im ali jbj^.- %|^ 
<^ert>ioir«9i^ ivhh>fee)ui^jand;ooir4Mfe4;:l^i0 hands Hfitli 
MMH. B«t«b6 okl/niaa ilraw hilil ^, hi# breast, and 
their ttiftol^Hbeartoibffake piitin(Q«|iocjt[«nymt^'aUe scwrp 
r«w. WbeQ.:4liC| Couat^faad again .rotiOF^jed^^ Mll9r 
kted to Woldemar how Ms son Camillo had tak^ti'g 
cotami^sifm in the Frefoeb acmy^v mA fa$d oply a few 
diKfi beft>re joined ^iu* • He m^iition^d aUp> how Mag ' 
dakiila had told; l»r bekived brother of her Wolffo. 
ni$it, and how delighted he was 'vA the pnmpm:t of ht/ 
Chiding acquainted with the ifriendiof hta'sistert and of 
beifig able to* testify his affection to him. How was 
Wold^mar's bosom torn I Furiouidy.he rared^iand this* 
<!ount wasendeavparnig to take/feoDLlum his ! sword) 
with which he wished to end hifi(<mibcsy,, when^ at that 
iboinent both were' arrested by the aaxions bustle 
aniand them, and theyr foreboded seme new nlisfortana 
Alas I M agdalena, whose tender .nerrea this, frightful 



socMe h$AfVww§a\)f' 4ffetU^ kj ift tbe aganiJH of 
denlfai Wt»MmBftr'w4etpw«nM.atiCBkeight^ 
jtired tire Gottirt t» penMitliMiito sk^ her •noe manii 
to did not wwb io mtk^ Mii'ciirsO'iiniaQM.aiidrhb 
iirte ; lie thiwPr bim^elf ag^i«( '«t> l}]i iKt;. nkl .yhBi|i)f «fe 
fteted, llreafiieted faliMr w«Miti(itiy^ <l pt ciiMb iodnotifr 
i«ted this ki9l firronr to bi8;«ihaf)9iy'£ri«ML Master* 
Imm, whose heafft 8Uil«tti^pgloibe»ii«xtfey«>ap4hwriiiffj, 
¥iM witbdMfici^f perana^df eeeiyiri tile qrao^mf; 
^h^r tffoti^ei^vbei herpure aoolv: eieneerito fcftitificiitiftB> 
trt if MioMtte d liie e«rtMyeorwwy>u,>lbviiit ntih[ift||pve.c«ib* 
qHtoed! UpeW'tbis ktevvaew^ tk^htigmm^oitih/iMm 
6ki8tflmi9 was'foan^ ia Wc^omm's ponemioQ. It wiA 
ibfeti-' ':■■■•' r. 

** GuetCTUBl^ I am aeimhtlated: I btire deatnoytd. tba 
happiness of tbese angels, — tbe guilt c^ blood liea bear 
ytfy lipoid me, and despaiir ragea in aiy ivina. Guslft- 
VM, ourse.me! 'The pietnres of the: past frigbtfaUy 
assail sfie^bey will afakv me nad;*^I am already 
fiMMtic. Yet once more I hmve seen bei — ^tbat e^es* 
tial being, whose heaven 1 ha^e destroyed—yet mice 
mote she beh^ me. with all die expieasion of her tor* 
mer affection, and sof% said,. << Woidemar* I Ibrghie 
Ibee.'' I feU down at her feet whBe she raised hfwa^lf 
with her last effort to press me, to bef affeistiaaate b^ 
aom, and sank dead into my arms. Gustavas ! Gm^^i- 
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vus I I am harried after her— my despair urges me on. 
She has forgiven me— the pure celestial being — ^but I 
forgive myself not — I must sacrifice myself; through 
blood alone, can I roll the gujlt from off my heart. — 
Farewell I I dare not reckon it with my destiny. I 
have destroyed my own joys. Farewell ! thou part- 
ner soul, God IB merciful, he will let me die." 

His last wish was granted. That slight skirmish 
was the forerunner of a decisive battle, for the day fol- 
lowing saw both armies in the tumult of a frightful 
conflict. Woldemar fought like a despairing man; he 
rushed deep into the enemy's lines, sought death and 
found it; pierced with innumerable bayonet wounds, 
he fell in the hottest of the fight, and his last word 
was Magdalena I All who knew him, wept in him a 
true friend, a brave comrade, and an honourable man. 
He was placed in the family cemetry at Villarosa, next 
to his Magdalena. — Peace be with their ashes! 
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The harp stands neglected;— -she* s gone, whose light fingers 

Awoke from its strings the soul-melting strain ; 
Touch— touch its still cords, — ^in their echo e*en lingers 

A spell that can woo back her spirit again. 
Like the harp; sweetest spirit! thou*st been my fond treasure. 

But like its wild notes, thou hast flitted away. 
Oh! could my sad soul like the tones of tiutt measure. 

As softly— -as sweetly to heaven die away. 

Anon, 






THE HARP. 



The secretary and his young wife had not yet passed 
the spring days of their honey-moon— no selfiilh motives, 
no transitory inclinations had united them ; a warm and 
long proyedafiectioQ was the seal of their union. Ear- 
ly had they known each other, hut SeUner's unprovided 
condition forced him to defer the accomplishment of his 
wishes. At length he received his appointment, and 
on the following Sunday he conducted home his affeo-^ 
donate Josephina as his wife. After the long trksome 
days of congratulation and family feasting were overj 
the young couple could at last enjoy the peaceful evening 
undisturbed by the presence of any third person. Plans 
of future life, Sellner's flute, and Josephina's harp filled 
up the hours which to them seemed to flit but too qui^- 
ly away, and they hailed the deep and perfect unison 
of their tones, as a friendly presage of future days of 
happiness. One evening they had been long amusing 
themselves with their music, when Josephina began to 
complain of head-ache. She had concealed from her 
anxious husband an attack which she had had in the 
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morDiogy and what was at first a very trifling fever, had 
on account of the weakness of her nerves heen greatly 
increased hy the ^excitement of the inu^ic, and the con- 
sequent straining of her feelings: — she concealed it no 
longer, and Sellner full of anxiety sent for a physician. 
He came, treated the matter as « trifle, and promised 
a complete recovery on the morrow. 
' Rtit aft^ |iire|r|r TCiiltlest Dig]^ ii vhidi she isved 
OPnriififilill^ tfce phymciaiB found the poor Josef^MM 
J ri mnm g' wdfif HU Ifte tsymptmm fl£ia nemn» feter. 
Ud tiM'.^r^ maabb yet JbesplMi/a dIaeaM giwr 
&9&y Wfifm^rrSfXhi^rwMi^ utflgonf* On dieiiibtbxiay^ 
Ji9^Qphp^l«lt that h^ tender iierwa icwld no linpr 
t«du^ Ijb di9eifae^r-the pbyBician t«o bad pre ria w d y 
ao^fnmted SieHner of iit. Slie ibnaaw her .last lioiir 
wm at baitfi, «Ad vnfii quiet retlgaatiim aha asnutud 
hffr destiny. << My djBgnertt Bd^vardf*^ said afap » to her 
Imsband, while she prefoed him fur ibeS^sttii^tQbAr 
bcmmy 5' with deep sorrow I iquit iilus wodd vnhcn I 
foiind thee, and ifbe greater «artli}y bUas iipon thy bo- 
fl0m, yet, ^koiogh I :mu^ bo longer be happy in thy 
anqS) yet Josepiiina'a kKve shall hover around Ihoo at 
» ^lardian spirit until we meet again in (leaivenl*' Am 
fh^ said tl|is, she feU back and sofitly saiak to reat It 
.was about nine in the ^ening. What tSettner auffiiBed 
I9ras inexpte^iuble; he eon tended long tvith lifiB-N^Msow 
b^ ^qtroyed bis health, and when after aaany wadt't 
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omifiiMWMft he Agifo mM^ JbeJMao boger^the vigour 
of ypulb in b\0. liMh^i be gkMMniiy Iwooded ««er bis 
hmfSmA vW))^ pined «w»y. Deep melaiicholy ]mi 
ttik&k ib» p\m^ ^ detf^Af mulm ntiJA wrn/w haiiawiaA 
mimrjj9fM9glkm€lhmhgll9r&L He had left Jeser 
pAhia'id room in itbe aame jitaatien in wliidi it mam he»- 
fiwehendenlijii* Upoa the table elill lay the mateiiab 
ofhermrodk; widifcheiuuip etood flilent aod luuneired 
m the comerr £iv«ry ^eoing Seliner enteied this 
aanctoapy of ^ 1ot»> took hie inte, and bteatfaed in 
sfllancbelf . .tonea hia longing after bis dear lored sh^de* 
Qaee he 8to«d thus, kot in the dreams of hocy in Jo* 
sephfapa's ehauber, A clear moon-light night wooed 
him to the jopen window, and from the neighboniing 
Casde-tower the watdmiaa called the ninth hoar; 
when all oif a snddcny the haip, as if moved by the soft 
breath of a!spirit sponded io unisoa with his tones. 
Diecply a£Gacted he laid down his flute, and the harp 
alaoceaiHdtosonnd. He now commenced with a tram^ 
Uing frame Josepinna's&iroBrite air, and louder and 
■ere pewerfal the harp soonded its notes, uniting its 
tones inthe most perfect unison with lus. He sank 
down in joyfnl iecstaoy i^n the ground, stretched forth 
his arms to embraee the beloved shadow, and instant- 
ly he lelt himself as if breathed upon by the warm breath 
of epring, whilst a pale glimmering light flofited around 
Um. Deeply inspired he cried put, ** I know thee 



tflA(: at Jast the enemyi could; no loDg:er wtthstand 'the 
impetuoiiB- charges of the brore'sokfiei^, they mtreat>> 
ed inta the Caade, . and the officer defended the- ea* 
trance. #ith raging despair^ as if it had contaiBaed- the 
beat portion of his life. ' At length Woldemar Ml upon 
him with all his force, he- Hvas obliged to giv^wayvthe 
seldierBrnshed utto the Vitia, and WoldettiarfoHawed 
his Mobbom antagonist from rtom to room, in- each of: 
vdiich a new combat commenced. Woldenarciied to 
him to surrender, but in vain; instead of yielding, he 
fought more furiously. Both were already cover- 
ed with wounds, when it 'appieaki^ td W^ldemaiv^as 
if 'h€ heard the voice of Magdakna in the nei)^«rhood, 
ho gathered Up his llist farce, and his^pi^fient feH up- 
on iSbe ground, pit^i-ced with his -slrord. At that mo- 
nrent Magdalena tHth her fiithe^ rushed into the apart- 
ment, and cfjring « my Brothfeti my unfbrtuitate Bro- 
thei'", — sank down upon the slrin. The mo^ firigfatfiil 
despair Seized upon Woldemikr; lie stood as if annilii. 
lated, overwhelmed with being a brother's murderer. 
' At length Magdalenti'rei^overed by help of the atten- 
dants ; her fir^ look fell upon.Woldemar, thfen upon his 
bloody sword, and she sank aiiew, lifele^ upon her bit)- 
ther's corpse. She was borne aitlray, albng with her 
father, who in death-like fixedness ha<l until now silent- 
ly followed what happened. 



. Woldsmor waa traodUed amiiith^ terrible ^Wh 

J 

sciotisnte of hwrkig annihilated ihe iMppiloeM of the 
moet> nobleief 'beings. • He heard not, when tbenevre. 
ivitrebionghtliim^ that.ilbe remainder of the. eiiemy 
fi4H^'|HHlly elaini end jfiadly taken prisanea:^;— he had 
biit oneoverwhefaung^feeling, aiijd.be g^i^e.bipwsdf.iip 
toMJiflspair-^At length Ae Count lapi^ea^^ld-^eJ^ 
c<0ilk«e«ed himvelf, inid ^till. extendi Jm baad:tf» the 
iiiitreterer of^ hitia^-i-*<*Wo]ddiDar eanl^: ^wu !Bl% hji^/ %lr 
drerpiiyfrered with :feeKng^jand. covered :^ie hands, with 
tears. <B«i tiw eld/nian drew hiti< to. his breast, rand 
thek ritanlyt heartoi brake pot into H^ofiltlnnutterable sctrr 
rew. Whear!tfac| Count* had again .recovered, .li^ !»- 
kted to Woklemar how bis son Camillo had taked a 
eosamissioii in the Fr^eb anay:,^: and had only a few 
day4 before joined it*' '. He mentioned also, how Mag • 
daleaa badteld-faer b^ved brother of her Wolde. 
Hiar, and how delighted he was in the t)rD6pect of he* 
citing acquainted with the friend^ of his sister, atid of 
being able to* testify bis affection to him* How' was 
Wold^niar's bosom torn I Furioudy.he rared^^iand the* 
Coil tit) was endeftfponng to tfdce/fvofmlhim his sword, 
tdth which be wished to end his iraibevy,, when, at that 
inoment both werei arrested by. the anxions hustle 
aninnd them, and they foreboded some new nlisfortnne. 
Alas I Magdalenit, whose tender .nerres. this, frightful 
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wmt ^powvpAiIlyt effected, Isj m the agaoiiHi of 
dMihk WBli4pfHU"» 4efipw wai. at itti Wghtr h* ooor 
jttred tire Comil t» peMM^ hm to M(e her •rate naroki 
bf^ iM net wifib lo mak« M*i ' curse' iliiiflci)ii«ocbhi» 
flrti^; he tfare^ hiiuflielf i^ilf 'st> l|ii iwtv^ n^l \^l^'^f ^ 
fitete^, Ae afflicted faliMr itmiI «wp^ d p toiui Bed iiot'%^ 
iI^AM fiiis kut %TOur to bis^wahoppy^frtAid. Magd%T> 
K^m, wheseheavt sUlf sttiigg1e4theitwixtlIev0,an4faBiiriMM 
iiMwM*diffic«^y perdttad^ te^eea^m the umi^fi^ 
^h^rfaretAe#;'b«t herpure eool^ae heariite Ikat i to twi. 
sriMtaetRited tlie eartyye<mNMr.u^tov«^ielfiaadklpve.eWf^ 
qlitoedf Upott'fhk kitevDQew^ a.fcagnnli.^f^lbllottelr Mk 
OUa^ttrnMS was'foand ia WoMenac'9 pdnesaloa. It yimfii 
fhiw-' ■.■•••'■.: 

<< GiKstaruB^ I am afinihijated: I hsTe deatnoyed ^ 
hiippiiiess of tbese angels, — ^tbe guift <^ blood liea bear 
y^ upoi^ me, and despanr rages- in aiy ymntu GijietOK 
vm, om's».me! 'The pktnres of the< past frigbtfwUy 
msail tfie-^bey will Mraike me nad;*^I am already 
ftttatie. Yet once more I htLve seen ber — ^that celes* 
tial being, whose heaven i ha?e destroyed-^yet oilce 
meae she beheld me. with all: the expression of her tbr^ 
mar affection, aod wfdif said^ « Woldemar, I forgive 
tbea." I feU dowm a* her feet wUle she raised hw^elf 
wiidi her last effort, to press me. to bet affeietHHiate b^ 
aom; and sank dead into mj arms. Gastava^ I G^^- 



WOLDEMAR. 295 

vus I I am harried after her — my despair urges me on. 
She has forgiven me«-the pure celestial being — ^bnt I 
forgive myself not — I must sacrifice myself; through 
blood alone, can I roll the ga{lt from off my heart — 
Farewelll I dare not reckon it with my destiny. I 
have destroyed my own joys. Farewell ! thou part- 
ner soul, God is merciful, he will let me die." 

His last wish was granted. That slight skirmish 
was the forerunner of a decisive battle, for the day fol- 
lowing saw both armies in the tumult of a frightful 
conflict. Woldemar fought like a despairing man; he 
rushed deep into the enemy's lines, sought death and 
found it; pierced with innumeraUe bayonet wounds, 
he fell in the hottest of the fight, and his hist word 
was Magdalena I All who knew him, wept in him a 
true friend, a brave comrade, and an honourable man. 
He was placed in the fiunily cemetry at Villarosay next 
to his Magdalena. — Peace be with their ashes! 
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The harp stands neglected;— -she* s gone, whose light fingers 

Awoke from its strings the soul-melting strain ; 
Touch— touch its still cords, — ^in their echo e*en lingers 

A spell that can woo back her spirit again. 
Like the harp; sweetest spirit! thou*st been my fond treasure^ 

But lilce its wild notes, thou hast flitted away, 
Oh ! could my sad soul like the tones of that measure. 

As softly— -as sweetly to heaven die away. 

Anon, 
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